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J.  K'ISS  ;.inVE. 

Tho  Jay  is  i^urile-shu'ImveJ  and  still, 

TJ.^  sfr;.-  eilei  with  ;"..!Kngle!ivc», 
Aviii  the  farmer  work?  v;ith  right  good  will, 

Hathirinp  in  the  (;oliIen  -heaves. 
The  redapi'K'f  uestlo  in  the  sras?. 

In  the  imthway  ol"a  cool  breeie, 
Anil  the  zephyrs  fan  them  a=  they  pa.«.-=. 

Through  ?\ve('pins  bouv-h)?  of  crooked  trecf . 

Xow  the  ^miiiner  wind?  sweep  sof:ly  by, 

Like  s  >iuc  sweet  .'Eolian  harp ; 
Loud  and  hmi;  v,'ith  sorrowful  cry, 

Now  b'W  and  <denr  then  'juick  and  sharp  ; 
And  there  through  a  olmish,  hazy  v\\ft. 

The  sun  sinks  on  his  t-oldon  throne, 
Whi'e  ehiuls  'dianife  fr>iii  ..'old  to  amethyst, 

And  the  "alni  summer  d  lys  have  flown. 
IMcewood  .July  -"th. 

Written  e-Kjirc-ssly  for  the  Literary  Star. 
Sportlii}?  E.vtfiior<l!tuiry. 

Shtiiriiiij  Unii)  n  Youiiy  Sofijajii  Jlxy 
Iiiffense  His  I'i'uctice. 


!.y  •  AXli,'X  riTANLKY. 
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was  not  a  town  fivi|Ui!ntcil  by 

„I.i«j;-»f»>ep-'.      ["^"♦^^tr  ft^jT'— »*ff:trr!lr.ttTfO"i'i    o*f 

till'  uvidciux  Avliii.-!!  niiglit  bo  brotisflit 

f'orw.-iril  ill  the  yase,  a  t-aiidiil  iiivosti- 

ovitor    wouM    iloiibtle-s    ileinile    that 

r. wu:;  not  n  town  wliich  a  lecturer 

with  a  proj)!;!'  coiisiilin-atiou  for  the 
state  <>r  lii-i  pui-se  shoidd  freiiuuiit.  Up 
lo  the  I'pO'-h  of  whii-h  we  are  about  to 
tival,  there  hail  not  been,  outside  of 
l)oli!ioal  .stuinp-.speeeJies  and  tlie  ser- 
iiions  of  t)pi  Rev.  Dr.  Saporitier,  asin- 
■j^hi  di.sooiir.se  ilelivercd  williin  ten 
riiilos  of  B to  whicli  the  inhabit- 
ants of  that  famous  town  might  listen. 
So  their  lives  passed  without  nienttil 
pabulum,  and  rlieif  literary  tastes  re- 
mainecl  uncultivated. 

A  caviler  might  suggest  tliat  'twus 
just  a- well  as  it  was;  tJiat  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  household  customs  of  the 
aiii.-ients  would  not  i,-ause  Mr.  Toe- 
l)ati-h,  the  cobbler,  to  drive  a  peg  with 
more  precision  ;  that  a  fair  understand- 
ing of  (he  causes  and  eflects  of  sun- 
spots  and  tlieir  various  accompanying 
phenonieiia  v.'ould  not  inateriallv  as- 
sist Mr.  Bairlaccpie,  ilio  horse-tamer, 
lo  coiMiuer  a  fractious  colt ;  that  a  clear 
l)crception  of  the  composition  of  the 
Mexican  aerolites,  wouhl  n<Jt  enable 
Mr.  Stufier,  the  restaurant  keeper,  to 
concoi^t  a  more  palatable  hash ;  tliat 
3Ir.  flidjbard  made  good  wagons,  Mr. 
Biber  brewed  good  ale,  and  ^Mr.  Alum 
made  beautiful  bread,  notwithstand- 
ing the  tact  that  neither  ofthe.se  gen- 
tlemen could  lell  whether  Oliver 
Cromwell  wore  six  or  seven  buttons 
on  his  waist-coat,  or  whether  lie  wore 
a  waist-coat  at  all  or  not. 
At    last,    however,    there    I'ame    a 


change,  and  the  .staid  course  of  affairs 

in    B was    revolutionized.     One 

Autumn  morning,  there appered  upini 
the  various  fences  and  barns  in  the 
neighborhood,  (..utraging  all  the  luadi- 
tious  of  the  past,  great  staring  posters, 
which  announced  to  all  whom  it  might 
concern  tliat  Geo.  Augustus  Webster 
would  loc-ture,  the  foUowing  Friday 
evening,  on  tlie  ••  Um  of  Eire-Arms 
and  the  Pleasure  of  the  Chase."  It  is 
a  well-known  fact  I  hat  no  inhabitant 

of  B has  been  known  to  discharge 

any  kind  of  a  weapon,  relying  for  its 
projectile  power  on  the  expansive 
force  of  ignited  gunpowder, 
since  the  grandfather  of  the  present 
Mayor  sbot  a  grpund-squirrel  in  the 
year  iSllJ.  Consequently,  aside  from 
the  novelty  of  it,  a  body  of  peaceful 
citizens  could  sc:uvely  be  expected  to 
be  intensely  interested  in  such  a  sub- 
ject ;  but  somehow  they  unconsciously 
associated  his  uaiue  with  that  of  the 
great  orator  whose  eioiiueuce  was 
known  even  in  this  sechuled  hamlet, 
and  the  mental  iiroi.-ess  by  u-hich  they 
clothed  Geo.  Augustus  with  the  attri- 
butes o''  'ds  illusirioiis  name-sake, 
Dantp!  •"  — -'>o  dGctttett,  thttr-Trnr 
nio;  ially    acknowledgeil  the 

claiii  former  upon  their  pat- 

ronage. ^  —  turned  out  her  popu- 
lace to  a  man,  and  the  Town  Mall  v.-as 
crowded  to  its  utmost  capacity  with  a 
goodly  arr.iy  of  men  in  '•  biled  shirts  " 
and  women  in  "  store  clothes." 

Geo.  Augustas  did  not  disgrace  the 
name  he  bore.  Tiie  illustrious  Daniel 
himself  could  scarcely  liave  discoursed 
more  eloquently  upon  the  theme  in 
hand  than  ho  did.  His  suoress  may  be 
judged  by  the  fact  that  when  his" au- 
dience getliered,  there  was  not  a  man 
in  it  who  woiiUl  liave  lifted  his  hand 
to  shoot  a  deer,  even  if  the  animal  had 
come  to  his  house,  helped  him  hunt  up 
his  old  revolutionary  musket,  shown 
him  how  to  clean  and  load  it  and  stootl 
quietly  at  the  muzzle  while  he  tired; 
while,  when  he  hail  tinislied,  there  was 
not  one  among  his  hearers  who  would 
not  have  walked  six  miles  for  a  shot 
at  a  meadow-lark,  even  were  he  sure 
of  missing  it. 

All  the  next  day  the  enthusiasm  of 

B on  the  subject  of  gunning  ran 

high.  Every  person  who  possessed 
any  species  of  tirc-arms  wliatever, 
brought  it  from  its  long  seclusion  and 
cautiously  wiped  away  the  dust  and 
rust  and  cob-webs  ot  half  a  century. 
Long  and  earnest  discussions  were 
held  as  to  whether  tlie  powder  should 
be  poured  into  the  muzzle  or  at  the 
nipple,  Mr.  Hoofer  being  in  favor  of 
the  former  method ;  tor,  as  he  said,  it 
would  take  too  long  to  introduce  the 
powder,  grain  at  a  time,  through  so 
Kiiiall  an  oritice  its  the  nipple  afforded  : 


and  he  spoke  truly.  But  :Mr.  Uber,  Oii 
the  Other  hand,  helil  it  to  be  danger- 
ous to  use  the  more  expediiicuis  way, 
since  the  piece  might  ••  g.)  aW"  during 
the  process  of  loading,  ami  i.arry  away 
a  hand  or  an  arm;  and  these  irruden't 
counsels  prevailed.  As  the  lecturer 
had  neglected  to  e;;plain'  these  minor 
details,  a  dispute  also  arose  as  to  the 
metho.l  of  aiming  at  the  game.  The 
parson.  Dr.  .Saporitier,  who  had  read  a 
book  on  mortar  pramice,  Indd  that  ilie 
gun  should  be  pointed  into  the  air  in 
such  a  way  that  the  ball  should  fii'l 
upon  the  game  ;  ami  he  supported  his 
views  with  cjuotations  from  scripture. 
There  was  cM)nsi(bjrab!e  doubt  us  t-j 
the  correctness  of  this  method,  but  all 
united  in  decrying  the  siin|ile  [ilaii  of 
pointing  the  piece  directly  at  the  ob- 
jec't  to  be  hit.  There  was  a  wide  dif- 
fereii>-e  of  opinion  as  to  the  utility  of 
the  ram-rod,  most  of  the  owners  of 
guns  having  fouii.l  thi.'se  necessirv  ap- 
pendages attached  to  their  [lieces. 
^lany  iooke<l  upon  them  in  the  liglit 
of  a  projectile,  to  be  >liof  from  the  gun 
alter  the  maninn-  of  an  arrow.  ()llier.-5 
Jthoii^hj:  tiu-y  should  be  driven  into 
tlie  grbtind  a:,  a  icst  ior  the  LaiTel  Hi 
tiring.  Questions  :,uch  as  these  were 
thoroughly  canvassed  during  the  fol- 
lowing week,  but  it  is  not  recorded 
that  at  the  end  of  thtit  time  any  single 
person  liad  cliangecl  his  own  private 
views. 

Meanwhile  a  delegation  had  been 
sent  down  to  Concord  to  purchase  sup- 
plies of  animiition,  as  nothing  of  this 

nature  had  been  sold  in  B since  tlis 

founding  of  the  town.  Copious  shiji- 
ments  of  powder,  shot,  balls  and  flints 
were  made.  Xo  penuis^ion  caps  were 
needed,  as  there  was  not  a  gun  of  suf- 
licient  modern  construction  to  use 
them,  owned  in  the  town,  It  was  no- 
ticed that  on  tlie  same  day  on  which 
the  ammunilion  arrived,  a  sign  ap- 
peared on  Main  street,  which  read: 
"Dr.  Sawyer,  surgeon,"'  but  the  fitct 
was  not  commented  upon. 

After  mucli  e.xperimeiiting  this  bod/ 
of  tsol-disinit  sportsmen  succeeded  in 
getting  their  iiic-es  loaded.  A  few  in- 
sisted on  putting  tlu;  powder  in  tiist, 
and  after  miph  ditfi.  ulty  persuaded 
the  majority  to  follow  ilunr  example. 
The  most  popular  method  of  loading 
was  this  :  About  a  pound  of  powder 
was  poured  into  the  barrel,  and  firmly 
driven  down  with  a  bar  of  iron  and  a 
sledge  hammer,  after  that  the  rest  of 
the  barrel  was  filled  with  shot  orbalLs 
or  a  ram-rod,  as  the  taste  of  tlie  own- 
er might  dictate. 

All  were  now  prepared  for  a  lieM 
day ;  but  what  were  they  to  shoot  ? 
The  oldest  inhabitant  could  not  re- 
member of  liaving  ever  seen  a  wlid- 
duck   or  partridge   or  rabbit   o-:  ai;y 
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SELECTED. 

"KnoDA  .iliefa  midcliecl — God  jjivcs 
relief  !"  cried  tlie  pacha,  as  tlie  divan 
closed:  and,  certainly,  during  its  contin- 
uance many  had  been  relieved  of  their 
■worldly  goods,  and  one  or  two  from  all 
future  worldly  thouglits  or  wanderings. — 
"Wiiat  have  we  to-day,  Mustapha?" 

"May  your  liiglmess's  shadow  never 
be  less!'  replied  the  vizier,  "Have 
we  not  the  slave  who  offered  to  lay 
his  storj'  at  j'our  sublime  feet,  on  tlie 
same  evening  tliat  wo  met  those  sons  of 
Shitan — Ali  and  Hussan,  wlio  received 
tlie  punishment  merited  by  their  crimes 

Have  we  not  also  the  manuscript  of 
the  Spanish  slave,  now  translated  by  my 
faithful  Greek;  who  tells  me  that  the 
words  are  flowing  with  honey,  and  their 
music  is  equal  to  that  of  the  bull)ul  when 
singing  to  his  favom-ite  rose? 

The  slave,  who  had  been  detained  by 
the  orders  of  ilustapha,  was  ordered  to 
appear.  During  his  confinement,  Must- 
aplia  had  been  informed  by  his  people 
that  he  v,-as  "visited  by  Alia;"  or  in  other 
words,  tliat  he  was  a  madman.  IN'ever- 
thnless,  llustapha — who  was  afraid  to 
release  a  man  (or  rather  a  story)  with- 
out the  consent  of  the  pacha,  and  could 
not  send  for  the  renegade  to  supply  any 
defalcation— considered,  that  upon  the 
whole,  it  was  better  that  he  should  be 
admitted  to  the  presence    of  the  pacha 

"You  asked  me  to  hear  your  story, 
observed  the  pacha.  "andlhav«  consent- 


ed,— not    to    please  you,  but  to  please- 
mj-self,  because  I    am  fond  of  a  good 
story:  which  I  take  it  for  granted  yours 
will  be,  or  you  would  not  have  presum- 
ed to  make  the  request 
Nbw  3'ou  may  eo  on.' 

"Pacha,'  replied  the  slave,  who  had 
seated  himself  in  a  corner,  working  his 
body  backward  and  forward,  "it  is  the 
misfortune  of  those  who  ai-e  not  aware 
— of  the  excitement  which— as  I  before 
stated  to  your  highness — excecils  in 
altitude  the  lofty  and  snow-covered  peak 
of  Hebru.s — and,  nevertheless,  cannot 
be  worth  more  than  four  or  five  paras' 

"Holy  prophet!  what  is  all  this!' 
interrupted  the  pacha;  "I  cannot  under- 
stand a  word  that  you  saj":  Do  you  laugh 
at  om-  beard?  Speak  more  intelligibly. 
Kemeniber!" 

"I  remember  it  as  if  it  were  now," 
continued  the  maniac,  "although  years 
have  rolled  away. 

ZSTever  will  it  be  effaced  from  my 
recollection  while  this  heart,  broken  as 
it  is  continues  to  beat,  or  this  brain 
may  be  permitted  to  burn.  The  sun 
had  just  disappeared  beliind  the  ragged 
summits  of  the  mountain ;  which  shelter- 
ed my  abode  from  the  unkind  north- 
east wind:  the  leaves  of  the  vines  that 
hung  in  festoons  on  the  trellis  before 
my  cottage,  which,  but  a  minute  before 
pierced  by  his  glorioas  rays,  had  appear- 
ed so  brilliant  and  transparent,  liad 
now  assumed  a  browner  shade,  and,  as 
far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  a  thin  blue 
vapour  was  descending  the  ravine;  the 
distant  sea  had  changed  i(s  intense  blue 
for  a  sombre  gray,  while  the  smf  rolled 
sullenly  to  the  beach,  as  if  in  discontent 
that  it  could  no  longer  reflect  the  colours 

(Tolie  Coiitimici.) 
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NUMBER  11.  OCTOBER.  1932; 

"THE  11  THAT  WERE  KILLEl!B|#?^|jfl5i^ 

VINCENT  B.  HAGGERTY   ^  PO  A  Q  t||j  a 

In  the  October  Boys'  Herald,  Editor  Smith  takes '^^ 
much  to  heart  the  defeat  of  eleven  of  his  amendments  to 
the  constitution.  He  forgets  that  52  of  his  63  amendinents 
were  passed;  and  it  never  occurs  to  him  that  there  might 
have  been  some  reason  for  the  rejection  of  the  other  11, 
other  than  Mr.  Morton's  well  known  eloquence. 

Mr.  Smith  takes  his  information  from  the  minutes  of  the 
convention  and  from  remarks  in  Leisure  Hours,  for  both 
of  which  I  am  responsible;  and  I  fear  that  some  omission 
of  mine  must  have  been  the  cause  of  his  misapprehension. 

Let  it  be  understood  right  here  that  there  were  grave 
objeaions  to  the  11  amendments  which  were  lost.  These 
objections  arose  immediately  upon  their  publication,  and 
the  case  was  clearly  stated  in  Morton's  Mdiorist.  The 
opposition  to  these  was  no  surprise  to  Mr.  Smith.  If  he 
had  been  present  at  Montpelier,  he  might  have  changed  a 
few  votes,  but  1  doubt  it.  He  makes  much  of  the  prepon- 
derance of  yes  votes  among  the  proxies.  This  is  no  surprise 
to  those  who  understand  the  average  voter.  Confronted 
with  63  amendments  that  would  have  required  hours  to 
digest,  it  was  easy  to  vote  yes  for  ail  of  them,  knowing 
that  most  of  them  were  desirable.  The  average  member 
did  not  take  hours  to  study  the  constitution  of  that  time 


X-PN  4827 


Issued  occasionally  by  Vincent  B.  Haggerty,  Editor 
and  Publisher,  21  Stegman  Court,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

Number  12.  NOVEMBER-^ 'i5»?2^  ^R 

Margaret  Nickerson  Martin     'T'  "^  "^  VjFrr 

Youth's  wings  unfold  at  reveille  ■■  ■^■■■^x 

In  life's  opalescent  dawn ; 
Youth's  heart  beats  high  with  memory 

Of  a  sleep  that  was  sweet  and  long. 

The  refrain  grows  dim  with  the  years 
The  bugle,  though  sweeter,  is  low, 

And  we've  listened  at  times  through  our  tears 
As  taps  began  softly  to  blow. 

When  the  time  comes  to  me  for  "lights  out" 
And  the  bugle  sounds  muted  and  slow, 

May  my  heart  be  serene without  doubt ; 

As  taps  begin  softly  to  blow. 

New  York  Amateur  Journalists  Club 

The  recently  organized  New  York  Amateur  Journalists 
Club  is  in  a  flourishing  condition.  Meetings  have  been 
held  monthly  at  the  printing  plants  of  various  newspapers, 
who  so  kindly  placed  their  facilities  at  our  disposal.  Each 
meeting  has  ended  with  a  tour  of  the  newspaper  plant 
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THE    LITTLE    AMERICAN 

Vol.  I.  December  '33  No.  H- 

By  . 

Winston  Merril 

In  1893,  stark  ruin  stalked 
throughout  the  land.  Four  hun- 
dred and  sixty.seven  banks  failed 
in  a  ftw  n  ontl  s.  Factories  closed 
all  over  the  ^orld.  Bankruptcy 
prevailed.  Amer  ca  ha  d  twice  a^ 
many  unemplojed  per  thousand 
as  she  has  today,  but  she  put. 
them  all  back  to  wcirk. 

(Continued  on  pase  fonr) 
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Number  14. __JANUARY,  ^33. 

THE  CARLSBAD  CAVER  MS     ^^^M^jg}** 

Eugene  B.  Kuntz  'WW  ifffQIF 

There  shadows  are  like  angels,  amber-winged,  ^P"  391944 

That  flit  through  iridescent  domes  to  hide. 
And  then  to  come  again  to  view.     And  ringed  ^f^VISmMm 

By  centuries'  breath,  white  colonades  abide 
In  strength  and  beauty,  holding,  as  it  were. 

The  overhanging  splendors  in  their  place. 
While  numberless  spraying  beams,  refleaed,  stir 

Imagination  exquisite  forms  to  trace. 

Beneath  the  tesselated  domes,  a  mist. 

But  not  of  moisture,  floats  -  a  breathless  dream. 
Embodied  spirit  of  pure  amethyst. 

That  pours  on  seeing  eyes  its  cryptic  gleam. 
Downward,  stalactites  droop  with  tints  of  rose  -- 

Innumerable,  through  ages  formed,  until 
Their  lips  against  stalagmites  slowly  dose. 

While  glinting  waters  down  them  drip  and  spill. 

Magenta  floating  in  a  golden  sea, 

And  purple  bubbling  up  from  pools  of  blue. 
All  blending  in  their  sweeping  harmony, 

To  fashion  many  a  God-incepted  view. 
There  on  the  walls  is  etched  a  pastoral  scene ; 
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THIS  AND  THAT 


If  you  keep  your  money  you  lose  your 
nd  if  vou  lose  vour  money  you 


If  you  keep  your  money  you  lose  your 
friends  «nd  if  you  lose  your  money  you 
lose  your  friends. 


Whatever  you  d».  d«  not  forcet  our 
friends  tks'~6ir(l8.  A  few  bird  bousci  put 
up  around  the  place  will  halp  t*  attract 
oar  song  birds.  Let  me  assure  j»\i  that 
;ou  will  bt  more  than  repaid  for  your 
efiorts. 


Before  marriage  man  yearns  for  a  wo-        Matches  were   invented   in    1836    by 
man.    After  marriage  the  Y  is  silent.  Janos  Irinyi  of  Hungary. 


Personally  I  do  not  know  the  secret  of 
success,  but  I  am  afraid  it's  work. 


George  Washington  once  said  "The 
game  is  still  in  our  hands.  To  play  it 
well  is  all  we  have  to  do.  Indiriduala 
mav  be  wrecked,  but  not  the  country." 
I  feel  confident  that  this  will  also  hold 
true  to-day.  Let  us  not  give  up  hope  but 
keep  on  doing  our  best. 


Don't  forget  the  37th  annual  eenven- 
tion  of  the  U.  A  P.  A.  which  will  be  he  d 
in  Chicago  on  July  29  and  30.  Fred  Ns- 
gel.  2238  N.  Knox  Ave.,  Chicago  ischair- 
man  of  the  committee  on  arrangements 
and  reception  and  will  gladly  answer  all 
questions. 


Don't  judge  a  man  by  the  slothes  he 
wears.  God  made  one  and  the  tailor  the 
other. 


Businesi  conditions  are  improTiac* 
Let  ua  show  our  confidence  in  the  prei- 
ent  administration  by  putting  eur  akeul. 
der  to  the  wheel  and  help  to  bring  baok 
prosperity  by  doing  our  little  part. 


Send  in  your  news  notes  for  our  "This 
and  Thai"  column. 


I  would  never  forgive  myself  if  I  were 
to  forget  ro  mention  PRAIRIE  WIND 
that  interesting  paper  edited  by  Art  A. 
Larson  and  Harold  E.  Flint  both  of  Far- 
go. North  Dakota.  Harold,  yo«reditor- 
ial  "Is  This  Sport?"  convinced  me  that 
|rou  enjoy  hunting  just  ai  much  as  I. 
More  power  to  you. 


THE  SMALLEST  ELEC 
TBIC  MOTOR 

The  smallest  electric  motor  of  whick 
there  i3  any  record  was  built  by  D.  Goo4- 
in,  a  watchmaker  of  McKinney,  Tezai. 
It  runs  as  regularly  as  a  large  motor 
would,  and  yet  it  is  so  small  that  its  own- 
er wears  it  as  a  scarfpin.  It  does  cover  a 
silver  dime  and  weighs  only  9-lt  of  aa 
ounce.  The  front  of  the  motor  is  of  gold. 
highly  polished,  thus  having  the  appear- 
ance of  a  very  valuable  but  curiously  de- 
signed pin  when  viewed  from  a  short  dis- 
tance. However,  the  first  thing  that 
attracts  ones  attention  is  the  buzzing  of 
the  motor,  which  is  run  from  a  small 
battvry  carried  in  rhe  vest  pocket.  It 
runs  at  a  very  great  speed  and  sounds 
like  a  small  nest  of  horaets.  It  must 
have  taken  u  great  deal  of  patience  and 
care  to  construct  such  a  small  piece  of 
machinery  and  still  have  it  run  M  rogu^ 
larly  as  a  larger  one. 
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THIS  AND  THAT 

I  wish  to  assure  Brother  Hastings,  that 
my  atatement  made  in  this  column  in 
the  April  issue,  that  matches  were  in- 
vented in  1835  by  James  Irinyi  of  Hun- 
gary does  NOT  annul  the  statement 
"that  matches  are  made  in  Heaven." 


Warm  summer  days  are  here.  How 
about  that  bird  bath  you  have  been 
thinking  of  putting  up?  Better  do  it  to- 
day as  it  will  be  appreciated. 


Knowledge  is  useless  unless  it    makes 
as  better  and  happier. 


The  ladder  of  success  is  the  extention 
kind.  When  you  think  pou  have  reached 
the  top,  push  up  another  section  and 
keep  climbing. 


How  many  fish  have  you  caught  this 
•eason?  Don't  be  a  HOG,  remember, 
there  might  be  others  who  would  like  a 
mess. 


Did  you  know  that,  "Amateur  Jour- 
nalism is  tho  Prince  of  Hobbies?"  Come 
on  in  tho  water's  fine. 


MAKING  A  GOOD  FIGHT 

By  C.  Leslie  Grant 

Dogs  catch  and  kill  him;  poison  baits 
are  laid  for  him;  traps  are  set  for  hinr. ;  he 
is  hunted  with  guns  from  autos,  aero- 
planet  and  horses,  but  he  still  lives  on. 
His  wierd  howl  may  be  heard  at  dusk  or 
dawn  from  the  top  of  some  butte  close  to 
a  rancher's  home. 


I^fK  w<i  iUitiB  to-day,  .'^Btinuci; 
he  will  be  txterminated  in  time,  but  he 
is  makifi^ii.hard  asd  intelligent  fight  for 
his  life,  I  hope  something  hr  done  to 
stop  the  war  before  this  little,  gray  bro. 
of  the  big,  "lobe'*  wolf  bocomes  extinct. 
He  deserves  a  place  on  this  earth  ai 
much  at  any  of  our  other  game  animals. 

Coyotes  are  destructive  to  sheep  and 
poultry  and  only  thesheepnen  and  poul- 
try raisers  have  a  case  against  them. 
The  poultry  raisers  can  protect  their 
flocks  by  shutting  them  in  pens  at  night 
and  keeping  them  is  for  awhile  in  tfa« 
early  merniBg;  the  sheepmen  who  hirea 
a  good  herder  has  bis  flock  protected 
from  coyotes,  so  these  cases  aro  not 
strong  ones. 

In  the  coyote's  favor  is  tho  fact  that  ha 
destroys  unnumbered  rabbits,  aaice, 
prairie  dogs  and  ether  rodents.  The  a- 
mount  of  wild  game  he  destroys  ii  to 
small  that  it  is  never  noticed,  in  fact 
where  eoyotes  are  jslentiful  other  ganae  ii 
also  plentiful  aad  vice  versa. 

Many  people  hunt  coyotes  for  the  fun 
or  the  bounty  placed  o>  them.  The  bi- 
ological survey  has  placed  trappers  in 
much  of  the  coyote  country  to  poison 
and  trap  there.  Hunting  coyotes  for  the 
fur  is  perfectly  right,  but  the  bounties 
should  be  taken  ofi,  the  government 
trappers  called  in  and  a  closed  ieaEon 
placed  on  eoyotes  from  the  middle  ol 
March  until  the  first  of  July. 

The  coyote  is  making  a  better  fight 
than  the  wolf,  but  he  will  be  beaten  if 
man  is  not  halted  in  his  work  of  destrae- 
tion.  Man  has  succeeded  in  destroying 
much  wild  game  and  it  is  time  ho  waa 
/stopped  or  it  will  ail  be  goae. 
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THIS  'N'  THAT 

By  C.   W.  Thimijan 

It  is  not  uncommon  for  people  to 
confess  murder  or  theft,  but  have  you 
ever  tried  to  get  a  man  or  woman  to 
confess  that  they  were  living  beyond 
their  means. 

We  can' grab  a  club  and  drive  away 
a  growling  dog,  but  we  are  forced  to 
listen  to  growling  men  and  women. 

Is'nt  it  true  that  writers  are  not 
supposed  to  have  money — unless  they 
arc  writers  of  checks. 

When  we  see  a  green  light  we  take 
it  as  a  signal  to  go  ahead^  Greenbacks 
often  mean  the  same  thing.  (If  we  can 
lay  our  hands  on  them.) 

Let  me  remind  you  not  to  forget  to 
fill  that  bird  bath  with  fresh  water  every 
day.  The  birds  certainlj'  appreciate  this 
little  kindness  on  our  part. 

Have  you  ever  seen  two  more  loyal 
and  contented  pals  than  a  boy  and  his 
dos?  Always  to-gether  in  all  sorts  of 
weather.  I  ask,  Is  it  right  to  deprive  a 
buy  of  this  companionship? 

It  has  been  estimated  that  if  all 
birds  should  be  destroyed  all  life  could 
not  exsist  on  this  earth  for  more  than 
nine  years,  due  to  the  rapid  increase  in 
in.-ect  pests.  Let's  protect  the  birds. 

There's  a  greeneyed  monster  that 
has  turned  many  a  man  or  woman 
yellow,  and  made  them  do  things  no 
self-respecting  person  would  or  should 
do.  This  trouble-maker  is  non  other  than 
Jealousy. 

A  reputation  for  absolute   honesty 


has  pulled   th|3 
tough  spots  in  life 
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Greater  Purchasing  Power    . 
By  C.  W.  Thimijan 

The  latest  reports  and  figures 
received  show  that  there  has  been  a 
decided  increase  in  the  price  of  com- 
modities the  farmer  has  for  sale.  This 
may  or  may  not  mean  much  to  some  of 
us.  For  the  laboring  man  and  to  those 
who  are  still  unemployed  it  may  even 
make  matters  worse.  For  it  stands  to 
reason  that  with  the  increase  in  the 
price  of  farm  commodities  the  prices  of 
foods — everyday  necessities  for  self 
preservation — will  also  become  higher. 

However  this  increase  in  the  price 
of  farm  produce  will  mean  a  greater 
amount  of  exchange  between  the  mer- 
chant and  the  farmer.  It  will  give  the 
farmer  a  greater  purchasning  power  and 
in  this  way  help  to  bring  business  back 
to  normal.  And  certainly  anything  that 
will  stimulate  business  will  in  the  end  be 
of  benefit  to  us  all. 


The  Wild  Life 

Conservation  Movement 

By  C.  W.  Thimijan 

This  movement  is  not  a  new  one  in 
the  United  States  that  only  a  few  people 
know  anything  about.  As  early  as  1839 
the  government  began  the  protection  of 
our  wild  game.  At  this  time  officers  were 
appointed  in  the  state  of  Massachusetts 
to  take  charge  of  the  protection  of  deer 
in  that  state.      (Continued  on  page  3) 
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The  Little  Wet  Hen 

This  is  only 

The  First  Squawk       '«  "Sffi*" 
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A  PRAYER 
By  C'arsoH  Hood 


Al*ieu'>  Year  Jtas  come,  a  new  page  elean  and  white 

To  keep  that  way  or  blot  the  tvhieli  in  my  sole  right. 
Another  lease  on  life— another  interest  rate-- 

inother  course  to  run— I  pray,  God  keep  me  straight. 
My  feet  guide  to  the  path,  my  mind  from  all  things  drear: 
Make  happiness  my  goal,  and  this  a  better  year! 

—  Carson  Hood. 
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BOXING  TO 

Manly 


-  EDITORIAL  - 

INTRODUCTION 

Horace  Greeley  once  said  that 
a  man's  greatest  interest  is  in  him- 
self, and,  next  to  that,  in  his  neigh- 
bor. If  such  is  the  case,  this  jour- 
nal will  be  a  success,  for  we  intend 
to  give  our  readers  that  which  t  hey 
want,  but  have  not  procured  be- 
cause of  rigid  censorshij). 

We  shall  not  try  to  offer  any 
competition  to  other  publications, 
but  rather  we  wish  to  help  them, 
and  urge  our  readers'  conppration 
towards  making  them  a  success. 

The  FREE  PRESS  intends  to 
give  you  a  concise,  well  construc- 
ted word-picture  of  current  events 
of  interest  to  you,  prese  aed  a- 
midst  a  number  of  features,  per- 
haps foolish,  but  of  the  type  that 
you  enjoy.  We  readily  admit  that 
we  shall  print  gossip,  for  we  are 
not  high-brows  and  are  not  putting 
out  a  paper  to  be  read  by  high- 
brows. Your  dictionary  will  tell 
you  that  the  original  gossip  comes 
from  "good  sip",  or  good  clans- 
man. As  far  back  as  the  days  of 
Horsaand  Hengsit,  people  en  joyed 
neighbors  bearing  news  of  friends. 
The  scandalous  meaning  of  go.ssip 
is  a  much  later  outgrowth.  Ours 
shall  be  entertaining  gossip,  how- 
ever, and  not  intended  to  bear 
malice  towards  those  mentioned. 

Back  in  1733,  Peter  Zenger, 
an  early  publisher,  fought  against 
heavy  odds  to  win  the  freedom  of 
the  press  —  and  other  newspaper 
pioneers    that    followed     Zen ger 
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Long    BeacJ^     Under 
Borzelleri 

As  soon  as  the  soccer  varsity 
has  put  away  its  cleated  shoes  and 
fancy  uniforms  for  the  season. 
Coach  Borzelleri  will  introduce  a 
long  awaited  sport  intoLongBeach, 
boxing. 

Mr.  Borzelleri  has  received 
permission  to  bring  the  local  boys 
into  the  canvas  floored  ring.  These 
so-called  iron  men  of  Long  Beach 
will  now  have  an  oppoyrtunity  to 
display  their  ability  in  the  art  of 
self  defense  before  the  eyes  of  fe- 
male admirers. 

The  bouts  will  probab'y  go 
on  before  basketball  and  wrestling 
bouts  as  Well  as  on  separate  cards. 
Mr .  Borzelleri  has  had  enough  ex- 
perience in  amateur  slugging  to 
be  able  to  build  up  a  champ  team. 
Ti;e  contestants  will  be  classed 
according  to  weight  and  no  one 
will  fight  out  of  his  weight  class. 

The  school  has  already  pro- 
vided a  punching  bag,  and  several 
of  the  boys  loaned  boxing  gloves. 
A  few  more  pairs  could  be  useH, 
so  if  you  would  like  to  let  the  team 
use  yours,  bring  them  in  to  Mr. 
Borzelleri. 

Attention  !  Those  of  you 
deeming  yourselves  physically  un- 
fit, come  out  anyway,  as  someone 
will  be  needed  to  carry  the  stretch- 
ers^  

helped  to  build  up  what  i^^  row  a 
recognized  institution  . . .  Freedom 
of  the  Press  ! 
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HANDS  OF  A.  DI  SESSA 
By  Richard  Barry 

NEWS  NOTES 

^"A  Singer  Passes"  by  Ben  H.  Smith,  is  a  beautiful 
'.^  -I  which  appears  in  the  September  Country  Home. 
It  is  a  memorial  to  Herbert  Rittenberg,  late  of  Virginia, 
whose  work  is  familiar  to  all  Hodge  Podge  readers. 


Merle  Dana's  entry  in  the  1934  issue  of  the  American 
Short  Short  Story  is  a  delightful  picture  of  New  York 
family  Hfe  called  "Oh!  Oh!  Poor  Abie!"  This  is  the 
author's  second  appearance  in  this  anthology. 


"Just  Off  Broadway"  is  the  name  of  a  series  of  board- 
ing house  stories  scheduled  to  run  in  Hodge  Podge,  begin' 
ning  with  an  early  number.  As  the  title  is  not  entirely 
satisfactory,  the  editor  intends  to  offer  a  prize  for  a  better 

title. 


Anyone  knowing  the  present  address  of  Ann  French 
or  Vincent  Caccioppa,  formerly  of  the  Authors'  Exchange, 
will  kindly  communicate  with  Merle  Dana,  through  this 
paper. 


Mrs.  Letitia  Wing  Murphy,  of  Chicago,  is  Hodge 
Podge's  only  paid  subscriber.  She  won  the  subscription 
in  a  prize  contest  given  by  the  Poetry  Practice  Club. 


Margaret  Nickerson  Martin's  song  "Back  to  The  Con- 
.tion"  has  been   set  to  music  and   published  by   the 
TWf)ublican  Women. 


C.  M.  BLODGETT 

METAL  PRODUCTS 
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THREE  POEMS 
By  Lillian  M.  Pierce 

THRIFT 
If  you  are  thrifty  through  the  year. 
Saving  for  a  rainy  day. 
Depression's  government  will  tax 
Ton;  for  the  thriftless  you  will  pay. 
You  have  had  the  satisfaction 
Of  denying  self  what  self  was  due 
That  another,  a  thriftless  one, 
May  eat  his  cdl^e  and  have  it  too. 

TEARS 
I  probed  to  find  in  inmost  soul 
A  song  of  life  and  love; 
A  song  of  lilting  laughter 
From  the  lips  that  Jightiv  ctirled; 
But  all  1  heard  was  a  plaintive  note, 
Echoeing  falling  tears; 
Tears  dropping  away  in  the  dar\. 
Deep  in  my  hidden  heart. 
Mas\ing  curling  lips. 
And  falling,  hidden  tears. 

WHAT  FOOLS  THESE  MORTALS  BE 
'W'^Jiat  foois  these  rnortais  be." 
Had  Sha\espeare  lived  to  \noiv  how  we 
Mishandle  justice,  bungle  the  law. 
Condone  the  papers,  stuffing  the  maw 
Of  latent  criminals,  day  by  day, — 
What  I'jould  our  Sha\espeare  have  to  say 
Than  but  again,  more  sorrowfully, 
"What  fools  these  mortals  be"? 


INHERITANCE 
I  think  I  must  have  loved  the  trees 
In  long  past  dim  eternities. 
I  think  they  sheltered  me  and  mine 
And  tempered  the  sun's  unceasing  shine. 
And  in  dark  centuries  long  ago 
The  trees  were  shields  against  the  snow. 
I  think  the  ages  cannot  kill 
The  memory  of  trees  upon  a  hill. 
And  I  must  always  restless  be 
Unless  my  eyes  can  see  a  tree. 

Margaret  Nickerson  Martin 

(From  Tryout  Magazine) 
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PITTSBURGH 
By  Mary  L.  Ferguson 

Flows  the  stream  of  human  ants  incessant, — 

In  its  wake  are  structures  peaked  and  domed, 
Casting  on  the  river  evanescent 

Gleams,  as  though  with  blood  the  waters  foamed. 
Wrathful  monsters  belch  their  smoke,  and  pity 

Dwells  not  in  the  devastating  beam. 
This  is  Pittsburgh,  this  the  Iron  City, — 

Cold  as  steel  and  hard  as  iron  its  dream. 
Where  the  furnace-throbs  unresting  hammer, 

Armoured  plate  and  murderous  engines  flower, 
Skeletons  against  the  sky  to  clamor 

And  entomb  the  spirits  waking  hour. 
God  of  the  Machine  in  regal  station 

Here  has  set  his  throne  and  here  does  thrill 
Through  the  passive,  through  the  subject  nation, 

To  his  thralls  the  menace  of  his  will. 
Flows  the  stresun  and  fiery  fingers  spsoigle 

Skies  that  shout  the  message  One  decrees: 
"This  machine  shall  not  enslave  not  mangle 

These  my  children,  but  this  hour  it  frees 
From  the  curse  of  labor,  and  my  pity 

On  them  their  surrended  birthright  rains. 
This  Is  Pittsburgh,  this  the  chosen  city 

That  shall  lead  my  people  from  its  chains." 
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SINGING  MOUNTAIN 

Wewoke  smiled,  as  golden  sun  rays  gleamed 

To  light   his  pathway,   winding   through   the  dusk; 

He  stood  with  raptured  gaze,  for  music  streamed 

From  Singing  Mountain,  like  perfume-of-musk 

That  hovers  nightly  on  this  sage-flung  land 

Of  shining  Truckee  River,  while  it  sings 

Like  unto  music,  played  by  angel  band 

Poising  aloft,  on  eerie,  mystic  wings. 

Then  he  awoke,  and  hurried  back  to  tell. 

The  Piute  Tribe  of  this  great  "wonder  thing" 

That  now  was  theirs,  and  soon  the  old  chief  fell 

To  planning  on  a  "strange,  new  place"  to  fling 

Their  chants  of  praise  unto  Almighty  God — 

Who  rules  the  desert  winds  and  greening  sod. 

M.   SCHAFFER  CONNELLY 
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CHRIST  WUZ  BORN  TODAY 

By  C.  Orville  Thogmartin 

John  said:  "Christ  wuz  born  today."  '*^^HJMIi 

"Yes,"  spok«  Will,  "Christ  wuz  bom  today.     ,/\pP  2919M 

He  wuz  born  in  a  dirty  manger." 

"Wuz  there  cows  inside  with  Him  ?"  John  aske^^^^^ 

"Everything  but  an  automobile: 

COws  and  sheep  and  asses,  and  none  too  clean,  at  that." 

"Did  He  cry,  Will?" 

Will  squinted  now. 

"You  fool,  the  Baby  didn't  know  His  cradle  was  a  manger. 

There  wuz  straw  on  the  floor, 

Dust  everywhere, 

And  bad  smell  in  the  a^. 

John.  Christ  wuz  a  beautiful  Baby. 

He  had  a  face  that  wuz  white, 

A  long,  thin  nose. 

And  real  black  hair." 

John  said:  "King  Herod  sat  up  on  his  throne." 

"And  he  had  on  a  golden  crown,"  supplied  Will. 
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PROSODY 
By  Letitia  Wing  Murphy 

To  desire  the  beautiful  in  life 
Is  inborn  in  the  soul  of  man! 
To  create  the  beautiful  of  life 
Is  the  desire  of  those  who  can. 


WINTER   WlTiD 
By  Lillian  M.  Pierce 

I  tell  myself  it  matters  not — 
In  our  other  lives  1  found  you  true. 
Drying  my  tears  I  try  to  smile. 
Conjuring  those  other  worlds  with  you. 
Insidious  thought — "Remembrance  is  false; 
J^o  longer  warm  you  with  this  cIoa\."— 
The  hec\ling  by  the  winter  wind 
Of  the  dead  leaves  on  the  oa\. 
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"^HE  FAN.  DAHCER 

Li\e  gossamer  she  spins  her  web  of  fate. 

As  spiders  in  their  secret,  crafty  way. 

She  snares  her  victims,  while  her  heart  ivith  hate 

Seethes  and  rebels.    She  weaves  in  rhythmic  sway 

A  spell  upon  her  audience,  and  yet 

She  loathes  her  dance;  she  hates  the  life  she  lives; 

Tet,  gambler-li\e,  she  pays  her  sordid  debt 

To  destiny,  and  of  herself  she  gives. 

But  yet  in  giving  never  does  she  fail 

To  take  her  toll,  a  heavy  toll  indeed. 

From  contact  with  her,  strong  hearts  often  quail. 

Yet,  fascinated,  driven  by  their  need. 

Young  men  and  old  fall  victim  to  her  lure, 

and  yet  .  .  .  be/ore  she  LOVED  she  once  wL  pure. 

Olive  Scott  Srainsby 
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AFTER  THE  SHOUT JHG      ■»»■_  j- 
!IW»l  r-" — 


'The  shouting  and  the  tumult  4i%b  OCitt%MM 
—Rudyard  Kiplii^lt  auVf99 


Our  King  is  ill.    "God  save  the  King.'— 
Our  Bard  is  dead!    It  is  past  belief  . 
7^0  hand  to  rule — Jslo  voice  to  sing  .  .  . 
Have  pit>'.  Lord,  in  our  hour  of  grief  .  .  . 
Our  King  is  dead  and  our  people  weep. 
As  the  watching  world  stands  weary  eyed 
Over  the  flower-strewn  biers  where  sleep 
A  King  and  a  Poet,  side  by  side. 
Tak^e  bac\,  O  earth,  thy  eternal  wage! 
And  \eep,  O  death,  what  to  thee  belong! 
Leave  with  us  still  the  heritage — 
A  Royal  robe  and  a  deathless  Song! 
A  King  is  crowned  .  .  .  "Long  live  the  King." 
But  who  shall  sit  in  the  Poet's  place. 
Where  people  cry  for  a  voice  to  sing 
Of  England's  power  and  her  pride  of  race'? 
"The  shouting  and  the  tumult  dies." 
The  King  we  cheer  though  our  eyes  are  wet 
We  face  the  years  with  tear-dimmed  eyes  .  .  . 
Be  with  us.  Lord,  "Lest  we  forget." 

Amen! 


'HiQ)4ij-_ 
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.  .  .  being  an  unappreciated  little  publication  cun- 
lainmg  extraordinary  but  unapprec.ated  Ih.ughu, 
oj3ervalion.s  and  miscellaneous  scribblings  of  one 
JOSEPH  J.  OdDONlS  of  Philadelphia.  Pennsylvania. 
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THE  LOST -. 

*  *  * 

Attcrpts   Made  to   Bribe,  Me   I 

Such  colossal  nerve!  How  daiv  anyone  ask  me, 
an  amateur,  to  accept  money  in  exchanore  for 
THE  LOST  CHORD!   I  am  shocked!  ^ 

One  minute  after  he  finished  reading  a  recent 
issue,  Herbert  Stratton,  a  successful  Philadelphia 
stamp  dealer,  sez  to  me:  "What  are  your  adver- 
tising rates?"  Was  I  scandalized!  And  to  think 
that  back  in  1895,  Herb,  then  an  amateur  him- 
self, published  THE  BUDGET  and  helped  the 
late  William  Greenfield  the  same  year  to  found 
the  United  Amateur  Press  Association  of  Amer- 
ica!   I  am  pained! 

And  horrors!  Listen  to  this  mei-cenary  tempta- 
tion from  LBTian  Adam  Zakutynski  of  Little 
Ferry.  N.  J.:  "Pleas3  keep  me  on  your  mailing 
list.  I'll  gladly  recompense  you  of  a  Tuesday  for 
THE  LOST  CHORD."   I  am  inwardly  upset! 

May-June  1936  Third  Tool 
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E  Lost   Chord 

.  .  .  being  an  unappreciated  little  publication  con- 
taining extraordinary  but  unappreciated  thoughts, 
observationa  and  miscellaneous  scribblings  of  one 
JOSEPH  J.  nUDONIS  of  Philadelphia.  Pennsylvania. 
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Derned     Cats  « 

Dzrned  cats  (Wt* 

Keep  on  meowin'  «^«<»«* 

■Till  I  lose  my  temperAPR  291911 
Then  I  know  I'm  solnj  to  lose 

My  shoe.  (Ben  C.Webb) 

•  *  •  -•»*•■- 

Oh  Mama!  That  funny  mag  is  here  again  ! 

My  six-month  retirement  from  amateur  journalism  ac- 
tivities save  rise  to  more  rumors  than  a  centipede  has 
corns. 

Will  Ward  and  Ray  Buckingham,  Grave-diggers, 
boastad  I  had  quit  because  of  their  vitriolic  attacks  on 
me  as  a  stamp  collector.  Ulysses  Walsh  claimed  the  ac 
coun'anJs  and  detectives  he  sent  to  investigate  the  books 
I  kept  for  his  Walsh  Rodent  CorpoRATion  frightened 
me  into  hiding.  Worried  members  of  United  A  .P.  A. 
thot  1  had  dropped  United  because  former-secretary 
Clyde  Noel,  for  some  perionil  reason,  refused  to  send 
me  ballots  for  the  recent  United  elections  and  kept  me 
fron  voting.  Yankee  Tribe's  LBTians  Sneered  I  had  been 
intimidated  by  their  hints  to  duplicate  at  Boston  LBT  Ccn 
vention  the  lynching  hinded  me  last  year  in  Virginia  on 
Mill  MoLn'.ain  for  publishing  THE  LOST  CHORD. 
Some  took  for  granted  I  had  succuTibed  to  the  lure  of 
gold,  and  had  finally  sold  out  to  eit'ier  SAT.EVE.POST 
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RETROSPECT 

Felicitas  C.  Haggerty  ^    • 

The  Grand  Rapids  convention  last  July  was  the  begin- 
ning of  another  yeat  of  unexpected  gaihtiing.'!  ^^  amateur 
journalists.  I  had  intended  to  write  my  version  of  that 
memorable  occasion  I  ut  it  has  been  delayed  too  long  to 
be  of  current  inttrt-sr  1  was  accoTnpiinied  by  my  sister 
Jane  and  my  11  e(  e  Bcrnice  on  a  w-mderful  auto  trip  to  the 
convention.  Vincent  had  to  travel  both  ways  by  train, 
owing  to  pressure  of  business  It  was  the  first  time  I  had 
travelled  thus  without  him.  so  each  night  I  reported  my 
whereabouts  to  hTm  by  telephone.  On  our  return  journey 
Vincent  drove  from  Grand  Rapids  to  Detroit  and  put  us 
on  the  boat  to  BufFulo,  in  order  that  Jane  and  Bernice 
might  see  Niagara  Falls  for  the  first  time. 

The  next  day  was  spent  sightseeing  at  Niagara  Falls  and 
that  evening  1  telephoned  to  Mr.  Michael  F  Boechat,  of 
Buffalo,  whom  we  met  at  the  1933  New  York  convention. 
He  invited  us  to  his  home  and  Mrs  Boechat  setved  us  a 
delicious  supper.  Afterwards  Mr  Boeeh«  cseorted  us  to 
the  gorgeous  Basilica  in  Lacl/iawanna,  N.  Y.,  and  on  the 
way  showed  us  the  fine  monument  erected  to  the  memory 
of  his  soldier  son.  The  Legion  Posf'jfi  Buffalo  is  named 
after  him.  Mr.  Boechat  was  defeated  for  the  presidency 
of  the  N.  A.  P.  A  by  Mr.  Louis  Kempner,  of  New  York 
City,  in  the  1889  election.  These  two  gentlemen  are  plan- 
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THESE  SMEAR  LADS 

Edward   H.  Cole 

"The  Pink  Chicken"  (three  cracked  shells),  -'The  Bloody 
Bantam"  (one  splotch),  and  "Ol'  Meanie"  (venoms  four 
and  five)  have  served  to  convince  the  amateur  w  o  rid  that 
the  heat  wave  isn't  the  only  instrument  to  make  life  bur- 
densome and  drear  this  summer.  The  smear  lads  are  at  it 
again.     Masaka!     Masaka! 

Of  course  it  was  to  be  expected.  There  could  hardly  be 
Charlie  Michaelsons  in  politics  and  Walter  Winchells  in 
tabloids  without  imitators  in  amateur  journalism.  Smear- 
ing has  become  a  fins  art,  these  days.  And  whereas  there 
may  be  something  a  bit  degrading  about  the  fact  that  the 
Michaelsons  and  the  Winchells  get  paid  for  their  dirtiness, 
t'.iere  is  something  undoubtedly  fine  and  noble  about  our 
Cranes  and  our  Babcocks;  they  smear  for  the  love  of  it. 
Furthermore,  they  have  the  lofty  modve  of  inspiring  aaiv- 
ity.  Throw  mud,  falsify,  maliciously  distort,  seek  out  the 
weak  spot  in  the  armor  of  any  one  you  wish  to  see  active. 
If  he's  your  friend,  you  undoubtedly  know  his  weakness 
better  than  if  he's  your  antagonist,  and  you  can  prick  him 
to  the  quick  all  the  better.  Or  is  there  any  such  thing  as 
friendship  to  a  smear  lad?  At  all  events,  the  game  is  good 
clean  fun,  and  if  the  one  you  attack  yields  to  the  very  hu- 
man impulse  to  retort  in  kind,  then  there's  activity.     And 
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GUNS  OF  JUSTICE 
Stephen  Teets 

It  may  have  been  a  peccadillo,  but  it  loomed  infamously 
and  nefariously  to  Danny  Norton  as  anything  he  had  ever 
faced .  .  and  what  was  more,  he  was  out .  .  and  armed  to  the 
teeth.  His  broad-b'immed  Texas  chapeau  was  cocked  erect 
and  adorned  with  a  narrow  beaded  Indian-band. 

Two  heavy  Coirs  hung  low  on  his  thighs,  their  ivory 
butts  protruding  arrogantly  from  the  holster;  these  were 
the  masters  of  law  and  order;  no  other  procedure  was 
wanted;  only  the  grim  rod  of  justice,  dealing  death  to  those 
who  dared  it,  sparing  those  who  supported  it. 

Danny  Norton  swaggered  along  more  like  a  monarch 
than  an  umbrageous  westerner;  but  then,  his  intimate  sem- 
blance proved  strongly  of  the  latter. 

When  he  neared  his  destination,  he  apparently  slowed 
his  stride,  but  kept  to  the  middle  of  the  street.  A  rickety 
wagon  laden  with  a  cargo  of  provisions  and  driven  by  a 
dark-skinned  man  in  a  big  broad  sombrero  rolled  past. 

Danny  Norton,  opaque  eyes  alert,  never  faltered  but 
walked  on  resolutely,  stopping  at  last  in  front  of  a  red 
building  where  lounged  two  dusty,  keen  eyed  Mexicans. 
The  sudden  presence  of  the  other  did  not  seem  to  arouse 
them  from  their  laziness.  Five  or  six  horses  stood  haltered 
to  the  hitching-rail  opposite  the  ingress  ro  the  building. 
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GUEVAVI  MISSION 

Thomas  E.  McCall 

Guevavi,  the  last  of  the  three  missions  kJ^  Slr^SsftS' 
in  what  is  now  Arizona  by  the  Spanish  missionaries,  isto- 
day  a  crumbling  ruin  about  seven  miles  norclWHMI^ 
on  the  banks  of  the  Santa  Cruz  river. 

Built  about  the  year  1702,  it  never  figured  prominently 
in  the  religious  or  economic  development  of  the  Indians, 
mostly  Papagos,  for  whom  it  was  built.  It  was  only  a  short 
distance  from  Tumacacori,  which  was  regarded  as  the 
largest  mission  to  be  built  along  the  coast  of  the  Gulf  of 
Lower  California,  and  was  abandoned  shortly  after  the 
Jesuits  were  expelled  from  this  country. 

Originally  named  Guevavi,  the  name  was  changed  to 
San  Miguel,  then  to  San  Rafael  and  later  on  by  the  Fran, 
ciscans  to  Santo  Angeles. 

Little  is  know^n  of  the  early  history  of  Guevavi  except 
that  it  was  cared  for  by  the  Jesuit  fathers  until  their  expul- 
sion in  1767.  It  lay  idle  for  a  year  or  two  before  the 
Franciscans  who  replaced  them  could  send  missionaries 
and  during  this  time  it  was  plundered  by  the  comisarios 
appointed  to  care  for  it. 

In  addition  to  being  plundered  by  the  Spaniards,  Gue- 
vavi was  raided  many  times  by  the  fierce  Apaches  which 
drove  most  of  the  Papagos  from  the  neighborhood  end 
therefore  in  1784  the  mission  was  finally  abandoned. 
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OH !  GIVE  ME  MY  RAKE  AND^SJjJgV^L ! 

Edyth  R.  Farthing   JOJBBEn 

The  general  plan  of  today  is  for  every  one  «>JQ^e  » 
college  education.  The  aim  is  for  a  good  pQsffilQ^^  the 
city;  life  there  is  easy  and  no  hard  work. 

Better  think  twice.  The  farm  is  the  backbotfiS^  the 
nation.  There  one  gets  their  feet  on  the  ground  and  their 
soul  expands.  They  can  turn  around  without  some  one 
else's  elbow  bumping  them  under  the  nose.  They  can 
breathe  air  untainted,  stretch  out  their  arms  and  fill  their 
lungs  with  God-given  pure  ozone. 

A  farmer  works  hard.  Yes.  But  in  that  work  he  tires  his 
body  until  at  night,  when  he  has  had  time  to  rest  a  few 
minutes  in  a  chair  or  lounge,  and  review  his  day's  labor 
with  satisfaction,  he  can  lie  down  on  his  bed  and  lose  him- 
self and  his  cares  in  the  deep  slumber  nature  intends  for 


man. 


Why  then  do  men  always  clamor  for  the  city  always 
looking  for  a  break?  To  out-do  the  other  fellow  before  he 
out-does  them.  Scheming,  matching  wits  against  wits  just 
to  make  a  bare  existence.  In  many  cases,  not  hardly  an  ex- 
istence. What  satisfaction  have  they  had?  What  pleasure 
gained?  Life,  to  them,  becomes  sour.  Hatred  rankles  in 
their  hearts,  and  out  of  this  WHAT? 
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MY  FIRST  HOTEL  EXPERIENCE      r 

Francis  Richardson  S 

It  was  in  June,  1930  when  I  left  New  Jersey  with  Feli- 
citas  and  Vincent  Haggerty  for  Bridgeport,  Conn.;  where 
we  picked  up  Vincent's  sister.  Then  we  took  off  again, 
this  time  fot  Boston,  Mass  ,  and  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  conven- 
tion. We  arrived  in  Boston  without  any  mishaps  and 
went  into  the  Hotel  Statler. 

I  was  what  you  might  call  backward  about  registering, 
never  having  been  as  far  as  the  desk  in  any  hotel.  Well, 
that  over  with,  I  was  ushered  to  room  1313.  Such  service 
made  me  feel  awkward  or  silly,  but  it  was  a  new  experi- 
ence and  I  got  a  thrill  out  of  it.  I  then  dressed  and  had 
dinner.  After  dinner  I  sat  around  the  lobby  and  felt  like 
a  "big  shot,"  but  I  kept  thinking  I  was  in  a  railroad  station 
waiting  for  someone  to  come  up  and  ask  me  to  show  my 
ticket.     Well,  no  one  asked  me. 

Upon  retiring  that  night  I  phoned  down  and  left  a  call 
for  the  morning.  The  next  thing  I  knew  a  bell  rang  and 
I  woke  up  with  a  start,  not  remembering  where  I  was.  I 
looked  around  and  saw  on  the  floor  a  newspaper  with  a 
yellow  sticker,  which  said  in  large  type  "Good  Morning." 
Then  I  remembered  where  I  was  and  answered  the  phone. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 

My  nomination  for  the  presidenq?  of  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  by 
Harold  Segal  was  a  great  big  surprise  to  me  as  well  as  to 
everyone  else,  I  am  sure.  I  thanked  him  for  the  "flowers 
while  we  are  still  living"  and  dismissed  it  as  a  nice  com- 
pliment. Then  folks  began  asking  if  I  would  accept  the 
nomination.  Naturally  I  supposed  our  present  OflScial 
Editor,  Rheinhart  Kleiner,  would  succeed  to  the  presidency. 
He  happened  to  call,  and  I  laughingly  commented  upon 
the  matter  to  him.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  he  said  that 
he  is  not  a  candidate  for  the  presidency,  feeiing  that  he 
could  not  handle  the  office  in  the  proper  manner  at  this  time. 

Editor  Kleiner's  decision  leaves  the  field  open  for  other 
candidates  and  it  appears  to  be  perfectly  all  right  for  me 
to  accept  the  nomiii.ition. 

I  have  been  associated  with  amateur  journalism  long 
enough  to  fully  understand  the  duties  of  a  president,  and 
I  hereby  announce  that  I  am  a  candidate  for  pi  faident  of 
the  iSIational  Amateur  Press  Association. 

I  will  be  very  grateful  for  your  support  in  the  election. 

Felicitas  C.  Haggerty 
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My  nomination  for  the  presidenqr  of  APR.Sl!¥f  9447 

Harold  Segal  was  a  great  big  surprise  to  me  as  well  as  to 
everyone  else,  I  am  sure.  I  thanked  him  for  the  "flowers 
while  we  are  still  living"  and  dismissed  it  as  a  nice  com- 
pliment. Then  folks  began  asking  if  I  would  accept  the 
nomination.  Naturally  I  supposed  our  present  Official 
Editor,  Rheinhart  Kleiner,  would  succeed  to  the  presidency. 
He  happened  to  call,  and  I  laughingly  commented  upon 
the  matter  to  him.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  he  said  that 
he  is  not  a  candidate  for  the  presidency,  feeling  that  he 
could  not  handle  the  office  in  the  proper  manner  at  this  time. 

Editor  Kleiner's  decision  leaves  the  field  open  for  other 
candidates  and  it  appears  to  be  perfectly  all  right  for  me 
to  accept  the  nomination. 

I  have  been  associated  with  amateur  journalism  long 
enough  to  fiilly  understand  the  duties  of  a  president,  and 
I  hereby  announce  that  I  am  a  candidate  for  president  of 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association. 

I  will  be  very  grateful  for  your  support  in  the  election. 

Felicitas  C.  Haggerty 
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THUNDER  AND  LIGHTNIN&Sf-^^g^ 

John  I.  J.  Lawler  ?^  29(944 

While  seated  on  our  front  porch  this  afternoon,  looking 
out  into  a  terrific  thunder,  lightning  and  rain  storm  that  • 
took  on  proportions  of  a  cyclonic  nature,  I  mused  over  all 
the  explanations  of  its  causes.  My  mind  wandered  back  to 
the  scientific  explanations  I  heard  in  high  school;  that 
lightning  was  a  discharge  of  atmospheric  electricity  from 
one  cloud  to  another,  or  sometimes  from  a  cloud  to  the 
earth;  and  that  thunder  is  a  report  due  to  a  sudden  dis- 
turbance of  the  air  produced  by  a  violent  discharge  of  at- 
mospheric electricity  or  lightning. 

After  reminiscing  with  the  scientific  side  of  this  phe- 
nomenon my  recollections  drifted   back  to  my  childhood 
days  when  my  dad  used  to  recite  the  following  lines  des-    ■ 
cribing  thunder  and  lightning: 
Lightning  is  a  yaller  gal. 

Who  hves  up  in  the  cloud. 
Thunda  is  a  black  man, 

And  he  can  holla  loud. 
When  the  black  man  kisses  the  yaller  gal 

It  goes  up  in  a  wonda, 
He  bumps  his  head  against  the  clouds, 
And  that's  what  makes  it  thunda. 
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This   being  the  first  issuance  of  ,  _ 

shall  do  as  other  journals  do  and  state  our  policf 
aims. 

First,  the  editor  and  publisher  would  like  it  definitely 
understood  that  they  will  not,  by  any  means  or  ends, 
write  about  or  take  any  poetical  stand  whatsoever.  We 
feel  that  the  battlefield  of  American  politics  has  already 
shed  enough  blood-colored  ink  and  ambiguous  charges 
in  the  form  of  thousands  of  printed  words  which  tend 
only  to  further  entangle  the  already  complicated  situa- 
tion without  bringing  it  aid  or  restoration  to  previous 
position.  In  final  analysis,  our  little  paper  shall  not  be 
influenced,  and,  in  turn,  shall  not  try  to  influence. 

Second,  we  shall  be  glad  to  accept  and  publish  any 
manuscript  submitted  by  our  readers  about  any  subject 
that  we  consider  of  interest  to  our  readers  except  the 
aforementioned  American  politics.  Please  do  not  send 
manuscripts  of  more  than  five  hundred  words. 

By  this  time  you  may  be  wondering  why  we  publish 
this  paper.    The  answer  to  this  is:  This  paper  is  pub- 
lished wholly  from  the  standpoint  of  a  hobby,  to  receive 
(Continued  on  Page  Four. ) 
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Good  Lord        Man,  he's  a  bloody  mess. 
D  )(•.... you  think.... don't  lie 

He's  going todle! 

Oh,  God,  ue  walked  right  in  to  me- 
I  Siverved, 

And  then  a  sickening  thud- 
That  blood! 
It's  mad-mad—  '5" 

He  was  too  fine  to  die '' 

I'm  too  young  to  die 

I'll  burn.  " 

I  couldn't  help  it-I  couldn't!  ' 

Will  someone  believe  me! 

Look,  he's  staring,  you're  all  staring 

You  think  I'm  mad; 

Drunk! 

Kools! 

He  was  my  Dad. 

:  —Arthur  Ouska 
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FROM  OBSERVATORV  HILL 

We  see,  we  read,  and  we  write: 
that  geolottidts  can  prove  that  America  was  discovered 
about  10,000  years  ago.  Just  think  of  all  the  time  we  epent 
studying  and  reading  about  a  guy  named  Columbus.  Then 
they  found  out  he  never  landed  in  America!  He  landed  on  a 
island  near  Cuba.  After  we  crammed  our  head  with  Columbo, 
they  found  out  that  some  Scandinavian  came  over  here  in  a 
rowboat.  His  name  was  Lief  Ericson.  If  my  memory  is 
lorrect,  Lief's  brother,  his  iittle  brother,  came  over  for  the 
trip  and  also  to  find  out  if  his  big  broknew  what  he  was  talk- 
ing about.  Now  after  that  was  nestled  in  a  duaty  corner  of 
our  cerebrum,  the  geologist  find  that  some  caveman  was 
roaming  (wonder  what  he  was  looking  for)  our  fair  land 
years  before  the  oihers!  I  wonder  what  they  will  name  him? 
The  most  humorous  thing  about  it  is  that  history  books  us- 
ually get  larger  by  having  history  added  in  the  back.  In  this 
case  they  will  grow  fat  by  having  data  added  in  the  front. 

that  dancing  originated  with  the  caveman  (he's  back)  who 
was  so  overjoyed  at  having  killed  a  fine  beast  for  meat,  that 
he  grabbed  his  '  'Jane"  and  jumped  up  and  down  with  her. 
This  is  the  first  indication  of  the  origin  of  our  modern  hop 
step.  They  say  that  history  repeats  itself.  Figure  it  out,  if 
you  will,  how  many  years  it  took  for  the  old  fashion  hop  step 
to  come  back. 

(See  Page  Two) 
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SLEEP 

By  JACK  SMITH,  CorrectionviUe,  Iowa 

Hushed  soundi  in  the  dusk — 

Breeze  murmuring  through  tired  leaves — 
Moon's  edges  covered  with  rust — 

Soft  music  in  the  dying  breeze — 
Sleep — 
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.    an    erratically      '"'''" 


published    publication,  pp  qq  |QAA^' 
containing  the    extraor-'""  «-7l«^W 
dinar/     thoushts     obser- 
vations, and  miscellaneous      ^■T^ii'.^JIIItB 
clever  scribblings  of  Joseph 
J.  Gudonis,  1014  Melon  St., 
Philadelphia,  Pa.    ••The  read- 
ing matter  (or  each    issue    is 
tediously  set  by  hand  and  grum- 
blingly    printed  in  sparetime,    one 
page  at  atime,    on    a  temperamen- 
tal, side-lever  4x6  hand-press.    »  »THE 
LOST  CHORD  is  mailed  to  all  active 
amateur    journalists,  and  is  Authorized 
Elbeetian    Legion    Publication    No.     2. 
»»  A  colophon  is  usually    pinned     to  the 
back  of  a  publication,     but,     to  be  contu- 
macious, I  am  putting  mine  on  the  front  paje. 
Top   of   this  page  is  set  in    14-point  Copper- 
plate Gothic   No.  163;    body  in  8-point  Sans 
Serif  No.  329;    number  and    date  line  below  in 
12-point  Sans  Serif  Bold  No.  330.      Other  three 
pages  are  not  yet  printed  so  I  can't  label  them.    Pa- 
per is  Security  Antique  -  Ivory,    50  lb  basis....!  hope  I 
This  issue  rounds    out  two  years  of  publishing    activity. 

EIGHTH  ECSTASY  -  FEBRUARY  1938 
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Lost   Chord 

.  .  .  beinf?  an  unappreciated  little  publication  con- 
taining extraor'linary  but  unappreciated  thoughts, 
observations  and  miscellaneous  ecribblingrs  of  one 
JOSEPH  J.  GUDONIS  of  Philadelphia.  Pennsylvania. 


'"•iiSS'^  M  A  T  E  U  R  S 

»Si|#p  I!V|NP|  Short  Story  of  Movie-land  ) 

APR'f2^^944'''^^'"»  ^^'^  '^°^'^  ^^^^  ^"'  describes  this 
wedding  scene,"  thousht  Director  Dolgott,  biting  deeper 
into  his  uniit  cigar  and  squirming  I  n  his  cehvas-backed 
WSir,  "and  to  think  that  this  carbon  copy  of  a  beautiful 

film  star  is  my  own  daughter she  who  knows  how  to 

act  before  cameras.  Look  at  her trembling  like  an  am- 
ateur with  stage  fright."  Dolgott  shrugged  his  immensely 
broad  shoulders  in  disgust. 

Nor  could  Dolgott  figure  out  what  could  have  hap- 
pened to  Roland,  the  leading  man  in  this  mess,  today. 
Roland,  too,  was  nervous  and  overacting  his  lines.  Dol- 
gott shook  his  tousled,  leonine  head  from  side  to  side 
in  bewilderment. 

But  the  prize  amateur  was  that  awkward  minister  miss- 
ing cues.  Where  in  heaven's  name  had  the  casting  of- 
fice ever  dug  up  such  a  cheap  imitation  of  a  starved  min- 
ister? Such  mumbling  of  lines!  Such  amateurish  acting! 
It  was  disgusting  ! 

"Maybe  the  heat  has  affected  me  I"  sighed  the  direct- 
or, brushing  sticky  palm  over  sweat-beaded  forehead. 
"Maybe  this  U  good  acting  !  Maybe  I'm  prejudiced  I" 
Ah>  that  was  it:  Dolgott  was  prejudiced.  Early  this 
morning,  Gladyce,  his  daughter,  had  told  him  that  Roland 
had  proposed  and  she  had  yessed.  Dolgott  had  reminded 
her  of  Roland's  four  divorces  and  had  told  Gladyce  he 
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(A  Short  Story  of  Movie-land) 

"P-U-T-R-l-D !  That's  the  word  that  best  describes  this 
wedding  scene,"  thought  Director  Dolgott,  biting  deeper 
into  his  unlit  cigar  and  squirming  i  n  his  canvas-backed 
chair,  "and  to  think  that  this  carbon  copy  of  a  beautiful 

film  star  is  my  own  daughter she  who  knot's  how  to 

act  before  cameras.  Look  at  her trembling  like  an  am- 
ateur with  stage  fright."  Dolgott  shrugged  his  immensely 
broad  shoulders  in  disgust. 

Nor  cojid  Dolgott  figuri  o  u  t  what  could  have  hap- 
pened to  Roland,  the  leading  man  in  this  mess,  today. 
Roland,  too,  was  nervous  and  overacting  his  lines.  Dol- 
gott shook  his  tou'led,  leonine  head  from  side  to  side 
in  bewilderment. 

But  the  prize  amateur  was  that  awkward  minister  miss- 
ing cues.  Where  in  heaven's  name  had  the  casting  of- 
fice ever  dug  up  such  a  cheap  imitation  of  a  starved  min- 
ister? Such  mumbling  of  lines!  Such  amateurish  acting! 
It  was  disgusting  I 

"Maybe  the  heat  has  affected  me!"  sighed  the  direct- 
or, brushing  sticky  palm  over  sweat-beaded  forehead. 
"Maybe  this  Is  good  acting !    Maybe    I'm    prejudiced!" 

Ah,  that  was  it:  Dolgott  was  prejudiced.  Early  this 
morning,  Gladyce,  his  daughter,  had  told  him  that  Roland 
had  proposed  and  she  had  yessed.  Dolgott  had  reminded 
her  of  Roland's  four  divorces  and  had  told  Gladyce  he 
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AMATEUR 
JOURNALISM  CHATSi'^' 

JOHN    RUSSELL    POOS  ^,    j  ; 

Ed.   Note-Thls  column,  will   be  ^'r^-^  "^  ^?'"'''   ^^^ 
ular  feature  of  this  paper,   and  will  con-  '" 

tain  each   issue,   helpful    (we  hope)    1^^ 

for  the  amateur  journalist.     SuggesfiBI^"- Amateuf'' 

and   news  welcome.  ^^  p^p„_  ^^ 
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"liiVm      °    Chatters-Published     by     National 

..,^«aitto,      3442     N.     16th      St.,      Milwaukee, 

■is.      Your    November      issue      hit      the 

lot,    am   expecting    another   issue   soon. 

itney— Published     by     American 

3333   N.   IGth   St.,   Milwaukee.  Wis. 

Your    24    page     December    issue    enjoyed 

much.    ■ 

■ir, 

■blishers,      send     us     your 
fi  be  glad   to  exchange. 


The  A.  A.  P.  A.  election  is  all  over 
and  results  have  been  announced,  with 
the  main  office  being  held  by  President 
Robert    H.    Price 

I  have  received  the  January  A.  A.  P 
A.  bundle,  the  papers  contained  therein 
were  American  Amateur  Journalist  of- 
ficial organ.  Speaking  With  Speaks, 
The  American  Banner,  The  Mailbox, 
Mountain  Trails,  The  Amateur  Quill 
The  Wolverine,  The  Gray  Gull,  Topixi 
The  American,  The  Press  Clarion,  The 
New  Times,  The  Ink  Spot,  The  Ameri- 
can Eagle,  La  Prensa,  The  Ayjayer's 
Den.  Of  this  number  three  papers  were 
first  issue.  I  enjoyed  reading  all  the 
papers.  Let's  keep  up  this  fine  work, 
fellows! 

"We  (the  other  two  "guys"  and  my- 
self) have  received  many  fine  comments 
and  suggestions  for  the  improvement  cf 
The  Little  Gem.  We  wish  to  acknow- 
ledge cards  from  George  H.  Kay,  A.  A. 
P.  A.  Sec'y.,  Edwin  H.  Smith,  'Robert 
E.  Runde,  James  Francis  that  very  ac- 
tive A.  A.  P.  A.  editor  and  publisher, 
also  Official  editor  elect,  Michael  Phel- 
an,  Francis  W.  Miller,  A.  A.  P.  A.  mail- 
er, Wesley  Foreman,  Editor  of  the  Jit- 
ney, L.  M.  Griffin,  editor  of  National 
Youth.      Thanx    all. 


EXCHANGES 

The  Californian—  Hyman  Bradofsky, 
editor,  315  W.  Second  St.,  Pomona, 
California.  Your  paper  is  alwavs  inter- 
esting, one  of  the  best,  be  sure  and  send 
us   all   future   issues. 


WHAT'S  THE  NEWS? 

By  Wallace   Prather,  Rlverview,  Ala. 

ALABAMA:  WELL.  Jf  Alabama  has- 
n't held  the  national  spotlight  for  the 
past  few  months  I  would  like  for  you 
to  show  me  a  state  that  has.  Since 
Justice  Black  has  admitted  his  one 
tmie  membership  in  the  K.  K.  K.,  there 
isn't  much  left  to  talk  about.  Tlie 
K.  K.  K.  certainly  had  some  good  points 
and  it  is  not  in  me  to  condemn  them. 
I  might  say  too  that  the  K.  K  K  is 
not    dead. 

NATIONAL:  People  are  saying  the 
depression  is  over,  business  is  booming 
or   it   it? 

A  Tennessee  Federal  Court  unani- 
mously held  the  T.  V.  A.  vast  power 
program  valid.  An  appeal  will  be  tak- 
en to   the    U.   S.   Supreme   Court. 

INTERNATIONAL:  America,  take 
warning,  steer  clear  of  the  "Yellow 
Peril."  Are  we  doing  it?  The  confer- 
ence to  be  held  in  Brussels  is  not  like- 
ly to  succeed.  I  wish  to  commend  the 
League  of  Nations  for  their  stand  in 
this  affair.  There  is  still  a  chance  for 
It  to  redeem  itself.  The  Spanish  War 
is  still  going  on  if  you  had  forgotten  it 
theatre. 

INTERNATIONAL:  The  sensational 
History-Making  Scoop,  the  "Bombin- 
of  the  U.  S.  Gunboat  Panay!"  The 
complete  picture  of  the  attack  that 
shocked    the    world.      See    it      at      your 
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MAY  SCAVENGER  HUNT  BIG 

SUCCESS;  40  PARTICIPATE 

Shortly  after  the  May 
meeting  of  the  press  club  , 
a  scavenger  hunt  for  the 
memhers  was  staged  one  Sat- 
urday night.  Meeting  at 
Miss  Eas tin's  home  at  nine 
o'clock,  twenty  couple #  in 
seven  cars,  were  dispatched 
into  the  night  in  search  of 
goofy  and  hard-to-get  items. 

The  first  car  to  return 
to  Ziegler's  with  the  most 
items  complete  was  to   be 

Cthe  winner.  In  this  case, 
it  was  Harold  Smoot, Dorothy 
Jackson,  Ernest  Witten  and 
Mary  Louise  Hendley,  The 
four-dollar  cash  award  was 
equally  distributed* 

Bob  Smith,  Mary  Jane 
Buchhold,  Edward  Reed  and 
Patricia  Timmel  returned  to 
Ziegler's  only  a  few  minute 
after  the  winners. 

It  was  reported  'ftiat  Jack 
"attingly  was  obliged  to 
climb  a  tree  in  order  to 
obtain  a  red   cockroach. 

After  all  the  cars  had 
returned  to  Ziegler's,  the 
group  of  forty  began  iiSert- 
ting  nickels  (and  slugs?) in 
a  music  box  and  dancing  be- 
gan in  earnest. 

ti.QX€... 

The  Central  States  Press 
Club  will  hold  its  4th 
annual  convention  Sept.  3» 
4  and  5»  in  Detroit,  Mich. 
-*'  This  is  an  organization  of 
amateur  writers  residing  in 
several   central   states. 


NO  PRESS  CLUB  MEETING 

HELD  DURING  MONTH  OP  JUNE 


Due  to  an  inability   to 
obtain  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  as  a 
meeting  place,  no  press  club 
meeting  was  held  in  June  ,' 
This  was  the  first  time 
month  has  been  missed  since 
the  founding  of  the  club  in 
October,  1937. 


LOCAL  AMATEURS  ATTEND 

CINCINNATI  CONVENTION 


The  National  Amateur 
Press  Association,  leading 
rival  of  the  United  Amateur 
Press  Association  in  the 
hobby  of  amateur  jcumalis  m 
held  their  63rd  annual  con- 
vention in  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
July  2,  3  and  4.  About  75 
amateurs  attended  the  sever- 
al business  and  literary 
sessions. 

Edward  Reed,  president 
of  the  Louisville  Amateur 
Press  Club,  and  Margie  M. 
McGrath,  of  the  Sacred Ifeart 
Academy's  Collegian  staff, 
attended  a  couple  of  these 
sessions,  while  other  mem- 
bers of  the  party  in  Cin- 
cinnati at  the  time,  went 
on  sight-seeing  tours  of 
the  city. 

Mrs.  Felicitas  Haggerty 
of  New  York  City  was  elec- 
ted president  of  the  NAPA, 
and  Oakland,  Calif,  select- 
ed as  the  1939  convention 
city.  The  Ohio  Valley 
V/riters'  Guild  served  as 
hostess   for  the  occasion. 


VffllTE  '-TINS  BY  HUGE  IvIARGIN 

AT  SEATTLE  CONVENTION 

At  the  42nd  annual  con 
vention  of  the  United  Am- 
ateur Press  Association ^eld 
in  Seattle,  July  2-4f  Maur- 
ice E.  White  of  Neon,  Ky. , 
was  re-elected  president, 
and  Sidney  Cohen,  a  Brook- 
lyn high  school  student, 
elected  first  vice-presi- 
dent. Seventy  members  were 
in  attendance  at  sessions. 

Edward  Reed,  presi  dent  of 
the  Louisville  Amateur  Progs 
Club,  was  elected  Publicity 
Director  of  the  United.  The 
1939  convention  city  is  to 
be   Jersey  City,  N.   J. 

In  a  bulletin  dispatched 
a  few  days  after  the  c  onven- 
tion  is  stated:  "convention 
was  the  most  harmonious  and 
enthusiastic  in  the  United 
history,  as  a  result  of  the 
most  successful  and  pros- 
perous year  ever  experienc- 
ed by  the  United." 

President  White  has  ap- 
pointed Miss  Marjorie  E» 
Starkey,  2l6  County-City 
Bldg, ,  Seattle,  V/ash,,  as 
official  mailer  for  the  ad- 
ministrative year. 

There  are  now  the  limit 
of  500  members  enrolled  in 
the  United.  A  waiting  list 
is  being  installed,  however 
and  any  amateur  writer  de- 
siring membership  in  the 
U.  A,  P.  A*  may  obtain  a 
place  on  this  list  by  writ- 
ing the  secretary,  Roy  Er- 
ford,  515  Title  Insurance 
Bldg.,    Seattle,    Wash. 
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CLUB  HAS  HOUSE-TO-HOS«E  PARTY 


On  Saturday  evening,  Dec.  3,  1938,  the 
Louisville  Amateur  Press  Club  sponsored  a 
party  quite  different  from  the  usual  run 
of  social  events.  It  was  a  Progressive 
House-To-IIouse  Party,  v/ith  four  different 
courses  being  served  at  four  different 
members'  homes.  Following  this,  the  boys 
and. girls  (eleven  of  each)  participating 
in  the  event  danced  and  made  merry  at  a 
local  tavern  \xntil  the  v/ge  hours  of  the 
morning.   A  good  time  was  had  by  all. 


'^■ii^T^larch.^n.  1S5.9 


KEVTSPAPEiaiAli  ADDRESSES  CLUB 


Mr.  Paul  Hughes,  staff  member  of  The 
Louisville  Times,  made  a  return  visit  to 
the  iiOuisville  Amateur  Press  Club  at  the 
January  meeting, and  gave  a  very  interest- 
ing talk  on  nev/spaper  work. 

Follovang  his  message,  he  answered  all 
sorts  of  nev/spaper  questions  Virhich  were 
asked  him  by  many  of  the  club  members. 

lifr.  Hughes,  by  answering  these  ques- 
tions, paved  the  way  for  an  interesting 
ro\ind-table  discussion  among  the  members. 
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IffiMBERSHIP  LIST  REVISED 


The  membership  list  of '  the  Louisville 
Amateur  Press  Club  has  been  revised,  in 
accordance  with  the  constitution.  There 
are  novir  tvrenty-five  members  in  t;ood  stand- 
ing, several  having  been  dropped  from  the 
roster  due  to  their  failure  to  attend  the 
meetings  or  shov;-  any  desire  to  remain  in 
the  club  whatsoever. 

Attendance  records  v/ill 
all  meetings  in- the  future, 
become  careless  in  attending  meetings,  or 
show  indication  of  losing  iirbercst  in  the 
club,  they  will  be  dropped  from  the  club. 

This  is  being  done  in  an  effort  to  es- 
tablish a  better-organized  local  unit  of 
the  United  Amateur  Press  Association;  one 
that  the  members  can  justly  be  proud  of, 
and  one  in  which-  every  member  is  active. 


be  kept  for 
"(flien  members 


PROF,  QUIZ  CGIv^TESTS  HELD  AT  MEETDIGS  : 


Maurice  Dutschke  entertained  members, 
of  the  L.  A.  P.  C.  at  the  November,  and 
■  January  meetings  by  presenting  qUostirdfi- 
naircs  sirtiilar  to  the  rfedio  contests  con- 
ducted by  the  famous  Prof.  Quiz,  - 

Attending  his  first  club  meeting,.  Mr-. 
Harold  Leachman  won  the  NoYemboy  contest, 
and  Mr.  Bill  Campbell  emcrged?"6n'  top  in 
the  January  quiz -whiz. 


Regular  meeting?  of  the  Louisville  Am--" 
tcur  Press  Club  were  held  on  the  third 
Wednesday  of  each  month  from  Oct.,  1937, 
thru  Jan.,  1939.  Commencing  with  the  Feb 
meeting,  however ,^  this  has  been  changed  to 
the  third  Monday  of  each  month. A  majori"t5^ 
of  the  membership  agreed  to  this  change* 
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j  By  R^^W.  Lowndes 

Geteldine  jj;as   sigififfitg    me 
from  on^  corner  of  the  room.  That 
could  mean  but  one  thing:  She  had 
succeeded    in   drawing  out  young 
Whitehead.  What  she  would  have 
to  tell  was  uncertain,  but  one  thing 
was  definite:  The  company  would 
be  prepared  tomorrow  when  Sena- 
tor Grayne  made  his  new  proposal. 
I  glided  over  to   the   curb  of 
the  dance  floor,  excused  myself,  and 
started  toward   Geraldine  when   I 
saw. . .  him.  Just  a  glance,  at  first. 
I  paused,  then  started  again,  when 
something  seemed  to  impact  against 
my  brain.  I  knew  this  yonng  man. 
More  than  that  I  knew  him  well. 
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WORK 

ROBERT  EDSON 

When  God  giv;  man  the  curse  of  work  because 

of  Adam  s  folly 

His  own  folly  he  failed  to  see. 

For  man's  greatest  blessing  is  good  honest  work. 

And  the  curse  falls  on  the   wretches  who  shirk. 
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Many  people  believe  that  the  QiBlse  are  ig- 
norant people,  but  in  reality  tKey~are  not.  Their 
business  men  canj  size  up  a  prospective  customer  so 
as  to  get  a  max'.mum  profit,  yet  hold  the  price  in 
the  customer's  reach.  No  other  country  can  back 
such  a  claim 

The  case  of  China  is  not  nearly  as  hopeless  as 
the  Japs  would  have  us  believe.  The  Chinese  are 
very  foresightcd  people.  '1  hey  are  thinking  of  the 
future  ten  and  fifteen  years  from  now,  content  in 
giving  Japan  enough  rope  to  hang  THEMSELVES. 

MAIL  OBJECTIONS  OR  CO.MMENTS  TO  THE 
EDITOR 

They  used  to  call  it  barbarians 
now  its  Communists,  Nazis,  or  Fas- 
cists. 
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ROBERT  EDSON 

When  God  give  man  the  curse  of  work  because 

of  Adam  s  folly 

His  own  folly  he  failed  to  see. 

For  man's  greatest  blessing  is  good  honest  work. 

And  the  curse  falls  on  the    wretches  who  shirk. 
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THE  HOT  SEAT  «£X . 

Poor  fellow."  sobbed  one 
the  shock  of  his  I°S  The  ■  We"  ^^  ^?  '"'^/°°''  ^""^  8°* 

ciub/>';roLrdthTpti:,el'''^^°"^^^ 

FORK  In  The  Road 

Throw  hi:x.self  over  the  rail  'and  into  Se'S  ^^"^ 

No  job.  what  use  to  live. 

Why  should  that  fish  so  interest  him^ 

Ashetried  to  leap  the  fails. 

No  chance  yet  ittried  again  and  again. 

Uff  came  the  harness  of  despair. 

Somewhere  there  is  a  job-I  won't  give  up 
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a«i«n  said  1  fiae         i  >.t  »  lor  pirvc 
•he  W&8  \:ron.^  b;r  f-loti^re*.    If  ?•«   va.nt 
pi««f  I'll  aucu  it  fcr  «  C'  i<^-t    •'        . 
'ihttpd  >.«»r€    fit:-  -at-abcrs  at  ^ 

»a,  I.oncsn  Le?ln#«  ^lil    :rovani&n,  Eiiof. 
{with  t*«  k's)  Ifubftn,  act;     B.:.:-. 

I  v-ottld  like  to  'otTe  c«rr©8  K>ij.i,«.nt... 
':c  »li  corre».«n4eatj»  I  .ill  &crj&  a  >»3t 
turft  yl^  .^e  and  ay  l»ae. 
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The  Laureate  Bul&SHM 

Presenting  The  Best  in  The  A^lltAi2  ^f  li^p 


Volume  1 


Numa&r  ImfT 


Eastern  Amateurs  Cop  Laureate 

Awards;    Laureate   Board  Announces 

Quarterly  Winners 

The  first  group  of  laureate  award  winriers  for  the  first 
period  of  1939  has  just  been  announced  by  Robert  E. 
Kunde,  Laureate  Recorder  for  the  AAPA.  The  members 
from  the  East  scored  the  great  success  of  winning  thirteen 
honored  places  from  the  list  of  twenty-five  selections.  In 
each  of  the  five  fields,  the  Eastern  members  came  through 
to  cop  at  least  one  of  the  major  awards.  The  members  of 
the  Laureate  Board  wish  to  doff  their  hats  to  all  members 
everywhere  who  have  shown  enough  talent  to  win  an 
award  of  merit  for  their  good  and  outstanding  work. 

The  Quarterly  Award  System  which  was  based  upon 
the  idea  of  Laureate  Recorder  Kunde  has  already  been 
hailed  as  a  great  success  tnroughout  the  American.  Its 
aim  and  purpose  is  to  furnish  a  greater  incentive  to  the 
writing  members  of  the  American  and  it  is  hoped  that 
this  will  be  an  aid  for  all  time  worthy  literary  contribu- 
(Over  Please) 
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THE  .AAPA  CONVEHTIOH 
.  By  "William  Groveiaan 

This  svmmier  the  AAPA  convention  will  te 
held  and  promises  to  he  the  best  yet.  As  many 
as  forty  members  are  expected  to  attend> 
AAFAUans  form  all  over  America  are  heading 
for  New  York,  Albert  Rimer,  Helen  and  Bo^ 
fimde,  Bruce  Smith,  and  Jim  Francis  are  all 
expected.  The  two  dozen  AAPA'ers  in  New  York 
anA  New  Jersey  are  all  expected  to  turn  out 
in  full  .force,  flhile  New  York  City  has  many 
memhers  in  its ^vicinity  who  would  Ittend  the 
convention,  the  World's  Pair  will  act  as  ar^ 
added  incentive  and  bring  many  more  members 
to  the  convention.  A  date  convenient  to  all 
will  have  to  be  set;  late  June,  late  Jiilr.  off 

hovi^>..S!'"^?*-  '""T  ^^^  ^^^^  suggested.  These 
have  both  their  advantages  and  disadvaiatages : 
ir  late_  June  were  chosen  many  merabers  -110 
were  going  to  a  camp  for  the  suLn.er  conin  a- 
ttend,  while  if  late  JCtlv  01  esrl-  August 
were^picked  the  members  who  work  md^K^ulf  be 
^1]  h™  vacations  could  attend.  The  date 
will  have  to  be  carefully  thought  over  so  as 

11.^  I  It  ""f?^  members  as  possible  to  a- 
ttend.  Another  thing  to  be  thou-ht  over  is  as 
to  where  the  convention  would  be  held!  though 

nS'c.d'hnf /''^'^^  ^  "^^"^  P^^lem..^  .reasonably 
priced  hotel  room  or  possibly  a  room  in  a  "Y" 
are  suggestions. 

At  any  rate  I  want  to  :fe  t  all  members 
know  that  we  in  the  New  York  area  are  Segi^- 

i^e  you^l'^re^asonSle"'''^^  ''''"  ^^   "'^^  ^^^- 
^  u  a  reasonable   and  enjoyable  visit  to 

(continued  on  page  four) 
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..    f.Q'lT    PLAIN  TORTURL*  '  — 

....Moiton  Miller.... 
Jim  laughed  softly  to  himself.  His  outer  appearance  however  did  not  re- 
veal this  strange,  whimsicallaugh.  Now  he  wasn't  the  back-down  kind.  Yellow? 
That  was  out  of  the  question!  Why,  as  far  back  as  Jim  could  remember  he 
had  stood  right  up  to  various  boys,  nearly  twice  his  size  and  age,  and  given 
them  eye  for  eye.  There  was  not  a  fraction  of  a  question  as  to  the  courage 
and  bravado  of  this  spunky,  little  lad. 

As  he  rubbed  the  back  of  his  hand  on  the  knee  of  his  pants  leg  cold  sweat 
began  to  appear  uf)on  his  furrowed  brow.  James  Fairfield,  center  of  many  a 
trying  adventure,  knew  without  a  doubt  that  for  once  in  his  varied  life  he 
finally  found  himself  between  the  proverbial,  "Devil  and  the  deep  blue  sea", 
situation.  For  once  Jim  was  forced  to  admit  he  was  cornered,  cornered  like 
a  rat! 

Tugging  at  his  pockets  he  finally  pulled  forth  a  dirty,  checkered  hanker- 
chief.  He  then  blew  violently  into  it  and,  before  putting  it  back  into  his  pocket, 
he  very  slowly  wiped  the  seat  of  the  chair,  and  also  the  sweat  that  appeared 
upon  his  furrowed  brow.  His  hand  fell  upon  a  black  object  lying  on  the  table; 
he  fingered  it  nervously.  Across  the  dimly  lighted  room,  sitting  opposite  Jim, 
sat  a  squat,  bald-headed,  man,  whose  appearance  displayed  by  the  lamp  near- 
by, showed  the  features  of  a  very  impatient  individual.  He  uttered  a  low  growl 
beneath  his  breath  and  brought  his  aged  hand  down  upon  the  table  in  a  dom- 
ineering gesture. 

James  Fairfield  knew  without  a  doubt  that  his  time  was  short,  veryshoit. 
It  was  a  slim  chance  he  must  take  he  knew;  it  came  down  to  this:  either  he 
take  that  chance  or  just  give  up  without  a  fight.  He  knew  there  was  no  other 
way  out  of  this  undreamed  of  predicament. 

Because  of  his  never-die  nature  Jim  made  his  mind  up  to  take  that  lone 
chance.  He  wouldn't  give  up  without  a        Continued  on  page  4. 
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A  DISCUSSIOIS  OF  LOAFING 

by  Robert  Raisbcck 

Ah,  what  fun  it  it  to  loaf!  Can  you  think  of  anything 
more  appealing?  Loafing  is  defined  as  passing  time  in  idle- 
ness or  wasting  time.  1  think  the  lexicographer  of  that 
dictionary  must  have  been  somewhat  like  Samuel  Johnson, 
a  little  prejudiced  against  certain  types  of  people.  Certainly, 
the  editor  was  too  harsh  against  the  great  Fraternal  Order 
of  Loafers.  I  believe  he  was  mistaken  here;  I  think  he 
meant  the  WPA . 

Just  think  of  the  wonders  the  world  connotes!  To  lie 
blissfully  under  the  shade  of  the  old  apple  tree  and  let  the 
rest  of  the  world  go  by!  You  can  gaze  at  other  people 
laboriously  working,  hastening  their  life  away,  and  what- 
ever comes  of  it?  Not  much;  we  frequently  live  longer 
than  they  and  have  a  much  better  time  while  we're  at  it. 
Another  advantage  is  the  opportunity  to  build  castles  in 
the  air.  Most  of  us  have  some  secret  things  we  like  to  dream 
about;  loafing  furnishes  a  good  means  of  doing  this.  Get  a 
mental  view  of  yourself,  reclining  on  a  sofa  and  dreaming 
of  your  best  girl.  You  will  have  no  trouble  whatsoever  in 
making  her  kiss  you.  Your  every  command  will  be  instant- 
ly obeyed. 

(Con't.  on  page  5) 
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.  .  .  And  Thus  Ca^fie  AtrtMnAFr 

by  Michael   Phelan 

Every  morning  just  at  daybreak  the  leaves  awoke. 
They  looked  around  them  in  the  haziness  of  the  dim 
morning  and  wished  for  the  warmth  of  the  sun  to  brighten 
their  green  backs. 

The  great  maples  grew  high  during  the  summer  months. 
And  high  on  the  tip  of  one  tree  grew  a  huge  and  solitary 
leaf  It  spread  big  and  fun-like.  In  the  light  of  the  sun  it 
shone  brilliantly  and  when  the  breeze  rolled  gently  along 
the  big  leaf  danced  about  so  joyously. 

All  of  the  other  maple  leaves  admired  their  big  brother. 
Perhaps  because  he  was  more  beautiful  than  they  and 
lived  high  among  the  heavens.  Some,  even,  had  whispered 
that  he  was  a  god ! 

"Watch  him  in  the  morning,"  the  leaves  said  softly  to 
one  another.  "You'll  see  him  dance  way  up  on  top  of  the 
branch,  then  he'll  shout,  'Let  there  be  light!'  And,  mind 
you,  it  will  be  light  with  the  warm  sun  in  about  an  hour." 

And  sure  enough,  in  the  milky  dew  of  th»  morning,  the 

big  leaf's  five  fingers  opened  and  twisted  around .  Soon  his 

whole  body  was  shaking,   dancing,   shifting  about  in  the 

gentle  wind.  Suddenly  he  shouted   out  across  the  wildner- 

(Continued  on  Page  7) 
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By  liule 


Boy  with  black  spider 

on  hat, 

and  four  June  bugs 

on  new  sweater,  '        •*!'' 

parades  before  student  body 

holding  bull  frog  high. 

Principal  summons  boy 

to  office, 

begins  with  rule  173  .  .  . 

(nor  to  molest  fellow  student) 

eye  on  spider, 
ends  with  rule  803  .  .  . 
(becomes  property  of  school) 

hand  on  bull  frog. 
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STOP  PRESS 

NEWS 

During  Librarian 
Smith's  November  week 
at  the  Franklin  Memo- 
rial, Librarian  Rigling 
arranged  to  bind  with- 
out cost  to  amateurs  the 
8,000  papers  collected  of 
1915  to  1938.  They  are 
sorted  by  year  and  al- 
phabet for  cataloging. 


Important 
Additions 

A  tablet,  33  by  22 
inches,  was  put  in  the 
City  Institute  April  24, 
1909,  to  mark  the  N.  A. 
P.  A.  founding  there  in 
1876.  Having  lost  it's 
significance  when  the 
building  was  demolished, 
an  effort  was  made  to 
recover  it. 

The  tablet  was  found 
and  forwarded  to  the 
Library  of  A.  J.  at  the 
Franklin  Memorial.  Li- 
brarian Rigling  will 
place  next  to  it  a  frame 
showing  its  history,  a 
photo  of  the  old  City 
Institute,  and  James  M. 
Beck's  story  of  the 
N.  A.  P.  A.  founding  from  the  June  1909  Fossil. 

Philadelphia  City  Institute 
218  South  19th  Street 

December  13,  1938. 
Dear  Mr.  Smith  : 

The  Board  of  Managers  approved  the  sug- 
gestion in  your  letter  of  November  19,  and  we 
are  endeavoring  to  locate  the  tablet.  It  has 
probably  been  stored  in  the  attic  or  the  cellar. 

Very  truly  yours, 

George  Reath,  Secretary. 


A  duplicate  tablet 
marking  the  N.  A.  P.  A. 
Presidents'  Field  at 
Pine  Springs,  Mich., 
presented  by  ex-Presi- 
dent Macauley,  has  been 
placed  in  the  Franklin 
Memorial.  Assistant  Li- 
brarian Pertuch  has 
framed  and  hung  near- 
by photos  of  the  field. 


Card  catalog,  1878  boy  press,  and  some  of 
the  300  volumes  of  30,000  amateur  papers  in 
the  Franklin  Memorial. 


To  show  the  back- 
ground of  the  Library 
of  A.  J.,  a  frame  has 
been  hung  in  the  Frank- 
lin Memorial  containing 
a  photo  of  the  Smith 
Collection  at  Pratt  In- 
stitute Library,  Brook- 
lyn, 1908-1913;  Director 
Williams'  penned  re- 
quest for  its  transfer  to 
the  School  of  Journal- 
ism, Columbia  Univer- 
sity, New  York;  photo 
of  Director  Williams; 
School  of  Journalism 
Library;  photo  of  the 
Collection  there,  1913- 
1916;  and  a  facsimile 
of  the  1931  letter  from 
Director  McClenahan 
accepting  it  for  preser- 
vation in  the  Franklin 
Memorial. 


During  Librarian  Smith's  call  on  Joseph  Dana 
Miller  last  April  for  identification  of  some  faces 
in  Fossil  photos.  Custodian  Miller  gave  the 
Silver  Cup  for  the  Franklin  Memorial,  where 
it  is  now,  which  James  M.  Beck  presented  to 
the  Fossils  in  1928. 


Fossil  Treasurer  Corell  has  given  the  Library 
of  A.  J.  typewritten  papers  of  1903-04.  He 
wrote:  "The  process  of  printing  was  simple. 
I  made  as  many  carbons  as  possible,  also  used 
the  original  to  print  on  railroad  tissue,  using 
water  and  copying  press."     To  make  ink  for 
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ELAINE  AND  HAROLD:   YES? 

The  1940  conclave  will  give  Phila- 
delphia and  Edwin  Hadley  Smith  the 
opportunity  to  show  the  world's  largest 
collection  of  amateur  papers,  housed  in 
The  Franklin  Institute. — Editor  Segal, 
The  New  Times,  August  15. 

Passing  through  Philadelphia  in  August, 
Librarian  Smith  conferred  with  Librarian  Rig- 
ling  of  The  Franklin  Institute,  who  has  charge 
of  the  Librai-y  of  Amateur  Journalism.  Many 
amateurs  will  attend  next  July's  65th  annual 
convention  of  the  National  Amateur  Press  As- 
sociation, so  a  convenient  display  was  discussed. 
Mr.  Rigling's  suggestions,  since  approved  by 
Director  Allen  of  The  Franklin  Institute,  are 
submitted  for  the  information  of  the  members, 
especially  President  Elaine  Jorgensen,  who  ap- 
points the  convention  dates  in  the  March  Na- 
tional Amateur,  arid  Chairman  Harold  Segal 
of  the  Reception  Committee,  which  selects  the 
convention  room  and  hotel  headquarters: 

1.  The  N.  A.  P.  A.  is  offered  free  the  Patent 
Room  from  9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m.  for  the  three-day 
sessions  and  the  week's  exhibition  of  the  Library 
of  A.  J.  It  is  a  beautiful  second-floor  room, 
seating  over  100  persons,  overlooking  The  Park- 
way and  Public  Library. 

2.  The  volumes  of  amateur  papers  and  profes- 
sional clippings,  amateur  books,  and  catalog 
•cabinets  would  be  moved  from  their  private 
stack  to  shelves  along  the  convention  room  wall, 
allowing  examination  on  nearby  tables.  Oppor- 
tunity would  bs  given  to  see  the  exhibits  at- 
tached to  walls  and  shelves  in  the  private  stack. 

3.  The  N.  A.  P.  A.  usually  meets  around  July 
4th,  but  The  Franklin  Memorial  is  closed  that 
holiday,  a  Thursday  next  year.  The  three-days 
convention  could  be  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednes- 
day, July  1,  2,  and  3.  Delegates  usually  start 
the  Saturday  or  Sunday  before  convention. 

4.  The  banquet,  usually  the  second  night, 
could  be  Tuesday,  2d.  The  convention's  close 
on  Wednesday,  3rd,  would  let  delegates  sightsee 
Philadelphia  the  rest  of  the  week,  or  the  New 
York  Fair,  to  be  reopened.  Those  who  stayed 
in  Philadelphia  Friday  and  Saturday,  5th  and 
6th,  could  further  examine  the  Library  of  A.  J., 
which  would  remain  in  the  convention  room 
until  the  week-end. 


5.  The  building  has  a  cafeteria,  and  other 
restaurants  are  within  three-and-a-half  blocks. 
While  away  from  the  business  section,  mode- 
rate-priced hotels  for  rooms  and  meals  are 
within  four  to  six  blocks — Robert  Morris,  17th 
and  Arch  streets;  Stephen  Girard,  20th  and 
Chestnut;  Chestnut,  21st  and  Chestnut;  Ritten- 
house,  22d  and  Chestnut;  and  Belgravia,  18th 
and  Chestnut. 

6.  The  Benjamin  Franklin  Memorial  steps 
offer  a  fine  background  for  the  convention 
photo. 

When  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  met  in  New  York  in 
1909,  a  session — with  John  Winslow  Snyder, 
first  president  (1876),  presiding — was  held  in 
Pratt  Institute  Public  Library,  Brooklyn,  and 
the  Smith  Collection,  then  on  loan  there,  was 
moved  from  a  private  stack  to  the  convention 
room  for  exhibition. 


THE  LIBRARY  OF  AMATEUR 
JOURNALISM 

Available  to  conventionists  are  the  following 
exhibits : 

AMATEUR  PAPERS 

267  volumes  of  27,411  American  papers,  1841- 
1914. 

32  volumes  of  2,283  papers  of  17  foreign  coun- 
tries, 1750-1914. 

SEPARATE  BOUND  VOLUMES 

Juvenile  Portfolio,  by  Thomas  Condie,  Jr.,  1812- 
1816. 

Lowell  Offering,  by  mill  girls,  1843-1850. 

Gleaner,  by  H.  B.  and  W.  C.  Hubbard,  1846- 
1849. 

Young  Idea,  by  James  M.  Whiton,  Jr.,  1847-48. 

Richard  Gerner's  Writings,  11  volumes,  1871- 
1885. 

American  Youth,  by  William  Howe  Downes, 
Willis  N.  Stewart,  William  F.  Miller,  and 
I.  Jaroslawski,  who  took  type  and  press 
from  America  to  print  at  the  Vienna  Ex- 
position, 1873. 

Our  Gem,  by  Will  A.  Fiske,  Charles  R.  Sher- 
lock, and  Fred  L.  Dillaye,  1873-74. 

Acme,  by  John  H.  Gibbons  and  Will  M.  Crut- 
tenden,  1874-75. 

Amateur  Aspirant,  by  D.  E.  Roberts  and  A.  W. 
Dingwall,  1875. 

American  Banner,  by  William  H.  Siviter,  1876. 
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FUGITIVE 

Did  jrou   see  my  happy  days 
PamnlUrS  dovm  your   street. 
Hurry inp;  av/ay   from  me, 
Wings  upon  their   feet? 

•  Leaving  me,    they   slipped  outside 

(I   v/as   fast  asleep); 
Soundless  on  their  cushioned  toes 
(Lest   I  vfalce .  .  . and  weep), 

Tbey  wore  gowns  of  rich  hrocade, 
Gorgeous ,   amber-bued , 
When  you  see  them,   take  their  hands, 
Tell  them  they  are   rude. 

Send  them  home,    and   I    shall   lay 
Each  upon  a   shelf. 
Then,   when  lonely  days  intrude, 
I   shall  help  myself. 

Naomi  L'largaret  Barnes 

THE  PHILANTHROPIC  RANCHm'S   GREED 
--variation  on  a  theme  from  the  Biglow  Papers 

Yes,    I  believe   in  human  rights 
As  far  o.way  as  Czechia, 
.    And  all  ffi.y  days  and  half  my  nights 
Are   spent   in  loving  Latvia; 
I'll  give  a  dollar,   any  day, 
Toward  rescuing  Jews  from  Poland — 
But   if  you  don't  like  the  wage   I  pay, 
Just   crank  up  and  start  rolling. 


Oh,   how  I  hate  all  Communists, 
Bundists,    and  Silver  Shirts'. 
To  rid  earth  of   such  atheists, 
Tax  mo  until  it  hurts. 
By  lav/'  or   equity  abate 
The  alien   isms  that  harm  us, 
But  do  you  have  to   investigate 
The  Associated  Farmers? 


LITTLE  '/7IT  is  published  by  Edmund  Kolly  Jr,nes,  Box  5O6, 
OakdalO;  Calif.,  a  mombor  of  the  National  Aioateur  Press 
Association^   who  pays  no  \mge  at  all  to   contributors. 
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A    FINE      Orfil^W)WF*9    THl^*BtCAII». 
HI      CMN     HOLD    MORE     IN      HIS      MOUTH 

€,  THAN     VH     HIS     BBLIteFANC 

HOLD     ENOUGH     IN     HIS    BCllaf. 
TO     LAST     HIM      A     WKKK. 
BUT     I     DON-T     SEE     HOW      IN      HELICAN. 
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pencils  of  peace 

OBAN     M£RED/TH 
Crm^m^•rt  aad  writers  and  poefs  galore. 
Com*  picfc  up    your  peaeils  and  scribble 
t  some    more, 

4do«oaofw0r  is   unleashed  in    a  coM- 
mereial     world 
Witk   gaos  aud  a  sword  aad  a   temper 

unfurled; 
Cam*  take  op  your  cadgels  and  set  Mo 

world  tree 
■ylocfcing  fbe  demon  of  war  under 

pad/ocfc  aod  Iceyl 


The  Little  Boss 
AAPA    Charter    A'19> 

—Editor— 
Kob.rf  L.  smith.  Jr..  »>'"-^--*«^'-'''-» 
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My  Translation 


!  never  expected  to  publish 

this  issue  of  THE  LITTLE  BOSS  '^' 

soon  but  !  received  a  ROTARY 

PRINTING  PRESS  as  a  Christmas 

't.     Hereafter  this  iou-nai  WILL 

BE     ISSUED     MONTHLY.       RLS 


♦  •  •• 

Editor 

'■■  ;^ojeft  L.  3nr;s>;.  Jr, 
11  Andover  Plicc 
West  Hempstead, iSJ.Y. 
AAPA  Membof 


A    Boss     in     every     BundlE 
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Introduction  Yo  ^e 
Young  Men's  Lyceum 

BY  RALPH  BRANDT 

The  open  forum  where  opinions 
are  freely  expressed  trains  for  bet- 
ter citizenship.  The  youth  who  has 
the  chance  to  discuss  important  prob- 
lems with  others  learns  to  correctly 
use  his  American  heritage  of  free 
thought,  speech  and  expression.  He 
is  able  to  better  fulfill  his  obligation 
as  a  voter  or  public  servant. 

Not  conspiring,  but  inspiring;  not 
prejudiced,  but  open  minded;  not  ma- 
licious but  good-willed  are  the  results 
of  a  clean,  well  conducted  exchange 
of  ideas. 

The  Young  Men's  Lyceum  is  de- 
dicated to  worthwhile  debate  and 
discussion  to  promote  intellect  and 
the  power  to  properly  serve  in  the 
sacred  capacity  of  citizenship. 

Members  will  freely  contribute 
their  essays  and  thoughts  through 
The  Lyceum.  Good  outside  materzal 
is  also  solicited. 

Figures  and  Figures 

Our  national  government  is  in  debt 
at  the  rate  of  about  74  cents  a  sec- 
ond since  the  birth  of  Christ!  There 
have  been  approximately  61,179,840, 
000  seconds  m  1,940  years. 

To  illustrate  the  immesity  of  these 
figures  a  business  man  recently  es- 
timated by  careful  calculation  that 
it  would  take  13  years  to  count  to 
just  one  billion. 
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They  Are  Here  Again 

BY  HUGH  CHRISTIAN80N 

Today,  while  the  big  guns  boom 
in  an  attempt  to  settle  the  current 
European  quarrel,  America's  big 
guns  are  booming  too.  For  the 
politicians,  that  funny  breed  who 
sit  around  in  swivel  chairs  smok- 
ing big  cigars,  and  propping  their 
size  fourteens  on  the  taxpayers 
desks,  are  around  again.  Once 
every  four  years,  there  occurs  this 
phenomenon  which  Americans 
alone  are  able  to  see  and  hear. 

Aroused  by  the  noise  of  speeches 
and  fanfare,  the  voter  is  warned 
that  the  high  pressure  politician 
has  come  out  of  hibernation,  pre- 
pared to  sling  his  dirt  with  the 
best  of  them.  Claims  and  counter 
claims  fill  the  air  in  the  warmup 
for  the  stretch  drive. 

Each  year  it  seems  that  to  put 
in  worse  officials  than  are  holding 
sway  is  humanly  impossible.  But 
we  reckon  without  the  hardy 
American  voter.  Unfailingly  rising 
to  the  occassion,  with  a  single 
flourish  he  elects  a  crop  that  ac- 
complishes more  in  the  wrong 
direction,  than  any  other  has  done 
in  preceeding  years. 

CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  4 


The  Dawn  off  U.S.  Deffence 

The  first  agency  to  handle 
American  naval  matters  was  the 
Marine  Committee  of  three  mem- 
bers, established  by  Congress  in 
legislation  of  1775.  In  November, 
1776,  a  Continental  Navy  Board 
was  established  to  consist  of  three 
competent  persons  and  to  be  sub- 
ordinate to  the  Marine  Committee. 

Today  our  Navy  is  our  first  line 
of  defense. 


More  Than  One  Way  to 
Destroy  a  Democracy 

BY    DICK  FOWLER 

America  is  furiously  rearming. 
She  is  completely  absorbed  in  car- 
rying out  a  plan  designed  to  meet 
invasion  from  Germany  or  any 
other  nation.  She  is  trying  to  make 
herself  impregnable  to  those  ene- 
mies who  work  from  within.  Yet 
slie  plunges  into  this  enormous  de- 
fense program  blissfully  unaware 
of  the  greatest  peril  of  all.  That 
peril  is  the  destruction  of  our  de- 
mocracy by  the  very  forces  cre- 
ated to  defend  it.  Perhaps  it  sounds 
incredible  to  you;  that  is  the  very 
thing  which  gives  it  strength. 

As  soon  as  Mister  American 
Citizen  realizes  that  his  constitu- 
tional and  hereditary  rights  and 
privileges  are  in  danger  then  he 
will  have  destroyed  that  danger. 
When  he  becomes  aware  that  his 
government,  in  order  to  more 
quickly  and  efficiently  do  the  job 
that  faces  it,  may  destroy  many  of 
his  rights;  then  his  rights  are  safe. 

"But,"  you  say,  "if  sacrificing 
some  of  my  rights  will  enable  my 
government  to  more  quickly  pre- 
pare itself  to  defend  me,  then  I 
am  willing  to  give  them  up  tempo- 
rarily." This  is  all  very  good,  but 
if  you  sacrifice  your  rights  in 
order  to  be  able  to  protect  those 
same  rights,   then   you   have  lost 

CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  4 
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PRESIDENTS   AND    PRECEDENT 

By  J.  C.  Billingslev 


A  major  issue  of  the  current 
presidential  campaign  is  the 
third  term  tradition — a  tradi- 
tion which  began  in  1797  with 
Washington's  refusal  to  run  for 
a  third  term,  and  strengthened 
by  Grant's  lack  of  success  in 
securing  the  nomination  of  the 
Republican  convention  for  the 
third  time. 

In  the  early  yesrs  of  the  re- 
public, the  American  people 
were  afraid  of  a  government 
that  would  become  as  central- 
ized as  the  contemporary  mon- 
archy of  England.  Washing- 
ton's political  enemies  accused 
him  of  endeavoring  to  central- 
ize the  power  of  the  govern- 
ment. Thomas  Jefferson  de- 
scribes Washington  as  stalking 
the  floor  in  a  thunderous  fury, 
swearing  in  no  mild  language 
that  instead  of  seeking  to  be  a 
dictator,  he  would  rather  be 
on  his  farm  than  be  emperor 


of  the  world.  In  declining  the 
request  of  friends  to  run,  he 
said  he  thought  it  unwise  for 
cny  man  to  be  president  for 
too  long  a  period. 

In  1876  U.  S.  Grant  had  his 
name  put  before  the  Republi- 
c;n  convention  at  the  request 
of  crooked  associates.  History 
attributes  his  failure  in  secur- 
ing the  nomination  to  the  feel- 
ing of  the  people  against  a 
third  term,  but  Grant's  second 
term  was  very  unsuccessful, 
politically  and  financially.  A 
depression  followed  failure  of 
money  speculation  in  1873.  His 
mercenary  associates  created  a 
scandal  concerning  the  admin- 
istration that  left  a  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth  of  the  people. 

Should  a  tradition,  set  and 
strengthened  under  such  cir- 
cumstances, influence  the  peo- 
ple in  selecting  their  leader  in 
the  world  crisis  we  face  today? 
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LO'-QUI-TUR  ..   ■* 


Since  coining  home  from  the  Philadelphia 
Convention,  Y/illametta  and  I  have  plunged  into 
the  task  of  putting  the  N,  A.  P.  A.  on  the  map, 
so  far  as  Springfield  is  concerned.  We  round- 
up our  members,  gave  them  a  pep  talk  and  the 
result  is  LO '--QUI-TUR. 

Lo'-qui—tur  is  going  to  be  the  voice  of 
our  Club,  ViTe  plan  to  conduct  our  meetings  very 
informally — so  far  all  the  meetings  we  have  had 
have  been  hurried  affairs  held  between  the 
changing  of  traffic  lights;  hasty  get-togethers 
on  the  way  to  v.'ork.  Vie  want  to  be  informal  but 
we  do  hope  soon  to  find  a  place  to  hold  regular 
meetings . 

We  hope  in  this  first  issue  to  present 
some  of  each  club  member's  work.  We  want  your 
comment  and  critizisra.  In  fact  v/e  are  asking 
for  it I 

Each  issue  of  the  "Lo '-qui-tur"  will  have 
a  different  Editor  tintil  each  club  member  has 
served  in  that  capacity  and  each  issue  will  re- 
flect his  or  her  personality. 

It  is  our  hope  that  the  Voice  of  our 
club  will  never  grow  weak  I 
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Library  Additions 

In  1916  The  Fossils  received  my  4,400 
printed  relics  of  Amateur  Journalism  mounted 
on  12  by  18  inch  sheets.  Unbound,  their  ex- 
amination was  difficult.  When  The  Franklin 
Institute  received  my  papers,  books,  and  clip- 
pings in  1934,  the  relics  were  shipped  to  me  to 
be  brought  up  to  date.  After  15  years  retire- 
ment I  had  resumed  activity  in  1930,  and  by 
1940  had  collected  thousands  of  clippings  and 
relics  to  be  sorted  and  mounted  "some  day." 
Philadelphia,  my  birth  city,  having  been  elect- 
ed N.  A.  P.  A.  1940  convention,  a  drive  was 
begun  in  January  for  a  clean-up  to  exhibit  and 
preserve  the  stuff. 

Three  neighborhood  youths — ^Walter  Mor- 
gan, Benjamin  and  Edgar  Oliver — were  em- 
ployed to  paste  the  900  clippings  and  1,900 
relics  collected  the  past  seven  years.  Exclud- 
ing my  time  in  sorting,  trimming,  labeling,  and 
arranging,  the  boys  worked  evenings  and  Sat- 
urdays a  total  of  195  hours,  or  one  month  of 
8-hour  days  excluding  Sundays.  A  girl,  Miss 
Akin,  was  employed  to  card  catalog  the  clip- 
pings. The  total  cost  for  help — exclusive  of 
paper,  cards,  and  7  quarts  of  paste — was  $60. 

To  strengthen  the  30-year-old  relic  sheets 
for  binding,  2-inch  strips  of  glazed  onion-skin 
transparent  tissue  were  pasted  on.  Some  photos 
in  this  number  show  it.  Likewise  were  rein- 
forced the  sewed  edges  of  the  clippings  bound 
in  10  volumes  30  years  ago.  For  the  additional 
relics  and  clippings,  a  90-pound  Swede  rope 
tag  paper  was  used. 

Another  page  gives  detailed  statistics.  The 
books  total  1,045  oi  America  and  4  foreign 
countries;  the  clippings,  on  7  by  10  sheets, 
from  newspapers  and  magazines  about  active 
and  oldtime  amateurs,  total  2,667  of  America 
and  6  foreign  countries;  and  the  relics,  on  12 
by  18  sheets,  6,258  of  America  and  foreign 
countries.  For  ready  reference,  the  relics  are 
classified  by  Advertisements  of  amateur  books 
and  papers.  Application  blanks  for  member- 
ship in  organizations.  Cards,  Certificates  of 
laureate  and   membership,   Envelopes,   Invita- 


tions to  conventions  and  clubs  (ii6  different 
organizations),  Letterheads,  Menus  of  ban- 
quets. Political  matter.  Proxies,  Subscription 
blanks  to  amateur  papers  and  books,  and  Mis- 
cellaneous matter.  Badges  are  pasted  in  a  loV^ 
by  12  scrapbook.  An  alphabetical  system  is 
used  on  the  relics.  The  applications  of  an  or- 
ganization are  mounted  together ;  likewise  the 
certificates,  invitations,  menus,  and  proxies. 
The  advertisements,  cards,  envelopes,  letter- 
heads, political  matter,  subscriptions,  and  mis- 
cellaneous matter  are  mounted  by  A  to  Z 
names,  thus  H  for  Charles  W.  Heins;  or  by 
the  name  of  a  paper,  like  L  for  Lucky  Dog. 
Foreign  relics,  mounted  by  country,  are  the 
first  sheets  of  every  class. 

Photos  of  the  13  relic  classes  and  my  type- 
written legends  appear  on  other  pages.  The 
printing  of  those  8  pages  was  by  photostat  on 
24-pound  starchless  bond  paper,  the  other  4 
pages  were  linotyped. 

There  remains  making-up  of  the  sheets  of 
clippings  and  relics  for  volume  thickness  and 
appropriate  lettering.  At  a  psychological  mo- 
ment— while  wondering  if  The  Franklin  In- 
stitute of  Philadelphia,  where  the  Library  of 
A.  J.  is  preserved,  would  pay  for  the  estimated 
$100  binding  cost — came  the  following  letter: 

"March  9,  1940. 
Dear  Mr.  Smith  : 

A  little  over  a  week  ago  our  Controller  ad- 
vised me  that  the  Institute  was  to  receive  a  be- 
quest of  $100  under  the  will  of  the  late  Mul- 
ford  Tausig  for  the  maintenance,  improve- 
ment, or  benefit  of  the  Fossil  Library.  The 
bequest  has  not  yet  been  received,  but  we  have 
gone  through  the  formality  of  signing  certain 
legal  documents.  I  shall  advise  you  when  the 
matter  is  closed. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Alfred  Rigling,  Librarian." 

Fossil  Tausig  attended  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  or- 
ganization in  Philadelphia  July  4,  1876.  He 
lived  in  Harrisburg,  Pa. ;  was  an  attorney ;  and 
died  April  13,  1938.  The  volumes  of  relics 
and  additional  clippings  to  be  bound  will  be  a 
memorial  to  his  generosity. 
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Some  Interesting  Papers 

Foreword — Reception  Committee  Chair- 
man Segal  announces  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  conven- 
tionists  will  spend  Friday  afternoon,  July  5, 
at  the  Library.  To  save  time,  those  who  go  can 
mark  in  advance  the  papers  and  articles  on 
this  list  which  they  wish  to  see  and  bring  it 
with  them. 

Clippings  from  Newspapers  and  Magazines  (2,667 
from  X867  to  1939) 

Volume 


"Oliver  Optic's"  encouragement.  Our 
Boys  and  Girls  1866-1875. 

Nathaniel  Hawthorne's  boyhood  writ- 
ings, Portland  Transcript  1871  and 
1873  and  New  York  Tribune  1880. 

News-letter  department.  Youth  and 
Pleasure  1881. 

"Amateur  Newspapers,"  St.  Nicholas 
July  1882. 

2.  "Relations  of  Amateur   to   Professional 

Journalism,"  Journalist  1889. 

3.  Amateur  Journalism  department,  Ameri- 

can Boy  1900. 

5.  Golden   Hours  Junior    1902,   by   J.    R. 

Abarbanell. 

6.  "Printing     for     Beginners,"     Amateur 

Work  1903. 

7.  Amateur    Journalism    department.    Star 

Monthly  and  Young  Americans  1904. 

8.  Amateur     Journalism      department     by 

Theodore    G.    Meyer,    Golden    Days 

1905- 
g.     "Beginnings    of    Amateur    Journalism" 
■  '     by  Helen  Beck  (James  M.  Beck's  sis- 
ter), Sun  Feb,  28,  1909. 
"Washington  Men  Who  Were  Editors 
in     Boyhood"     by     Henry     Litchfield 
West,    Washington    Herald    May    i, 
1910. 
II.     Robert  Louis  Stevenson's  boyhood  book 


13- 


14. 


15- 


16. 


and  Articles  in  the  Library 

and    papers,    Anderson    Auction    Co. 
Catalog  1914. 

"Amateur  Journalism  in  Maine"- — Cy- 
rus H.  K.  Curtis  as  a  boy  editor,  Sun- 
Up  1931- 

William  R.  Murphy's  story  of  the  Li- 
brary's presentation  to  The  Franklin 
Institute,  Public  Ledger  1934. 

Progress-Bulletin,  Pomona,  Calif.,  1935  = 
History  of  its  founding  50  years  ago 
by  Edward  E.  Stowell,  N.  A.  P.  A. 
president  1884. 

National  Puzzlers'  League,  American 
Magazine  1937. 

Edison's  Weekly  Herald  of  1862,  print- 
ed when  15;  by  Anthony  F.  Klinkner, 
Midwest  Antiquarian  1938. 

Henry  L.  Mencken's  story  of  a  boyhood 
press  and  paper  of  1889,  New  Yorker 
Magazine  1939- 
Foreign  Amateur  Papers  (2,019  from  1750  to  1914) 
Volume 

French  papers  1898-99. 

Boys'  Folio,  Canada  1884,  by  Finlay 
Grant  and  J.  H.  Ives  Munro. 

Student  1750,  by  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge students. 

Microcosm  1786-87,  by  George  Canning, 
age  19,  later  British  prime  minister. 

Ye  Quaynt  1883,  by  Samuel  L.  Nuzzey. 

Northern  Circle  1903,  by  Frank  C. 
Thornborough.  British  "passaround" 
circulated  among  a  dozen  readers. 

The  National  Amateur,  1878  to  1938 

Volume 
I.     Original  minutes  of   Philadelphia    1876 
organization     convention.      Pasted     in 
front  of  volume. 
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Some  Interesting  Papers  and  Articles  in  the  Library 


Foreword — Reception  Committee  Chair- 
man Segal  announces  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  conven- 
tionists  will  spend  Friday  afternoon,  July  5, 
at  the  Library.  To  save  time,  those  who  go  can 
mark  in  advance  the  papers  and  articles  on 
this  list  which  they  wish  to  see  and  bring  it 
with  them. 

Clippings  from  Newspapers  and  Magazines  (2,R67 

from  1867  to  1939) 
Volume 

1.  "Oliver    Optic's"    encouragement.    Our 

Boys  and  Girls  1866-1875. 

Nathaniel  Hawthorne's  boyhood  writ- 
ings, Portland  Transcript  1871  and 
1873  and  New  York  Tribune  1880. 

News-letter  department.  Youth  and 
Pleasure  1881. 

"Amateur  Newspapers,"  St.  Nicholas 
July  1882. 

2.  "Relations  of  Amateur   to   Professional 

Journalism,"  Journalist  i88g. 

3.  Amateur  Journalism  department,  Ameri- 

can Boy  1900. 

5.  Golden    Hours  Junior    1902,   by   J.    R. 

Abarbanell. 

6.  "Printing     for     Beginners,"     Amateur 

Work  1903. 

7.  Amateur    Journalism    department,    Star 

Monthly  and  Young  Americans  1904. 

8.  Amateur     Journalism      department     by 

Theodore    G.    Meyer,    Golden    Days 
1905. 

9.  "Beginnings    of    Amateur    Journalism" 

by  Helen  Beck  (James  M.  Beck's  sis- 
ter). Sun  Feb.  28,  1909. 
"Washington  Men  Who  Were  Editors 
in  Boyhood"  by  Henry  Litchfield 
West,  Washington  Herald  May  i, 
1910. 
II.     Robert  Louis  Stevenson's  boyhood  book 
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and    papers,    Anderson    Auction    Co. 
Catabg  19 1 4. 
"Amateur  Journalism  in   Maine" — Cy- 
rus H.  K.  Curtis  as  a  boy  editor,  Sun- 
Up  1931. 
William  R.  Murphy's  story  of  the  Li- 
brary's presentation   to  The  Franklin 
Institute,  Public  Ledger  1934. 
Progress-Bulletin,  Pomona,  Calif.,  1935  = 
History  of  its  founding  50  years  ago 
by  Edward  E.  Stowell,  N.  A.  P.  A. 
president  1884. 
National    Puzzlers'    League,    American 

Magazine  1937. 
Edison's  Weekly  Herald  of  1862,  print- 
ed when  15;  by  Anthony  F.  Klinkner, 
Midwest  Antiquarian  1938. 
Henry  L.  Mencken's  story  of  a  boyhood 
press  and  paper  of  1889,  New  Yorker 
Magazine  1939. 
Foreign  Amateur  Papers  (2,019  from  1750  to  1914) 
Volume 
I.     French  papers  1898-99. 
6.     Boys'    Folio,    Canada    1884,    by    Finlay 

Grant  and  J.  H.  Ives  Munro. 
9a.  Student    1750,    by    Oxford    and    Cam- 
bridge students. 
Microcosm  1786-87,  by  George  Canning, 

age  19,  later  British  prime  minister. 
Ye  Quaynt  1883,  by  Samuel  L.  Nuzzey. 
Northern    Circle    1903,    by    Frank    C. 
Thornborough.      British   "passaround" 
circulated  among  a  dozen  readers. 
The  National  Amateur,  1878  to  1938 
Volume 
I.     Original  minutes  of   Philadelphia    1876 
organization     convention.      Pasted     in 
front  of  volume. 
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MAKCH  MEETING 

by  Bud  Jol'inson 

smmY   sKiss  Airo  a  typigai- 

Kentucky  Iriiih  atmosphere 
prevailed  as  the  Louis- 
villo  Axaatcur  Press  Club 
met  for  its  March  meeting 
at  the  home  of  Prexy  Ed- 
ward Frank  Reed  on  Saint 
Patrick's  Day, Sunday  March 
17.  iind  sure,  if  it  wasn't 
as  fair  a  crowd  of  col- 
leens and  laddies  as  you 
ever  hope  to  see  gather 


under  the  baiihers of "aiim.- | 

teur  journalism. 

15  members  vrere  pres- : 

ent  at  the  meeting  v/herc ' 

plans  v/ere  made  for  the ; 

Louisville  Amateur  Press: 
:  Club  Party,  which  was  held- 
'  in  Kapfhaiamer' s  Rathskell- ; 
'  ar  on  Thursday  cvuiing,  : 
\  March  28th,  \rith  14  LAPC  : 
:  members  and  their  dates 
i  attending.  (see  page  3.) [ 
Two  nev;-  members  vrere  ! 
■  welcomed  into  the  LAFC  at . 
;  the  March  meeting,  namely  . 
;  Dolores  Moellman  and  Pearl  [ 
:  Iitartin, editorial  directors  ■ 


p-zs?- 


CLUe  GIVES  PARTY 

of  the  High  School  Keoord, 
student  publication  of 
Louisville  Girls'  High 
School. 

Plans  wore  fui'thcred  at 
the  March  meeting  for  the 
Kentucky  -  Central  States' 
gathering  of  amateur 
journalists  to  be  held  on 
the  Pdch-mondjIIy,  campus  of 
Et.stern  State  Teachers 
College  on  SiUidi\y,Apr.  14. 

llanuscripts  of  various 
nembors  and  the  new  Smoot- 
Campbolloniaii  publication, 
"The  Mint  Julep"  were  road 
at  the  meeting. 

POOR  CHICAGO! 

On  Friday, April  26, five 
LAPC  boys  board  Reed's 
Roundabout,  push  the  ol' 
proxy's  Henry  across  the 
Ohio  River,  nose  her  tow- 
ards the  north  and  from 
there  on  let  nature  tfJce 

her  course  but   they 

hope  to  reach  Chicago, 
where  they  plan  to  spend 
the  vreek  -  end  in  the  com- 
pany of  Chicago's  a.j.'s. 

HELLO  RICHtlOlJDi  TEE  LAPC 
says  hellol 

Details  of  the  Richmond 
a.j.  gathering  have  been 
carried  in  a  special  cir- 
cular issued  by  the  Louis- 
ville promoters  and  in  the 
"Eastera  Progress", publi- 
cation of  Eastern  State 
Teachers  College. 

A  report  of  the  meet- 
ing v/ill  appear  in  Ky. 
journals  soon. 
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-BUD     JOHNSON- 

For  better  or  worse, 
the  Louisville  Amateur 
Press  Club  has  elected  me 
president  for  the  coming 
year,  and  for  this  honor  I 
am  indeed  grateful  to  all 
members. 

But  to  succeed  Edvjard 
F.  Reed  in  this  office  is 
a  difficult  task  and  the 
work  he  has  performed  dur- 
ing his  terra  as  president 
'  witl-be-harder-yet-  tcr-dup— - 
licate.  Indded,  I  think  it 
is  to  him  more  than  to  any 
other  one  person  that  this 
club  owes  its  existence,  a 
fact  v^hich  should  not  be 
forgotten. 


My  personal  program  in 
the  cominf'  year  can  best 
be  suinmed  up  in  one  word: 
"Progress".  In  my  mind, the 
club  has  not  yet  attained 
the  limit  of  its  activi- 
ties, membership,  help  to 
amateur  journalists,  or 
recognition. 

The  details  of  the  con' 
vent ion,  as  will  be  noted 
in  another  part  of  this 
journal,  have  been  turned 
over  to  Mr.  Reed,  who  has 
been  appointed  chairman  of 
the  National  Convention 
Committee.  In  this  way  we 
feel  that  with  one  group 
concentrating  on  the  con- 
vention, it  will  be  much 
more  of  a  success  in  July. 

See  You  Next  July?  ?  ? 


HITCHED 


lAPC  CELEBRATES 
THIKD  BIRTHDAY 

JOHNSON  SUCCEEDS  REED  AS  PRESIDENT 

On  October  15,  1940,  the  Louisville  Amateur  Press 
Club  had  its  third  anniversary  banquet  at  the  French 
Village  Restaurant  in  doivntown  Louisville. 

A  welcome  to  the  twelve  members  and  three  guests 
present  was  extended  by  the  president,  Edward  Frank 
Reed. 

The  first  guest  speaker  of  the  evening  was  James 
Tandy  Ellis,  v;ho  is  famous  for  his  newspaper  feature, 
"The  Tang  of  the  South".  Mr.  Ellis  delighted  the  ban- 

queteers  with  his  stories 
of  Kentucky  and  her  native 
sons. 

-~  -  John  H.  Hoagland,  the 
Trade  Relations  Manager  of 
The  Courier  -  Journal  and 
Louisville  Times,  spoke  on 
promotion  and  publicity  as 
put  to  use  in  his  work. 
From  his  speech,  the  club 
members  learned  how  these 
factors  could  be  used  in 
the  '41  convention  activi- 
ties. 

The  literary  awards 
for  the  best  articles • sub- 
mitted by  the  members  were 
presented  by  Miss  Marie  B, 
Hsiisen,  staff  writer  for 
the  Coui-jLcr- Journal.  These 
awards  were  won  by  Charles 
Johnson,  Mary  Timmel,  Mary 
Lou  Holden  and-  Helen  Gard- 
ner. Miss  Hansen  then  drew 
the  vanning  ticket  in  the 
radio  raffle  conducted  by 
the  club.  The  v.'inner  was 
George  D.  Smith,  1340  Earl 
Avenue,  Louisville. 

The  reports  of  the 
secretary  -  treasurer,  the 
official  editor,  historian 
and  librarian  were  then 
presented  and  approved, 
-contd,  on  page  f~ 


MCGRATH  -NORTON  W€D 

Bright  and  early  on  the 
morning  of  Saturday,  Oct. 
19,  1940, at  St.  Helen's  Ro- 
man Catholic  Church  in  sub- 
urban Shively,  LAFCian  Mar- 
gie McGrath  became  the  u-ife 
of  LAPCian  Bud  Norton.  Miss 
McGrath '&  sister,  Mary  Lou, 
was  bridesmaid,  and  Joseph 
Schneider,  faithful  Norton 
friend,  took  care  of  best- 
man  duties. 

The  newly-weds  are  liv- 
ing at  639  So.  37th  St-reet. 
Mr.  Norton's  position  is 
that  of  a  clothing  salesman 
for  Rhodes-Rapier  Company. 

This  event  marks  one  of 
the  most  important'  func- 
tions in  the  history  of  the 
LAPC.  We  believe  it  is  one 
of  the  few  inter-club  mar- 
riages in  United  chapters. 

We  believe  that  this 
marriage  and  future  ones 
will  not  decrease  our  mem- 
bership, but  will  increase 
the  spirit  of  co-operation 
and  bonds  of  friendship  now 
flourishing  in  our  club. 


CO 
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an  ink- fountain 
for  practise  teachers 
and  prophets  out  on  parole 
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Spring  Cleaning 

I  gave  away  dear  Edward's  hat. 

After  he  had  it  blocked 
It  never  seemed  to  fit  at  all. 

His  shelf  was  overstocked 
With  things  he'd  had  around  for 

years.   The  shoes  were  undersized; 
So  out  they  went.   I  thoiight  he'd 

cheer,  hut  ny,  was  I  siirprised'. 
At  first  I  thought  he  must  he  mean, 

or  just  a.  little  queer, 
But  he's  a  normal  husband,  I  conclude 

from  what  I  hear . 
Just  give  away  a  garment  he's 

discarded  long  ago 
And  a  man  becomes  a  tyrant,  while 
...^.. ^^ his  wife's  a  so-and-so. 

CECIL  BOWHAM 

Ivirs  .   Weeps:    I  aiv^ays   feel  lots  better  after  a 
good  cry. 

Mrs.   Ditto:    So   do    I.        It    sorb   of  gets  things 
out  of   your   system. 

liTB.  Weeps:    No,    it  doesn't  get  anything  out  of 
my  system,   but   it  does  get  things  out  of  my  husband. 

Christian  Advocate 

Arabel:  I  generally  have  an  argument  with  my 
husband  once  a  v/eek.  I  suppose  it's  the  same  v/ay 
with  you. 

Claribel:    Oh,   no.        My  husband  gets  paid  by 
the  month. 
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This  body  I'm  wearing 
Just  couldn't  te   small. 
There ■ are   so  many  I ' s 
Down  inside  of  it  all. 
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CECIL  BONHAM 


And  there  v7ould  be  laore  I '  s  in  LITTLE  WIT  this  time  if  I 
had  not  limited  all  of  us  to  six  pages  so  that  there  would  be 
some  chance  of  getting  the  issue  out  three  months  if  not  two 
months  after  the  preceding  issue.   Also,  a  ream  of  mimeo  paper 
costs  II.50.   Copyright  is  another  thing  that  costs  money. 
And  I  must  see  Treasure  Island  once  more  before  the  fair  ends. 

Having  exchanged  pomes  with  my  rival  at  mimeography  and 
put  off  putting  hers  in  ijntil  now,  I'll  have  to  crowd  it  in 
here  on  the  first  page,  done  last. 

Black  Ride 

When  I  have  grown  so  old  and  spent,  my  heart  no  longer  speeds 
At  stirring  sight  of  open  range  and  waiting  saddled  steeds, 
When  memories  are  growing  dim  and  seldom  I  recall 
The  ,tolden  scenes  of  sandhills  and  the  warm,  brown  days  of  fail, 
When'l  forget  the  gripping  Icnees,  the  mad  slide  down  a«d:  dune, 
The  masculine  kiss  of  the  wind  in  my  face,  and  the  sting  of 

sand  on  my  cheeks, 
And  the  sudden  slash  of  a  cut  in  the  banks  leading  down  to 

hidden  creeks. 
The  sleepy  scent  of  hay  in  stacks  where  sun  has  camped  all  day, 
And  the  sharp,  sweet  rush  of  a  rido  by  night,  and  the  pearl- 
flushed  Milky  Way, 
When  even  the  rolling,  crashing  storms  arc  powerless  to  thrill. 
And  the  siren  voice  of  the  strong  north  wind  has  dropped  to  a 

dying  chill, 
Prom  somewhere  deep,  within  my  soul  will  swell  to  a  dying  roar 
The  symphony  cC  -'ihundering  hooves  I  have  heard  but  will  hear 

no  more, 
And  lips  will  tremble  at  ghosts  of  shouts,  and  hands  strain  at 

the  rein , 
On  the  black  horse,  Death,  I'll  be  off  and  away,  astride  on 

the  range  again.  „t-,-^^  .,r-r,mmA 

^   ^  WILLAMETTA 


Mimeoed  by  Edmund  Kelly  Janes,  P.O.Box  506,  Oakdalo,  California 
Gratis  to  NAPA  members: : Others  pay  ^0^   an  issue,  ^1  for  13 
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CHRISTMAS  PRAYER 

By  BESSIE  BARNES 


Oh,  give  its  stars  for  Christmas 
And  upon  the  hills  the  snow  .  .  . 
And  plant  within  mir  hearts 
Hope,  like  fir  trees  in  a  row. 

Oh,  paint  us  a  picture  of 

peace  ... 
Of  Wise  Men  riding  in  the  night, 
Bend  our  knees,  and  lift  our 

eyes, 
Tluxt  we  may  treasure  the  sight. 


Oh,  let  us  have  a  soft  green  tree 

Aglow  with  lights  and  silvei- 
hells. 

And  a   warm  house,  and  chil- 
dren's eyes 

Where  brimming  happiness 
dwells. 

Then,  when  winter  twiUght 

deepens 
And  the  day  is  softly  ending. 
Grant  us  an  hour  of  quietness 
Beside  the  hearth,  remembering! 


Editorial 

In  United  circles  for  a  long  time,  there  has  been  a  depreciating  cry  about 
the  inability  of  non-publishers  to  get  their  literary  efforts  into  printed  form 
for  circulation  through  the  mailing  bureau.  We  editors  of  this  journal  decided 
to  give  everyone  the  opportunity  to  appear  in  print,  to  be  eligible  for  the 
laureate  awards.  We  put  out  the  initial  issue  of  THE  LITERARY  HERALD 
in  September,  with  a  call  to  all  non-publishers  to  join  us.  We  received  nice 
congratulatory  letters,  but  not  one  person  tool?  advantage  of  our  invitation 
to  join  this  venture  in  cooperative  publication.  We  found  that  those  who  had 
made  the  loudest  cries  were  the  ones  who  were  the  quietest  and  evasive  when 
approached  on  the  subject  of  cooperative  editing.  We  believe  we  have  a  con- 
structive plan.  Perhaps  you  are  hesitating  because  you  thinlc  we  are  going  to 
malie  a  profit  on  your  cooperation.  This  is  a  strictly  non-profit  deal.  This 
journal  is  printed  at  cost,  on  good  quality  paper.  We  have  to  pay  a  higher 
price  for  the  printing,  because  it  is  done  on  a  professional  press,  due  to  the 
present  dearth  of  U.A.P.A.  printers.  Naturally,  as  more  amateurs  cooperate, 
the  cost  each  person  will  bear  will  become  less.  Besides  being  represented  in 
a  good-sized,  neatly  arranged  literary  journal,  mailed  to  all  United  members, 
each  contributing  editor  will  receive  extra  copies  for  his  private  distribution. 
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LIBRARY  NEWS  -""^00 


Official  Organ  of 'the  Library  of  Amateur  JourtialisTii 
Collected  by  Edwin  Hadley  Smith  and  Preserved  in 
The  Franklin  Institute,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Au'nrded  Certificate  of  Merit  by  Salt  Lake 
City  Ainatettr  Press  Club  in   1939. 


Awarded      Certificate      of      Distinguished 
Service  by  Hudson  County   {N.  J.)   Ama- 
teur Press  Club  in  1940. 


No.  8 


ARLINGTON,  VA. 


March  1941 


'NOW  IT  CAN  BE  TOLD" 


About  7,000  papers,  98  volumes,  and  2,500 
catalog  cards  of  1915  to  1940  have  been  added 
to  the  Library. 

Library  News  1935  listed  13  N.  A.  P.  A. 
librarians  from  1914  to  Smith's  appointment 
in  1934.  He  recovered  only  500  papers  and 
from  only  3  of  the  13.  To  build-up  19 15  to 
1934,  several  old  timers  donated  collections. 
x\bout  800  papers  came  from  the  want  list  in 
Library  News  November  1936. 

The  7,000  papers  were  sorted  by  (i)  for- 
eign country  and  America,  (2)  year,  (3)  al- 
phabetical name  of  paper,  and  (4)  volume, 
number,  and  month  of  each  year,  to  continue 
the  arrangement  to  19 14  and  discard  dupli- 
cates. 

Through  a  neighbor,  secretary  of  Arlington 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  Margaret  Lundy,  a 
blonde,  and  Ellen  Waulters,  a  brunette,  w'ere 
engaged  to  catalog  the  papers,  an  extra  type- 
writer and  stand  being  rented.  The  girls 
typed  four  hours  a  day,  four  days  a  week  from 
Xovember  11  to  December  17,  Mrs.  Smith 
acting  as  chaperon.  They  were  paid  $28. 
While  typing  1937  papers.  Miss  Lundy  re- 
ceived a  Government  appointment,  so  Mrs.  S. 
catalogued  1937  to  1940  and  the  instructions 
to  binder  on  98  volumes,  and  with  the  li- 
brarian checked  the  girls'  typing.  Tiie  total 
cataloging  hours  were  150. 


When  cataloging  was  done,  the  7,000  pa- 
pers were  rehandled  one  by  one  for  arrange- 
ment in  volumes  of  uniform  thickness.  Each 
was  tied-up  between  cardboard,  and  on  the 
outside  were  these  "Instructions  to  Binder: 
Keep  in  order  as  arranged ;  do  not  remove 
covers,  or  fold-in  any  papers;  do  not  trim 
edges ;  bind  in  green  HoUiston  Linen ;  rein- 
force the  binding  edge  inside  the  front  and 
back  covers;  gold  lettering  on  the  back  as  |d1- 
lows:  (given  for  each  volume)."  The  foreign 
will  be  bound  in  light  blue  Holliston  Buck- 
ram.   These  colors  continue  previous  binding. 

Finally,  the  98  packages  were  packed  in 
cartons  and  shipped  to  The  Franklin.  Institute 
the  last  week  in  February. 

Library  News  February  1939  announced 
Librarian  Rigling's  assurance  that  the  Insti- 
tute would  pay  the  binding  cost.  Acting  Li- 
brarian Pertuch  confirmed  this  in  January 
when  Smith  placed  the  2,500  cards  of  1915  to 
•939  papers  in  the  drawers.  Amateurs,  irre- 
spective of  association  affiliation,  much  appre- 
ciate the  Institute's  cooperation. 

The  Library's  growth  required  an  addi- 
tional 6-drawer  4  by  6  cabinet  and  a  3  by  5 
cabinet,  which  the  Alumni  Association  of  A.  J. 
supplied  in  January.  The  16,500  catalog  cards 
were  rearranged  with  new  drawer  labels, 
printed  by  George  W.  Trainer,  and  protected 
from  dust  by  celluloid. 


Do  not  send  any  papers  BEFORE  1940,  as  they 
cannot  be  added  to  bound  volumes. 

Before  calling:  to  see  1915  to  1940  papers,  in- 
quire if  they  have  been  hound,  addressing  Mr. 
Walter  A.  R.  Pertuch,  Acting:  Librarian,  The 
Franldin  Institute,  The  Parkway  at  20th  Street, 
Philadelphia,  Fa. 
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.Izi-arded  Cfrtificfite  of  Merit  by  Salt  Lake 
City  Jnintfur  Press  Club  in    1939. 


Awarded      Certificate      of      Distinguished 
Service  by  Hudson  County   (N.  J.)   Ama- 
teur Press  Club  in  1940. 
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ARLINGTON,  VA. 


March  1941 


"NOW  IT  CAN  BE  TOLD" 


Alvmt  7,0(X)  papers,  98  volumes,  and  2,500 
catalo.ii  cards  of  lyis  to  1940  have  been  added 
to  the  Library. 

Library  Nkws  1935  listed  13  N.  A.  P.  A. 
librarians  from  1914  to  Smith's  appointment 
in  1934.  He  recovered  only  500  papers  and 
from  only  3  of  the  13.  To  build-up  1915  to 
1934,  several  old  timers  donated  collections. 
About  800  papers  came  from  the  want  list  in 
IviBRARV  News  November  1936. 

The  7,000  papers  were  sorted  by  (ij  for- 
eign country  and  America,  (2)  year,  (3)  al- 
phabetical name  of  paper,  and  (4)  volume, 
number,  and  month  of  each  j'ear,  to  continue 
the  arrangement  to  19 14  and  discard  dupli- 
cates. 

Through  a  neighbor,  secretary  of  Arlington 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  Margaret  Lundy,  a 
l)l()nde,  and  Ellen  Waulters,  a  brunette,  were 
engaged  to  catalog  the  papers,  an  extra  type- 
writer and  stand  being  rented.  The  girls 
typed  four  hours  a  day,  four  days  a  week  from 
November  11  to  December  17,  Mrs.  Smith 
acting  as  chaperon.  They  were  paid  $28. 
While  typing  1937  papers,  Miss  Lundy  re- 
ceived a  Government  appointment,  so  Mrs.  S. 
catalogued  1937  to  1940  and  the  instructions 
to  binder  on  98  volumes,  and  with  the  li- 
brarian checked  the  girls'  typing.  The  total 
cataloging  hours  were  150. 


When  cataloging  was  done,  the  7,000  pa- 
pers were  rehandled  one  by  one  for  arrange- 
ment in  volumes  of  uniform  thickness.  Each 
was  tied-up  between  cardboard,  and  on  the 
outside  were  these  "Instructions  to  Binder: 
Keep  in  order  as  arranged ;  do  not  remove 
covers,  or  fold-in  any  papers;  do  not  trim 
edges ;  bind  in  green  Holliston  Linen ;  rein- 
force the  binding  edge  inside  the  front  and 
back  covers;  gold  lettering  on  the  back  as  fol- 
lows: (given  for  each  volume)."  The  foreign 
will  be  bound  in  light  blue  Holliston  Buck- 
ram.   These  colors  continue  previous  binding. 

Finally,  the  98  packages  were  packed  In 
cartons  and  shipped  to  The  Franklin  Institute 
the  List  week  in  February. 

Library  News  February  1939  announced 
Librarian  Rigling's  assurance  that  the  Insti- 
tute would  pay  the  binding  cost.  Acting  Li- 
brarian Pertuch  confirmed  this  in  Januaty 
when  Smith  placed  the  2,500  cards  of  1915  to 
J 939  papers  in  the  drawers.  Amateurs,  irre- 
spective of  association  affiliation,  mucli  appre- 
ciate the  Institute's  cooperation. 

The  Library's  growth  required  an  addi- 
tional 6-drawer  4  by  6  cabinet  and  a  3  by  5 
cabinet,  which  the  Alumni  Association  of  A.  J. 
supplied  in  January.  The  16,500  catalog  cards 
were  rearranged  with  new  drawer  labels, 
printed  by  George  W.  Trainer,  and  protected 
from  dust  by  celluloid. 


Uo  not  send  any  papers  BEFORE  1940,  as  they 
cannot  be  nddod  to  bound  volumes. 

Before  calling  to  soe  191.5  to  1910  papers,  in- 
quire if  they  have  been  bound,  addressing  Blr. 
Walter  .\.  K.  Pertuch,  Acting  Librarian,  The 
J'ranklin  Institute,  The  Parkway  at  20th  Street, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 
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December  1941 


REMINISCENCES  OF  ROMANCES 


Paul  J.  Campbell,  National  official  editor 
in  1905  and  United  president  in  1916,  pub- 
lishes a  bimonthly  magazine,  Courage,  for 
the  Fraternity  of  the  Wooden  Leg,  which 
he  incorporated  last  year. 

The  July  and  August  1940  numbers  rem- 
inisce of  romances  with  St.  Louis  and 
Chicago  amateurs.  His  reactions  to  defeat- 
ism were  suicidal,  but  he  had  a  clean  excuse 
for  not  jumping  into  Lake  Michigan. 


University,  and  Gaither,  19,  who  is  waiting 
for  his  brother  to  finish  the  university  before 
he  starts." 

Paul  continues  in  Courage  "In  1906  I  felt 
that  life  was  not  worth  while.  I  hadn't  been 
able  to  sleep,  amusement  parks  failed  to  dis- 
tract me,  and  I  couldn't  eat  ham  and  eggs 
in  Thompson's.  The  bottom  had  dropped 
out  of  everything  because  a  girl  had  declined 
to  go  on  a  honeymoon  trip  around  the  world. 


A 


/ 


Jl- 


The  St.  Louis  Actress  in  1904 


Paul,  the  Pursuer,  in  1904 


The  Chicago  Actress  in  1906 


July  4  was  Amateur  Journalists'  Day  at 
the  St.  Louis  1904  Exposition.  A.  M.  Adams 
financed  an  exhibit  and  some  immortal  re- 
imbursed him  $2. 

"That  was  the  day,"  recalls  Paul,  "I  met 
the  girl  in  the  yellow  dress,  'Tommy' 
Thomas,  a  leader  in  the  local  club.  I  took 
her  to  the  theater,  dined  at  her  home,  and 
passed  letters  with  her."  Alas  for  Paul,  she 
married  another  amateur.  But  36  years 
later  he  recalls  "I  can  still  see  her,  the  girl 
in  the  yellow  dress,  with  dark  hair,  and 
dreamy  brown  eyes  that  gaze  longingly  into 
the  windows  of  the  future— I  hope  that  some 
of  her  dreams  came  true." 

Let  Tommy  herself,  now  Almedia  Thomas 
Bretholl,  answer  him  in  this  letter  of  10 
years  ago  when  joining  the  Alumni  Associa- 
tion: 

"Route  1,  Pores  Knob,  N.  C. 

"March  5,  1931. 

"Fred  and  I  have  a  beautiful  place  of  140 

acres,  the   Sunnyside   Apple  Orchards.   We 

have  two  boys,  C.  F.  Jr.,  22,  a  senior  at  Duke 


This  was  a  very  special  girl,  she  wrote  dra- 
matic stories  and  quoted  Byron,  had  played 
in  a  stock  company  with  Henry  Woodruff, 
and  was  the  Queen  of  the  Chicago  Amateur 
Press  Club.  Losing  her  to  the  president  of 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association  was 
a  hard  blow,  the  hardest  I  had  ever  received. 
Without  the  girl  I  did'nt  care  a  hang  about 
circling  the  globe,  and  I  seriously  considered 
drowning  my  miseries  in  the  lake.  But  I  was 
a  fastidious  suicide.  I  wanted  clean  water  to 
drown  in."  So  mud  saved  his  life! 

Paul  was  attracted  to  actresses,  for 
Tommy  of  St.  Louis  1904  was  on  a  concert 
program  when  4  years  old,  and  toured  in 
1898  with  the  Flora  DeVoss  Repertoire 
Company 

That  other  actress,  that  Chicago  1906 
"very  special  girl,"  was— hold  on  tight, 
everybody — Amanda  Eunice  Frees  (the  be- 
loved "Freezette"),  now  Mrs.  Tim  Thrift, 
of  Winchester,  Mass.,  associate  editor  of 
The  Lucky  Dog.  Bleeve-it-or-notl 


Memo/ial  Services  are  an  exqiiisite 
form  ^   tortvire,  yet  we  find  consolation 
in  paying  honor  to  our  beloved  one.  For 
two  weeks  I  dreaded  the  day,  and  it  was 
all  the  agony  I  had  fear- 
ed, yet  I  came  home  with 
my  heart  strangely  com- 
forted by  the  reverence 
that  was  paid  tlie  memory 
of  our  hero. 


He 


I  took  the  midnight 
train  for  Wyandotte,  ar- 
rived at  dawn  and  was 
taken  in  charge  by  Bee- 
-^^^ay*  s  best  frieadr, — A3^- 
^^  Green.  The  services  were 
held  at  the  Hi^  School 
at  3:00  p.m.  The  audit- 
orium was  filled  with 
students  and  teachers  as 
well  as  his  friends. 


"To  the  Colors"  as  four  of  His 
Scouts  advanced  to  the  stage  witn 
the  flag  he  had  given  his  15.fe  to 
preserve.  The  "Star  Spangled  Banner" 
•  sung  by  the  audi- 
ence was  a  tribute 
BURTON  from  all.  A  march 

"True  to  Our  Fl.?.g" 
and  the  "Army  Air 
Corps  Song"  were  ap-  ^ 
propriate  numbers 
to  be  played  by  the 
Hi^  School  Orches- 
tra and  sung  by  stvt- 
dents  of  his  school. 


climbed  the  mountain 
•till  he  reached  the 
height 
He  saw  the  sunset  and 
•  He  felt  the  lightj 
Stark  duty  called  Him  and 

He  gave  his  best. 
-God  gcant-Him  fulfillment 
of  dreams  and  rest. 


The  four-page  program 
bore  a  symbolic  drawing 
and  the  poem  "Burton"  by 
Al  Green;  a  message  from, 
his  good  friend  and  prin- 
cipal, Miss  Besse  Davis, 
on  a  theme  drawn  from  LN 
169  "Hold  the  Course.  We  Must  Go  Thru 
There<^"  the  program  was  on  page  three 
while  the  final  page  contained  a  brief 
biography.  Now  Al  continues: 

"I  shall  pass  this  way  buf  onooj  any 
good  thing,  therefore,  that  I  can  do  or 
any  kindness  that  I  can  show  to  any  hu- 
man being,  let  me  do  it  now.  Let  me  not 
defer  it,  nor  neglect  it,  for  I  shall 
not  pass  this  way  again."  Such  was  Bur- 
ton's philosophy,  and  love  for  him  was 
expressed  by  the  many  who  attended  the 
Memorial.  Thru  it  we  felt  his  spirit. 

We  heard  a  far  off  chant  of  bugles  in 


So  now  in  death,  I  know 

He'll  find 
That  Peace  and  Love,  He 

held  Divine. 
He's  yours.  Oh,  God, 
And  You'vG  been  kind  to 

share 
That  radiating  beauty, 

from  a  Jewel  so  rare. 


"He  that  dwellelii 
in  the  secret  place 
of  the  Most  Hi^ 
■  shall  abide  under 
the  shadow  of  the 
Almighty"  was  tiie  be- 
ginning of  the  91st 
Psalm,  which   was 
read  by  the  presi- 
dent of  our  teach- 
ers Club.  Mr.  Fros- 
tic,  our  superinten- 
dent, paid  highest 
tribute  to  Our  Hero; 
like  to  recall  vidiat  was  said,  but 
heart  was  too  full  of  sadness.  But  rest 
assured,  friends,  every  word  was  true. 


Al  Green 


I'd 

my 


His  portrait  was  presented  by  one  of 
his  students  to  his  beloved  principal, 
Miss  Davis,  to  be  hung  in  her  office  as 
a,'  permanent  memorial  in  Lincoln  School. 
The  baritone  voice  of  one  of  our  teach- 
ers toiiched  our  heartstrings  with  "There 
is  no  Death." 

At  the  close,  a  moment  of  silent  pray- 
er, followed  by  offstage  "taps"  and  "Re- 
tiring of  the  Colors"  ended  all  that  we 
could  do  for  Him.  ***iH«HS- 


fHIS     issue     of     ''The 
Louisville     Amateiir" 
honors  the  father  of 
'5-         amateur  journalism,  Bonja- 
___    .     min  Sranl:lin,  and  in  paus^ 
"■         ing  to  pay  tribute  to  this 
'  ,  doughty  old  pioneer  of  the 

''  '  American  press,  American 
amateur  journalists  take 
notice  of  one  of , the  fun- 
damental theories  of  Amer-^ 
ican  goTornment — the  pi'ess 
must  be  free. 

In  a  De:Bocratic  country, 
in  a  land  v;here  people 
call  themselves  free,  it 
is  essential  that  the 
carriers  of  information  be 
unbiased,  that  the  people 
re-eive  their  nevra  uncen- 
sored  and  uncolored,  and 
it  is  just  as.  important 
that  all  groups  be  given 
an  equal  opportunity  to 
express  their  vievra  vrith 
out  fear  of  suppression  or 
penalty. 


iHILJi;  the  American  press 
has  served  this  country 
faithfully  for  years  and 
has  been  one  of  the  bul- 
warks of  our  democratic 
systom,  yet  it  is  not  en- 
tirely free.  No  editor  can 
give  full  vent  to  his 
views,  because  of  various 
restraints  that  have  boon 
put  on  him. 

But  the  amateur  press 
is  free. 
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is  only  here  inthe 
v/orks  of  men  and  r/omen  who 
are  their  ovm  authors  and 
publishers  that  one  can 
find  a  true  freedom  of  ex- 
pression \uiobtainable  in 
any  other  medi^lra..  There  is 
nothing  for  an  amateur 
editor     to     fear     from  his 

-continued  on  page  2,- 
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SPECIAL  lAP.C  mimC: 

Bih\  EKAhWiim  fJOMOK£D 

Glenn  Ramsey,  chief  of  the  Louisville  Bureau  of 
the  Associated  Press,  is  scheduled  as  the  chief  speaker 
at  a  special  meeting  of  the  Louisville  /Uiiateur  ..Press 
Club  to  be  held  in  the  local  Y.li.C.A.  building  Wednes- 
day evening,  January  15th, 

C-uests  of  the  club  at  the  meeting  are  high  school 
editors  of  the  city  who  are  interested  in  amateur 
journalism. 

The  meeting  is  being  held  in  conjunction  vjlth-the 
Ben  Franklin  Daj*"  program, of  the  club. 

The  meeting  is  being  held  in  conjunction  vjith  the 
Ben  Franklin  Day  program  of  the  club. 

Letters  sent  out  by  the  club  to  the  editors  in 
vitiiig  them  to  the  mooting  explained  the  purpose  and 
function  of  the  club,  and  all  members  uill  be  invited 
to  join  the  L,A.P,C.,  which  is  launching  a  membership 
drivo  at  the  present  tiiTio, 

CHEky  UEE  'dance  scheduled  sy  club 

VJoll,   chop,   chop,   chop  —  a  "Cherry  Tree  Dance", 

In  an  effort  to  raise  further  funds  for  the  U,A,P,A, 
Convention     to  be     held  in    Louisville  this  July,     the 
L,A,P,G,     is  sponsoring     a  -Cherry  Tree  Dance"   at  Sny  - 
der*s  Iroquois  Garden  on  Friday,  February  21st, 

'.  Jimn^'-  Skaggs  and  his  orchestra  \ixll  furnish  the  ac- 
companiment to  the  shuffling  of  the  feet  of  the 
L.A,P,Cers  and  their  friends. 

Admission  v/ill  be  :,A»10  P^r  couple, 

The  club  last  sponsored  a  dance  in  Jun^  when  ap~» 
proxiTiiately  fifty  couples  turned  out  to  |iear  Mike 
Reilly^s  pixilated  piccolaters. 
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Bats  sin  ^nSuTTifertsi 

by  A4/cAoe/  Phelan  ' 

■  Hollywood  thrillers  a  la  Karlof  have 
developed  in  the  American  public  so 
dreadful  a  dislike  for  bats  that  the  mere 
swooping  about  of  one  causes  a  frenzy  of 
fright  on  par  with  the  fear  that  accom- 
panies the  escape  of  a  lion  in  a  circus 
tent!  In  reality,  the  little  "black  birds" 
don't  fancy  a  tangle  with  you  any  more 
than  you  with  them. 

Leaving  bats  to  fly  about  in  a  room 
hung  with  wires,  two  Harvard  profossors 
made  sound  films  of  the  procedure.  On  the 
record's  they  found  sharp,  staccato  sounds 
too  high  for  the  human  ear  to  hear  being 
uttered  by  the  bats  themselves;  the 
reverberations  of  the  sounds  from  the  walls 

{Coni.  on  page  8) 
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NAUTICAL.  BUT  NOT  NAUGHTY 

ZJke  Cocktail  Jrour 

EUNICE  McKEE  FONTENOT 


^WO  marshmallows  for  my  chocolate," 
John  laughingly  requested.  He  tried  to  believe 
that  two  white  squares  floating  in  the  steam- 
ing drink  would  make  him  supremely  happy. 
It  was  five  o'clock  of  a  Sunday  afternoon 
in  the  sleepy  little  town  of  Carville,  —  popu- 
lation by  the  latest  census  less  than  5,000. 
This  was  the  quietest  hour  of  the  day. 

New  York  and  Elaine.  .  .  .  Whenever 
John  had  a  moment's  relaxation  they  pushed 
everything  else  from  his  mind.  Elaine  was 
probably  floating  into  a  bar  at  five  o'clock 
with  some  man-about -town.  Sipping  cocktails, 
munching  popcorn  and  peanuts,  and  feeling 
quite  ultra,  as  Elaine  always  wanted  to  feel. 
And  John  Anderson  was  drinking  hot  choco- 
late with  Bessie  Turner,  least  exciting  thing 
he  could  do  in  Carville. 

Elaine  had  been  in  New  York  six  months 
now.  John  would  never  forget  the  night  she 
made  her  decision  to  go.  Elaine  had  won  first 
prize  in  a  designing  contest,  and  a  job  in  one 
New  York's  largest  stores  was  her  reward. 
Continued  on  page  2 
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Oh,  Definitely! 


"Helen  ....  definitely  isn't  the  intellectual 
type."  Says  the  NAPrexy,  Well,  George,  maybe  I 
aren't,  but  amn't  I  better  off  this  way?  Although 
I  don't  know  whether  I'd  care  to  be  categoried  with 
women  who 

....  cannot  read  and  bo  do  not  lisp  in  criticism; 
Nor  write,  and  so  they  don't  affect  the  muse; 
Were  never  caught  in  epigram  or  witticism, 
Have  no  romances  .... 

still,  I  shouldn't  like  to  be  the  intellectual  type,  pre- 
occupied with  abstract  theoretical  problems  rather 
than  double  entries,  Sullmanco  Job  Red  and  that 
run  in  my  last  pair  of  sheers.  'Tis  more  satisfying 
to  typeset  a  jingle  than  to  dream  an  ottova  rima— 
even  though  the  latter  is  easier  on  my  manicure. 
I'm  wondering—are  there  any  subtler  shades  to 
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Committee  Selects  Hotel  Abbey 

for  Convention  Headquarters 

The  committee  appointed  by  President  Trainer  to  en- 
tertain the  next  convention  of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association  in  New  York  City  held  a  meeting  on 
February  15  th  with  Chairman  A.  M.  Adams  presiding. 

The  Hotel  Abbey  was  seleaed  as  the  convention  head- 
quarters. The  convention  dates  were  set  ofl&cially  by  Pres- 
ident Trainer  as  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday,  July  3rd,  4th 
and  5th. 

The  Hotel  Abbey  is  one  of  the  neweft  hotels  in  New 
York  City  and  is  modern  in  every  respeft.  All  sleeping 
rooms  are  outside  and  airy,  and  every  room  is  equipped 
with  private  bath  and  shower,  radio  with  choice  of  three 
programs,  circulating  ice  water,  full  length  mirror,  servidor 
and  Simmons  Beauty-reft  mattress.  The  dining  room  and 
bar  are  air-conditioned  and  both  are  very  attractive  rooms. 
While  there  is  no  coflFee  shop  or  cafeteria,  there  are  plenty 
of  these  in  the  immediate  neighborhood. 

The  hotel  is  located  on  5151  Street,  juSt  eaSt  of  Broadway 
and  is  the  neareft  modern  hotel  to  Rockefeller  Center  and 
Radio  City.  It  is  near  Madison  Square  Garden  and  Times 
Square  and  is  in  the  heart  of  the  theatre  distrift. 


yoje  P^^fCf  o/"  a/^  /^oiiA 


mOWLtJJGK HOPii 

Number  Published 


•J-  Tropa, 


by  iileuterlo  J.  Tropa,  >'Iembjr,  United 

"ational  and  American  Amatuer  Preas  Associations. 
PhUnrlslphln,  Pennsyl vanla,  U.  S.  A. 


^ 


[^ 


r. 


Spring  1943 


FROM  CORNJiRS   OF   THE  EARTH  SHAKING 


Rumors  of  war  everywhere  are 
warning  calls  that  we  dally  feel  like 
bugles  calling  from  everywhere.  J^-it- 
her  from  the  deep  hills  somewhere   , 
In  the  vast  cities  or  from  the  remote 
Jungles,  all  of  Mankind  takes  the 
share  that  goes  on  and  what  are  to  be 
expecteii.   Uncertainties  and  fears 


thus  comes  the  harmony  and  order 
in  a  glorious  world  where  every- 
one will  love  one  another  through 
the  guidance  of  faith  and  under-- 
standlng.   There  is  nothing  to  - 
fear  in  our  world  when  we  have  such 
faith,  !;nd  the  belief  that  our  fell- 
owman  has  vhat  we  need  today, Peace 


vibrate  In  each  indiviaual  in  ev»ryoo- -fi'^.^°I*-   ^??  °J'^  l^'^l^  ■Zl''   ?°!  ^^^ 


rner  of  the  earth.   Shal.ing  rigidly 
into  a  tension  of  nervousness,  every 
one  feels  tho  emotion  thst  are  carri- 
ed on  along  everywhere,   Without  any- 
one to  escape  away  from;   all  in  a 
turbulent  of  heat  and  agitation.   It 
is  either  to  boil  down  into  nothing  - 
ness.,or  the  one  te  be  expected  will 
be  oalniness  and  peace,  into  a  tempera- 
ture fitting  enough  for  all  to  live; 


REAL  EDUCATION  is  to  know  ourselves  ; 
to  know  all  that  we  do  and  say.  I'o 
know  who,  what  en<\  .vhy  we  are  here  ; 
the  purpose  of  our  being  in  life.  To 
know  the  reason  Of  all  things.  It  is 
to  know  how  to  face  life  and  guide  - 
ourselves  better.   In  all,  it  is  to  - 

k-nnw  t.ViB  Truth. 

OF  A  SUCCESSFUL  "MARRIASE" 


It  is  love  that  everyone  looks  for 
'which  is  good  and  lasting) ;  marriage 
seems  only  the  solution.  Those  who  - 
sees  marriage  as  only  the  way,.,  are 
mostly  in  desperate  need  for  it, 
while  those  aware  of  the  many  varying 
results  of  marriage  life,  lays  off  und 
waits.  Unlike  our  forefath  :rs  life  - 
when  there  wasn't  so  much  rush,  and  - 
our  world  not  as  small  as  nowlthrough 
transportation) .marriage  life  w- s  pra- 
ctical, i'oday,  everyone  sees  one  ano- 
ther through  the  ventures  we  have  come 
and  the  natural  courses  of  life  coming 
along  with  it.  Freedom  for  ones  being 
Into  the  world  he  lives  and  belongs, is 
what  everyone  principle.  In  marriage  - 
both  the  husband  and  Jife  wants  freedor 
for  each  life  belongs  not  to  each  othei 
p.lone  but  for  life,  a  love  for  the  wor- 
ld he  lives  in.  For  such  successful 
marriage  it  is  love  of  all  and  under  - 
stan'Jing,  which  would  make  it  possible 


"kind  of  conflict.  I'he  faith  that  we 
have  would  conquer  any  kind  of  app- 
raisals or  conflict  that  may  befall 
on  us.   In  our  daily  life.  It  is 
thex-e  that  we  belong  and  where  our 
duty  abhores  us  to  do,  to  share  the 
good  and  love  for,  which  we  have  of 
our  life  and  our  fellowmen. 

************ 

The  ONLY  CREED 
■To  Just  forgive  the  unkind  acts 
that  some  may  do  to  you 
Forget  that  those  you  thought  were 
friends. 
Have  proved  themselves  untrue. 

To  ask  a  blessing  on  those  souls, 
•'ho  failed  you  in  your  need, 
■And  still  have  faith  in  ALL  MANKIND', 
This  is  the  only  CREED: 

Ada  Mae  Heffrek 


BOUNDING  kVenM  ¥6  COMi 
Everywhere  strikes  -.nd  all  kinds  of 
revolts  will  arise;  this  is  to  ask 
for  more.   When  the  rise  of  wages  Is 
granted, .prioea  of  commodities  also 
will  rise,  when  it  does,  again  stri- 
kes will  arise,  without  satisfaction 
on  either  side.  Final  results  will  be 
chaos  and  corruption. 


WE  ARE  DOING  TO  OURSELVES 
WHaT  WK  do  TO  THE  OTHERS 


WHEN  we  try  to  pass  the  the  tijie  away 
we'll  hove  passed  yet  and  tiflie  will  s- 
till  be  here.  Time  is  indifinite,  it 
has  no  beginning  nor  end.  It  is  meas- 
ureless, "hile  in  life  it's  for  us  to 
make  its  worth,  to  do  our  purpose. 


LOVE  IS  LIFE  ITSELF;  IT'S  PEACE,  GOOD 
AKD  HAJttlONY  OF  CUR  LIFE. 


********* 
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Vagabond 

By  BESSIE  BARNES 


I  am  one  with  the  sky  and  the  dawn 

And  a  friend  to  those  I  chance  upon. 

My  heart  is  light  in  the  iiallowed  hush 

That  heralds  the  song  at  the  trembling  thrush. 

I'm  happy  as  the  winds  that  blow  carefree 
Over  this  world  that  belongs  to  me. 
I  carry  my  treasures  in  a  leather  pack 
On  a  hickory  sapling  over  my  back. 


I  bid  my  troubles  goodbye  and  go 
Out  where  the  western  rivers  flow   .   .  . 
My  spirit  finds  peace  and  perfect  calm 
Where  silence  moves  like  a  sacred  psalm. 

Great  cedars  greet  me  v,  ith  arms  outspread 
To  the  benevolent  sky  above  my  head. 
I'll  tramp  along  till  the  end  of  time 
Around  the  hills  that  my  brothers  climb. 


Ike 

Literary  Herald 

PUBLISHED  IN   THE    INTEREST  OF  AMATEUR  JOURNALISM 
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Summer    Serenade 

By  Bessie  Barnes 

Spin  me  a  song  of  summertime,     . 

Of  evening  dusk  and  sunset  fire. 
Hum  it  softly,  sing  it  gaily, 

Lend  it  wings  to  waft  it  higher. 

Make  us  a  song  of  fragrant  lace. 
When  Hfe  was  sweet  in  yesteryear. 

And  touch  a  chord  for  happiness 
Which  hems  us  in  when  we  are  here. 

Summer  song  is  a  blithesome  air; 

It  is  the  spinet's  gragile  soul. 
It  lives  within  this  peaceful  place 

Like  ivy  tanning  in  a  bowl. 

Give  us  a  tune  of  mellowed  theme. 
Of  bygone  days  when  we  were  young. 

Let  shadows  melt  in  candle  light 
Upon  the  hearth  where  it  is  sung. 
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Autumn  came  to  the  hills  today 
And  brought  wlith  her  the  harvest  moon. 
The  west  wind  has  'become  restless 
And  plays  for  her  a  gypsy  tune. 

The  orchards  bend  with  apples  ripe, 
The  fields  are  bound  with  pumpkin  vines; 
But  crisp  blue  air  and  sighing  wind 
Are  still  the  truest  autumn  signs. 


AUTUMN 
By  Bessie  Barnes 

By  dust; 


mmwnm 


s  the  tmji|fles  flame 
And  oak  leaves  paint  a  chequered  screen. 
Only  the  pines  across  the  lane 
Remain  faithful  In  cloaks  of  green. 

''.From  fallen  leaves  and  ignarled  old  stiunps 
Bonfires  glow  and  smoke  clouds  rise 
To  iblend  into  the  evening  haze 
Where  it  meets  the  September  skies. 


SHORE  LEAVE  IN  FASCISTIA 
By  Antinlous 


(The  following  article  is  written  by  a 
seaman,  who  is  greatly  interested  in 
amateur  journalism.  He  prefers  to  be 
known  by  his  pen-name,  "Antinious." 
This  writer  has  sailed  in  and  out  of 
famous  ports,  and  little  landings  not 
shown  on  the  maps,  in  the  course  of  his 
voyages.  This  article  is  about  one  of  his 
shore  leaves,  and  should  be  the  beginning 
of  a  colorful  series  of  writings.  —  The 

Publishers.) 

* 

The  latest  report  about  a  food  short- 
age in  Fascistia  makes  us  feel  a  bit  con- 
cerned for  the  people  of  that  country. 
We  had  visited  their  land  some  years 
ago;  stopped  for  three  days  at  Genoa 
and  Naples;  four  interesting  hours  in 
Livemo  where  we  visited  the  famous 
alabaster  shops  and  had  our  meeting 
with  Alta.  We  were  impressed  with 
Vesuvius  and  StromiboUe  and  enjoyed  our 
picturesque  voyage  through  the  Straits 
of  Messina.  In  fact,  wherever  we  went, 
we  found  nothing  that  could  overshadow 
the  culture,  history  and  affability  of  the 
people  of  Fascistia. 

We  were  deeply  impressed  with  the 
firey  splendor  of  Vesuvius  as  it  reddened 
the  sky,  upon  our  entrance  into  the 
harbor  of  Naples.  When  we  arrived 
there,   Mussolini  was  chesty   about   his 


continued  successes  in  Abyssinia.  Some 
of  his  troops  were  on  leave  and  as  they 
strolled  through  the  streets  with  their 
women,  we  felt  that  here  were  men  who 
were  entirely  out  of  character.  Even  the 
taste  of  victory  could  not  make  them 
half  the  warriors  that  history  tells  us 
about  of  ancient  iRome. 

The  people  are  deeply  emotional  and 
are  very  religious,  thus  Masses  go  on 
from  sunrise  until  Angelus  time.  As 
lovers,  they  have  a  great  deal  of  finesse 
and  are  begetters  of  large  families.  To 
see  a  Fascistian  sitting  at  a  table  with 
his  ten  children  and  a  robust  wife,  enjoy- 
ing his  spaghetti  and  vino  with  excla- 
mations of  joy,  with  his  brood  nodding  in 
admiration;  there  we  felt  (and  now 
know)  is  the  true  character  of  the 
people. 

Sugar  is  an  unknown  luxury.  They 
make  fine  pastries  and  find  igoats'  milk 
appetizing.  Your  coffee  in  their  shops  is 
handed  to  you  in  a  demitasse  fashion. 
We  know  that  their  coffee  is  stronger 
than  any  liquor  we  ever  drank,  including 
com  liquor.  We  found'  it  to  be  the  most 
excellent  coffee  we  ever  had  in  any  place 
in  the  world.  We  were  amused  to  see 
latrines  along  the  streets  of  Naples, 
which  both  men  and  women  used,  never 
giving  a  thought  that  someone  might  be 
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ANOTHER  OCTOBER  AJAY 

Mrs.  David  Russell  Countryman, 
^om  most  of  you  know  better  as 
Lorraine  Lindblad,  is  the  mother 
of  a  baby  girl  bom  October  10th. 
She  weighed  nearly  eight  pounds, 
and  y/as  named  Carol  Eileen. 
_•«■_■»•_ 

EDWIN  B.  HILL  REQUESTS  .  . 

If  anyone  has  copies  of  the 
Kelsey  "Printers'  Helper"  nimbers 
1  to  35  inclusive,  and  93  to  96 
with  which  he'd  be  willing  to 
part,  please  get  in  touch  with  Mr. 
Hill  at  Ysleta,  Texas.  His  file 
lacks  those  numbers  and  Grover 
Snow  of  Kelsey  Press  has  none  on 
hand.      _*_■«■_ 

HAVE  YOU  A  MISHAP? 

James  Guinane  has  plenty  extra 
copies  of  his  Mishap  and  says 
he'd  be  glad  to  send  one  to  any 
NAPA  member  who  didn' t  receive 
it  and  for  some  strange  reason 
wovild  like 


FROM  THE  MAIL,  AND  RANDOM  REMARKS 

Bob  Northup  has  started  his  freshman  year  at 
Denver  University,  but  as  soon  as  .she  shakes 
dovm  into  a  routine  he  plans  to  resume  activity. 

Patson  Harris  has  moved  to  Dalhart,  Texas  and 
it  is  hoped  that  he  took  the  Rocky  Mountain  Press 
along.  Personally  we  miss  the  dulcet  tones  of 
the  Canary;  if  ever  a  journal  breathed  the  trxie 
a  jay  spirit  it  is  that  publication  v;hich  in  three 
issues  ivas  the  recipient  of  more  comment  than 
Walk  One  Flight  (or  Literary  Newsette)  achieved 
in  a  dozen. 

It's  not  too  soon  to  tiiink  about  your  laureate 
entries  for  the  coming  year.  Maybe  you,  as  ro«, 
agree  with  Mr.  Edkins'  opinions  of  the  laureate- 
ships  but  if  we  arc  going  to  be  active  members 
we'll  have  to  accept  the  present  set-up  until 
it's  changed,  as  it  will  be,  no  doubt,  in  the 
new  Constitution. 

Roland  Haase  is  one  of  those  people  who  sub- 
scribe to  the  ill-wind  school  of  thought;  he  be- 
lieves with  us  that  this  sho\jld  be  a  good  year 
for  activity;  with  the  restrictions  on  travel, 
he  says,  people  otight  to  stay  home  more  —  well 
maybe I '  Since  we've  learned  that  there  really  is» 
n't  a  paper  shortage  we  hope  for  the  best. 

F.  Earl  Bonnell  is  planning  to  publish  despit 
his  load  of  \vork;  however  instead  of  doing  the 
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NHiifS  NOTES  AND  RANDOM  QUOTATIONb 


Ethel  May  Johnson-Myors  formerly  of 
Cambridge,  Mass.  Has  moved  to  Washing- 
ton D.  C.  She  has  sold  her  home  in  Caia- 
bridge."  (Wash.  Correspondent  and  T.T.I. 
please  copy.) 

Eunice  Fontenot  reports  she  recently 
received  a  cable  from  her  husband  (a 
naval  officer^  "sans  origin".       -^^ 

Ray  A.  'Albert  sends  a  picture  of  his 
twin  sons;  the  cutest  youngsters  with 
wide-open  q^^estioning  eyes.  He  said  his 
wife  took  them  in  their  new  snow  suits 
to  a  parade  on  the  campus.  And  do  they 
show  off I 

Elaine  Jorgensen  is  back  in  Salt 
Lake  City  and  we  hear  her  press  is  get- 
ting a  real  v/orkout.  We  hear  they  plan 
to  have  a  reorganization  meeting  of  the  ^ 
club,  so  we  can  expect  news  from  SLC. 

After  the  war  we  hope  to  help  revive 
(along  v/ith  our  fellow-conspirator,  E. 
J.  Sharbatz)  ttie  once  active  Michigan 
club,  therefore  we  have  to  take  ourself 
in  hand  to  keep  from  concentrating  all 
our  attention  on  the  Michigan  members. 
One  of  our  prospects  is  Irvin  H.  Cady, 
particular  pal  of  Mabel  Forrer,   who 
says  his  vocation  is  Agent  for  the  Rail- 
way Express;  his  avocation,   amateur 
photography.  He  has  been  Agent  in  Al- 
pena for  over  20  years.  Bebe  Matilda 
Cady  of  Grand  Rapids  is  his  daughter. 


Mrs.  Jennie  K.  Plaisier  (NaPA  Presi- 
dent in  1913,  and  knovm  to  earlier  a jays 
as  J.  Irene  Maloney  and  Mrs.  Frank  Aus- 
tin. Kendall)  sends  us  an  interesting 
itea  illustrative  of  LitNows'  influence. 

You  will  recall  an  article  by  Bill 
Croft  of  the  B.a.P.a.  in  LitMews  77,  re- 
lating his  pilgrimage  to  Pepys'  tomb. 
Mrs.  Plaisier  sent  it  to  Charles  Coll-, 
ins  of  the  Chicago  Tribune,  since  he 
conducts  a  column  called  "A  Line  '0 
Type  or  Two"  and  writes  part  of  it  in 
the  style  of  Mr.  Pepys  Diary.  As  a  re- 
sult his  coluan  in  the  Sept.  10th  issue 
he  mentions  having  read  the  article  — 
and  he  credit  Bill  Croft  but  not  us, 
however  vre  don't  mind,  since  he  evolved 
an  interesting  coluian  from  our  article; 
so  wno  says  the  professional  press  owes 
us  nothing? 

We  have  a  faint  recollection  of  hav- 
ing mentioned  elsevifhere  the  confusion 
in  our  mind  as  to  Ralph  Babcock' s  pres- 
ent whereabouts;  we  have  a  postal  from 
him  dated  Oct.  23i'd  and  supplying  a  new 
0C5  address  at  Caiap  Hooci,  Texas,  immed- 
iately followed  by  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Moitoret  datea  October  27th  saying  that 
Ralph  and  Ruth  came  up  to  stay  Saturday 
ni^t  30  they  could  leave  early  for  Vic- 
toria .  .  .  Ralph  is  being  moved  next 
week  to  candidate's  school  in  Sun  Fran- 
cisco. .  .  Dora  M.  says  her  aon,  Felix 
now  sports  tlrie  blue  uniform  of  the  nav- 
al ROTC. 
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SALUTE  TO  OLD  TIMERS   By  E.  A.  Edkins 

With  a  ring  dang  doodle  and  a  Marry  Come  Up, 
Let's  pass  tiie  tobacco  and  fill  the  cupj 

With  a  fol-de-rol  diddla  and  a  loud  Bung-flo, 
Give  a  choer  for  the  dodoes  of  long  ago. 

They  "ere  bom  too  soon,  .and  how  they  rued  it,- 
But  they  seen  their  dooty,  and  bigosh  tliey  aooed  it. 

Make  room  on  the  bench  for  the  old  A-Jayers 
ViTno  kicked  the  goals  v/hen  they  were  players, 

(  And  not:,  oh,  v/ouldn't  it  mtrJce  you  sick? 
All  the  galoots  can  do  is  kick'.  ) 

Fossils  c;nd  crabs,  -a  pain  in  the  neck,- 
But  still  pretty  good  in  a  pinch,  by  Heck I 

T'lough  some  £ire  drips  and  come  are  hams, 
Tlioy  average  up  v/ith  the  modern  "Aras,"      ■ 

flho  often  feel  they'd  like  to  clout  'ea, 
But  vender  what  they'd  do  i.dthout  'era. 

So  fill  the  beaker  and  drink  this  toast, 
"We  tliink  you're  nuts  and  we  hope  you  roast. 
But  still,  we're  happy  to  have  you  here, 
God  bless  you  all,  ^..nd  mud  in  your  earl" 


"Goodbye,  doctor.  Jim  sure 
these  glasses  are  just 
T/diat  I  need  to  read  .  .  . 

jN£VVS£TT£ 
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NOTHING  BUT  NEWS 

The  news  items  pour  in  on 
us,  which  makes  editing  Lit- 
News  so  much  fun,  but  ray  fil- 
ing system  whereby  I  segre- 
gate letters  containing  nevirs 
items  until  used  has  been  com- 
plicated by  the  'helpftil'  ser- 
vice of  a  small  cousin  i«^o 
straightened  everything  up 
for  me  while  I  was  away.  So 
we'll  confine  oxirseives  to 
what  we  thinlc  is  NElvS. 

Viola  Payne '  s  husband  has 
enlisted  and  for  the  time  be- 
ing her  address  is  the  same 
as  her  sister's,  Rowena  Autry. 

Sunday,  November  15th,  A.  H, 
Pedrick  drove  to  Greenville 
to  visit  IriiTin  Brandt j  his 
passengers  were  Rusty,  NAPA 
Secretsiry,  Bill  Groveman  and 
Dick  AdaiiiS.  Willatnetta,  who 
was  scheduled  to  be  a  passen- 
ger, had  to  drop  out  at  the 
last  moment  because  she  took 
a  spare-time  job  (temporary; 
working  evenings  in  a  defense 
plant.  When  her  doctor  hears 
tnis  she  (the  doc)  will  prob- 
ably return  to  the  hospital 
with  a  relapse. 


CM 


-.  ■  • 

K 


<# 


f 


WW 

w 


#/03 


^ 


//^ 


/^aco    YotK    Cl*^^ 


Nov.  zi,  hft 


c 


A  P  C   MINUTIAE 
By  Albert  Lee 

Jersey  City,  Nov.  15 — The  APC  is  on  a  wartime  basis 
now.  With  the  war  making  serious  inroads  on  the  mem- 
bers who  play  host  to  the  Club,  it  has  been  decided 
that  henceforth  meetings  will  be  held  bimonthly  in- 
stead of  monthly.  This  is  going  to  be  hard  on  those 
who  never  get  the  opportunity  to  print  ejoiept  at 
meetings. 

After  dinner  tonight,  Vincent  amused  us  with  a 
recitation  of  the  oddities  of  Hague  politics. 
It  seems  that  Mr.  Hague  has  a  wondrous  way  of 
turning  in  a  large  Democratic  majority  for  his 
district,  come  h.  or  high  Republicans.  This 
year  the  Hudson  county  Democratic  vote  was  as 
large  as  ever,  despite  much  of  the  citizenry 
being  away  in  the  Army.  As  usual,  it  was  the 
last  county  in  the  State  to  report  its  results. 
(Ho-hum,  Vincent,  comes  the  revolution  .  .  ) 

Not  content  with  the  success  of  his  Japanese  Lingo 
game.  Burton  Crane  is  presently  working  on  German  & 

French  Lingoes.  Moreover ^he's  teaching  a  class  in 

Japanese  at  the  Stock  Exchange.  What  a  manl 

There's  the  feeling  here  that  the  last  of  the 

craftsmen  is  gone ^hallelu^ahl  But  look  out 

for  Alf  Babcockl  That  fellow's  rapidly  ap- 
proaching the  par  excellence  of  his  absent 
brother.  And  he  can  be  stubborn,  too,  when  he 
wants  to  be. 

Frank  Roe  Batchelder  came  down  from  Conn,  for  the 
meeting.  Anxious  to  make  the  10:25  train  returning, 
he  left  in  such  haste  that  even  the  youngsters  (in 
age)  couldn't  even  keep  up  with  him.  One  moment 
-over- 


OLLA  PODRIDA 

WILLARD  THOMPSON,  as  you  know, 
is  back  in  Los  umgelos   and 
trying  to  reorganize  the  Ama- 
teur Press  Club  there.  They 
plan  a  three-party   associa- 
tion, and  with  those  lively 
sub-debs  Lois  Harp  and  Karren 
Perk,  and  old-timer  Mr.  Wal- 
ter Mellinger,  -and  -new^  Mtsmbor 
Valmah  Price  we'd  say  they 
have  good  prospects.  ..  .  Mrs. 
Moitoret  says  Lorraine  Lind- 
blad  (Mrs.  David  Countryman) 
has  an  adorable  little  girl 
baby,  pretty  and  good  and  cun- 
ning and  lovable.  Lorraine  is, 
as  she  says,  "so  inordinately 
fond  of  the  child."  ,  .  .Some 
people  like  applause'    for 
their  efforts  but  we're  most 
thrilled  when  we  publish  some- 
thing which  makes  a  reader 
comment,  as  does  Clement  F. 
Robinson  referring  to  ovir  re- 
view of  the  biography  of  his 
father:  "almost  you  inspire 
me  to  try  to  write  again  some- 
thing else  than  briefs  and 
reports."  .  .  The  one  remark 
you  are  sxjre  to  read  ioa  near- 
ly every  letter .  from  the 
younger  members  these  days 
concerns  being  called  up  for 
a  physical.  And  the  word  has 
such  a  definite  meantne,  in  it- 
self that  no  one  bothers  to 
add  "examination." 


CM 


^ 


ri 


\l//    REMEMBER  PEARL  HARBOR  I   —  and  remember,  too: 

EVERY  BOND  YOU  BUY  SHORTENS  "THE  DURATION" 
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NEWS  NOTES 


Viola  Payne  is  caught  in  the  vidiirl- 
pool  of  War  these  days;  her  husband,  as 
you  may  know,  enlisted  several  months 
ago  and  he  was  assured  of  being  station- 
ed for  some  time  in  Albuquerque;  Viola 
set  up  housekeeping  in  a  cute  stucco 
house  in  a  sort  of  tourist-camp.  It's  a 
far  cry  from  the  inspiring  mountains  of 
Mountainair  but  her  letters  are  full  of 
the  interest  she  finds  in ^  thesd  alien 
surroundings.  She  asks  that  mail  be 
sent  to  her  home  (R#l,  Box  1,  Guthbert, 
Texas,  c/o  B.  L.  Autry)  from  vi4ience  it 
will  be  forwarded  promptly  to  wherever 
she  may  be.  . 

May  M.  Duffee  has  been  having  a  busy 
time,  too.  She  says  October  "was  a  real 
exciting  month  for  me.  On  the  11th,  two 
poems  were  broadcast  over  WLW  by  "Uncle 
Ralph"  (Ralph  Moody)"  This  brought  35 
letters  from  various  soiffces  asking  for 
copies  of  the  poem.  Then  on  the  2^th 
she  was  an  honor  guest  at  the  "Ohioana 
Library"  luncheon  held  at  the  Deshler- 
Wallick  hotel  in  Columbus.  There  were 
about  -iOO  in  attendance  with  35  authors 

present.  Each  author  was  introduced  & 
given  two  minutes  to  tell  of  their  book. 
Then  she  prepared  and  read  a  paper 
at  their  Browning  club  on  Louis  Brom- 
field  on  the  27th.  She  enclosed  a  poem 
titled  "Thanksgiving  -  19^2"  beginning: 

"Look  deep  within  and  see  what  you 
Can  offer  thanks  for  on  tlais  day;" 

Unfortunately  it  arrived  too  late  to  be 
included  in  a  Thanksgiving  issue. 


NICHT  OF  SEPTEMBER  FIFTEENTH 
By  Dorothy  Laura  Payne 

I  am  aware  my  feeble  efforts  may  be 
termed  "poor  poetry",  but  it  is  earnest, 
and  the  cry  of  an  anguished  heart — pray- 
ing for  PEACE.  And  were  I  an  artist,  I 
would  sketch,  to  accompany  my  prayer, 
this  picture:  In  the  foregroiand — a  sil- 
very haired  mother,  kneeling  at  a  grave — 
upon  her  face  that  indescribable  some- 
ttiing  that  only  another  could  comprehend 
\rtio  had  watched  her  oT.vn  flesh  and  blood 
laid  beneath  the  sod  while  he  was  yet  in 
the  bloom  of  life. 

In  the  background  I  would  paint — not 
the  glittering  array  of  uniformed  lada 
that  fires  our  youth  to  go  headlong  into 
the  fray  without  thought  of  the  futiire, 
but  what  all  strifes  and  wars  lead  to — 
youth  going  away  with  high  hope  in  his 
heart  to  return  broken — without  work,  to 
drag  about  with  Y^atever  means  of  liveli- 
hood they  find  to  keep  soul  and  body  to- 
gether— crippled,  maimed  and  blind,  and 
not  with  only  their  bodies  broken,  but 
the  hearts  of  their  mothers,  sisters  and 
sweethearts — leading  to  but  one  -end,  the 
degredatibn  of  a  great  nation. 

A  wretched  picture — ah  I  yes,  but  vriiat 
lies  at  the  end  of  the  road  unless  we 
find  that  sometiiing  that  will  lead  US  to 
higher  living  and  the  plane  upon  which 
our  Maker  wovild  have  us  live? 

How  tragic  that  man,  the  most  perfect 
of  God's  making  should  so  disappoint  him. 
toie  birds,  the  bees,  the  animals,  all  Na- 
t\3re  are  working  in  the  way  in  which  He 
planned,  but  man,  to  whom  He  gave  the 
greatest  gifts:  knowledge,  an  ability  tc- 
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SAID  THE  FARMER  IN 'T®"  DELL 
By  Robert  McNee 

In  the  Spring  I've  a  feeling 
I  GP.nnot  explain  .  . 
/i  vifild  yearning 
To  till  tlie  plain  — 
To  ploviT  the  hills 
And  tiie  valleys  between; 
To  prepare  and  to  plant 
'Til  a  Hand  Unseen 
Will  guide  the  plants  upv/ard 
As  they  grope  for  the  light_ 
'And  oceans  of  eraeraia~     "■ 
Spring  out  of  the  night. 
And  Something  there  is 
That  compels  me  to  care 
For  each  plant  as  it'  s  biiild- 

ing 
Green  castles  in  air. 
And  nothing  there  is  I  can 
Use  as  a  shield 
From  my  conscience 
When  crops  lie  ungathered 

afield. 
So  from  Daivn  unto  Darkness 
And  Spring  until  Spring 
I  labor  unceasing 
While  the  meadov/  larks  sing 
From  tlie  DoptHs  of  my  heart 
Where  my  memories  dwell 
In  that  beautiful  land 
Where  the  rose  petals  fell. 


EW5ETT 


ANTffllNG  CAN  HAPPEN  HERE 


Because  v;e're  just  rcjnbling  through  our  mail  and 
notebooks:  Recently  we  received  an  interesting  item; 
copy  of  a  song  "On  a  Starry  Night  in  Ireland"  by  J", 
Bernard  Lynch.  We  tried  it  and  found  it  to  be  very 
singable.  By  reading  the  back  page  we  discovered 
that  Mr.  Lynch  had  also  written  a  ■ -bDok  Sailed 
"Props"  — Tales  of  the  Pav/nshop. 

Lois  Harp  vn'ote  us  late  m  November  relating  the 
devious  travels  of  our  welcoming  postal  to  her  dat- 
ed July  25th,  but  Vifhicn  had  just  reacned  her.  It 
went  first  to  a  neighbor'  s  box,  tlion  followed  her 
-EUd'tack  landing  at  1432t  tioutii  then  to 

after   five 


ALTHOUGH  — 

The  character  is  cut  and  dried 
Of  every  man  and  creature, 

Don't  be  too  sure  of  anything. 
Especially  human  natiire. 

—  Larry  R.  Giles. 


"to  Oregon" 

the  same  number  North,  and  finally, 
months  to  1532-;/  N.  Commonvv-ealth .  You  can't  discour- 
age our  Post  Office  Department,  can  you? 

We  are  all  of  us  curious  to  know  hov/  we  impress 
our  vinmet  correspondents.  Personally  I  have  met  so 
many  NAPA  members  that  I  am  seldom  conscious  of 
writing  to  an  "unknovm"  after  the  first  letter  or 
two;  accordingly  one  of  our  new  members  accused  me 
of  being  deliberately  reticent  about  myself.  Fancy'. 
But  I  thought  you  might  be  interested  in  tv/o  im- 
pressions in  recent  letters: 

"Bob  Holman  is  one  of  my  favoritea,  perhaps  for 
humane  and  general  reasons,  just  one  of  the  rim 
of  folks  that  seems  to  be  likeable;  I  imagine  I 
would  like  him  particularly  well  on  personal  ac- 
quaintance." That's  right;  he's  folksy. 

"Parker  has  impressed  me  as  possessing  some 

special  qvialifications;  for  tiie  principal  item, 

-  that  he  is  subtly  literary.  There  is  something 

about  most  everyftiiug  he  writes  that  impresses  me 

as  genviine  literature." 

John  B.  Schlarb  is  now  pastor  of  the  Buffalo  Par- 
ish of  Congregational  Churches,   at  Buffalo,  S.  D. 
He  is  another  to 
natives. 


idd  to  my  grovving  list  of  October 


L 


ITERARY 


m  tioitn.  H 


N 


EW5ETTE 


A)o.  107 Spr'm§^ieU.(SVlM 


izjzlIh-z 


.■^^^''   '  ^iiS^^-i:.^  ■•■■  '""■;..•.>..  * 


SPRINGFIELDERS  TO  MEET 

A  letter  from  E.  A.  Edkins   asking 
"what's  become  of  the  Springfielders?" 
prompted  us  to  call  a  meeting  for  Janu- 
ary 16th,  from  which  you  may  expect  re- 
•Bults.  On  schedule  is  a  discussion  of 
-plans- iPoT  the— comine^  Gon^ntiea,  some 
CSPC  business;  off  schedule,  but  cer- 
tain to  occupy  the  major  .part  of  the 
evening  vdll  be  the  exchange  of  news. 
We're  planning  as  if  we  loiew   there 
would  be  a  big  affair,  but  wo  have  our 
fingers  crossed.  But  there  Will  Be   a 
Convention,  though  War  may  cvirtail.  We 
think  of  those  promises,  like  that   of 
Willard  Wy lie's  "Shall  hope  to  meet  you 
next  July",  and  hope  hard.  1883  t6  19A3 
would  make-  that  his  60th  anniversary 

since  his  election  as  President;  it  is 
-likewise  the  50th  since  Alson  Brubaker's 
and  postals  have  expressed  his  hope  of 

attending i 

Our  Vondy  has  prom- 
ised to  be  with  us,  as 

has  Clye  Townsend,  Anne 

Bright  Knapp,  and  a 

goodly  groups  from 

Cleveland.  Ahl  if 

only  the  Vfer  were  over 

by  then  we'd  show  you 

a  real  celebrationl 

Even  so,  we  think  you  will 

not  be  disappointed  if  you 

plan  to  attend. 


Christmas  Day  was  made  memorable  for  the 
Vice-President  this  year  vAien  Vic  Moitor- 
et,  whom  she  visualized  as  out  on  the 
blue  Pacific,  stopped  at  202  Roseland  on 
his  way  east,  accompanied  by  his  sister, 
Carol,  to  report  in  Washington,  D.C. 

If  Anthony  Moitoret' s  Seattle  Sun  had 
arrived  a  day  sooner  with  its  tidings  of 

,Tr.-„t^     |^„_.T -^,..^U     ■?+     m-i/Th+     1T^+-    Vxj^VQ     hATin     SO' 

surprising.  For  the  benefit  of  those  who 
have  not  seen  Vic  we '.11  mention  that  he's 
very  tall,  wi-Ua  blue  eyes,  marvelous 
teeth  and  a  devastating  staile.  We  were  a 
bit  surprised  to  see  him  in  khaki,  how- 
ever. He's  been  promoted  to  Lieutenant 
which  compares  to  a  Captain' s  rating  in 
the  Army.  When  his  promotion  is  certi- 
fied he'll  wear  two  gold  stripes  on  his 
shoulder  and  two  silver  bars  on  his 
shirt  collar.  Carol  is  planning  to  find 
work  in  the  East,  being  a  serious-minded 
and  very  attractive  girl  who  is  eager  to 
do  her  part  in  the  War  Effort  instead  of 
staying  tucked  away  in  college. 
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SPRINGFIELDERS  TO  MEET 

A  letter  from  E.  A.  Edkins   asking 
"what's  become  of  the  Springfielders?" 
prompted  us  to  call  a  meeting  for  Janu- 
ary l6th,  from  which  you  may  expect  re- 
feults.  On  schedule  is  a  discussion  of 
"plans" for  tlie~  coming  -eonventi-on,-some 
CSPG  business;  off  schedule,  but  cer- 
tain to  occupy  the  major  part  of  the 
evening  will  be  the  exchange  of  news. 
We're  planning  as  if  we  knew   there 
would  be  a  big  affair,  but  wo  have  our 
fingers  crossed.  But  there  Will  Be   a 
Convention,  though  War  may  curtail.  We 
think  of  those  promises,  like  that   of 
Willard  Wylie's  "Shall  hope  to  meet  you 
next  July",  and  hope  hard.  1883  to.  1943 
would  make'  that  his  60th  anniversary 

since  his  election  as  Presidentj  it  is 
likewise  the  50th  since  Alson  Brubaker's 

and  postals  have  expressed  his  hope  of 

attending. 

Our  Vondy  has  prom- 
ised to  be  with  us,  as 

has  Clye  Townsend,  Anne 

Bright  Knapp,  and  a 

goodly  groups  from 

Cleveland.  Ah I  if 

only  the  War  were  over 

by  then  we'd  show  you 

a  real  celebration'. 

Even  so,  we  think  you  will 

not  be  disappointed  if  you 

plan  to  attend. 


Christmas  Day  was  made  memorable  for  the 
Vice-President  this  year  when  Vic  Moitor- 
et,  whom  she  visualized  as  out  on  the 
blue  Pacific,  stopped  at  202  Roseland  on 
his  way  east,  accompanied  by  his  sister, . 
Carol^'  to  report  in  Washington,  D.C. 

If  Anthony  Moitoret' s  Seattle  Sun  had 
arrived  a  day  sooner  with  its  tidings  of 
—Vie  '-s-f-orlottgh  it-  mi-gh t  not  have-beoa-  sdi- 
surprising.  For  the  benefit  of  those  who  . 
have  not  Seen  Vic  W3'.ll  mention  that  he's 
very  tall,  with  blue  eyes,  marvelous 
teeth  and  a  devastating  smile.  We  were  a 
bit  surprised  to  see  him  in  khaki,  how- 
ever. He's  been  promoted  to  Lieutenant 
which  compares  to  a  Captain' s  rating  in 
the  Army.  When  his  promotion  is  certi- 
fied he'll  wear  two  gold  stripes  on  his 
shoulder  and  two  silver  bars  on    his 
shirt  collar.  Carol  is  planning  to  find 
work  in  the  East,  being  a  serious-minded 
and  very  attractive  girl  who  is  eager  to 
do  her  part  in  the  War  Effort  instead  of 
staying  tvicked  away  in  college. 
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J^itemty  j^uckster 


Fall  Issue 


NOVEMBER  1943 


Vol.  I  -  No.  I 


The    Watchman's    Dream 


HELLO,  FOLKS! 

I'd  like  to  tell  you  about  a 
dream  I  had  last  night.  My  only 
stipulation  is  that  you  promise  to 
write  to  tell  what  you  think  it 
means  to  me.  You  do  promise? 
That's  fine.  Now  listen: 

I  am  a  watchman  in  a  factory 
that  makes  wooden  animals  for 
merry-go-rounds.  When  they  are 
finished  they  are  placed  in  a  large 
yard,  row  on  rows  of  them ;  very 
straight,  very  long,  and  right  next 
to  the  very  building  that  gives 
them  birth. 

Quite  near  this  building  and 
between  the  second  and  third  rows 
of  wooden  horses,  is  a  cash  regis- 
ter. Ten  rows  away,  between  a 
row  of  wooden  lions  and  a  row  of 
wooden  giraffes,  there  is  a  tele- 
phone booth. 

I  had  gone  up  to  the  fifth  floor, 
or  maybe  it  Avas  the  seventh  floor, 
to  begin  punching  the  clock.  On 
every  floor  I  look  from  a  window 
into  the  yard  of  wooden  animals 
to  see  that  no  one  is  prowling 
around.  There's  no  fence  around 
the  grounds  and  the  wooden  ani- 
mals are  unprotected  except  by 
me. 


All  is  well  until  I  look  from  the 
window  on  the  second  floor.  I  be- 
come excited  when  I  see  two  men 
making  their  way  to  the  cash  reg- 
ister. I  yell  and  wave  my  five- 
celled  Eveready,  and  the  two  men 
hear  me. 

Then  they  see  me  coming  at 
them — really  charging  them.  One 
of  them  walks  over  to  the  tele- 
phone booth  while  the  other 
keeps  right  on  toward  the  cash 
register.  I  go  for  the  one  at  the 
cash  register.  He's  pouring  silver 
coins  from  the  till  into  his  pocket. 
Just  as  I  reach  him  he  runs  away. 
I  chase  him,  and  the  man  in  the 
telephone  booth  comes  out  and 
chases  me.  I  can  see  him  over  my 
shoulder  as  the  three  of  us  ran 
from  the  yard. 

I'm  chasing  the  one  and  the 
other  is  chasing  me,  and  we  remain 
like  this  until  we  reach  Broadway 
and  Forty-second  street.  There 
the  damn  nut  I'm  chasing  stops 
for  traffic  and  I  hit  him  so  hard 
on  his  head  with  the  Eveready 
that  he  goes  bowlegged  from  the 
blow,  and  the  flashlight  bends  in- 
to a  perfect  curve. 

I  yell  for  the  traffic   cop,   and 
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Letter    To    Santa 


DEAR  OLD  ST.  NICK: 

Bring  to  my  two  sons — and  to 
the  sons  and  to  the  daughters  of 
all  parents  who  are  poor — as  many 
toys  as  you  can  spare. 

Bring  to  my  wife  the  many  gifts 
that  a  true  girl  so  well  deserves, 
but  which  a  poor  hus(band  cannot 
bu\'. 

Bring  to  our  soldiers  and  our 
sailors  the  spirit  that  was  our 
forefathers;'  bring  to  them  the 
courage  that  is  needed  by  soldiers 
and  sailors  who  do  not  fight  be- 
cause they  want  to  fight — but  only 
because  it  has  now  become  the 
single  way  to  keep  the  peace  and 
the  freedom  that  they,  our  fore- 
fathers, established  over  one  hun- 
dred and  sixty  years  ago  on  battle- 
fields here  in  our  own  glorious 
Ifiii.l. 

Bring  to  all  workers  the  stam- 
ina to  maintain  a  level  of  produc- 
tion that  will  place  in  the  hands 
of  the  men  who  defend  us  the 
equipment  necessary  to  engage  in 
a  winning  war  on  any  field. 

Bring  to  the  President  of  these 
United  States  the  resolution  not 
to  lead  us  into  temptation;  and 
the  power  to  resist  meddling  in 
the  affairs  of  other  nations  after 
the  war  has  "been  won.  (For  St. 
Nick,  won 't  it  be  a  big  job  to  keep 
freedom  within  our  own  borders 
without  expanding  those  borders 
to  cover  the  entire  world?) 

Bring  to  all  Congressmen  the 
knowledge   that  they  are  the  ser- 


vants of  the  people,  not  the  lords 
of  our  sweet  land;  and  bring  to 
them  the  wish  to  use  their  time 
for  our  problems  and  not  for  their 
own  personal  gain. 

Bring  to  all  poor  peoples  a  com- 
fortable living. 

Bring  to  the  well-to-do  content- 
ment with  what  they  now  have. 

Bring  to  every  millionaire  the 
desire  to  give  away  all  his  mil- 
lions, biit  one,  to  a  fund  that  will 
be  honestly  used  to  give  adequate 
clothing,  feeding,  and  schooling  to 
every  poor  child  in  America. 

Bring  to  all  peoples  every- 
Avhere,  whether  fi-iend  or  foe,  the 
peace  and  good  will  that  is  the 
right  of  every  human  being;  no 
matter  what  his  color  or  his  creed. 

Bring  relief  to  all  who  suffer. 
Bring  care  to  the  sick.  Bring  help 
to  the  maimed.  Bring  a  Seeing- 
Eye  to  every  person  who  is  blind. 

Bring  to  the  unclean  a  year's 
supply  of  Lifebuoy  soap,  Cannon 
wa.shcloths  and  towels. 

And  to  make  my  Christmas  the 
happiest  I've  ever  had,  bring  for 
me  a  world  at  peace,  contentment 
among  my  fellowmen,  a  true  bro- 
therhood of  nations,  and  a  free 
world  for  all  peoples. 

And  Dear  Old  St.  Nick :  If  this 
letter  an-ives  too  late  for  you  to 
bring  all  this  generosity  for  the 
Holidays  this  year,  then  bring  it 
for  sure  on  Christmas  Day,  1944. 
Sincerely, 
CLOVE  RALSTON 


Ctfyriiht  if 4$  Frtd  Snyitr 


Number  201 


^-PN  4827  # 


January  2,  1943 


\l^\ 


'ilUMMRM 

APR  291944 


Citcrarg  Bettisem 


'% 


Somewhere  in  England  Z/lO/U3 
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THIS  IS  THE  ENGLAND  -  - 


This  is  the  England  that  was  "weak." 
These  are  the  people  ■^■Iio  would  "break." 

The;.!"  a'md.e!-*  have  lost  battles.' 
Tao.lr  r.h'.po  have  rj'O-io  down  at  sea. 
Their  me?!  l:.i;.;ve  died. 

Those  children  have  yet  to  see  night 

lights.     ''  " 

Their  lullaby  has  been  the  siren. 
Their  nursery  has  been  the  shelters. 


Look  at  the  people  all  of  them; 

Peer,  bobby,  miner,  baker,  shdpgirl. 
Examine  them  for  weakness. 
See  v;hether  they  will  break. 
The  "Duce"  is  gone,  and  the  "Fuhrer" 
totters. 

But  England's  ships  sail  again,  and  her 

armies  fight. 
This  is  a  "decadent"  land?  You  tell  me. 

Lou  Kleinschmidt 

THIS  WEEK  -  - 

Cpl.  Lou  Kleinschmidt  was  inducted  j^-nto 
the  Army  March  9,  194-2  while  he  wae  try- 
ing to  convince  the  Navy  that  thex^  need- 
ed hira.  In  civilian  life  he  was  begin- 
ning to  make  a  name  for  himself  writing 
radio  end  moving  pict\are  scrr-^jts.  Has 
been  overseas  more  than  a  year  and  is 
attached  to  a  Troop  CarrieT!*  Group. 

A.S.  Rosco  Wright  is  under/going  his  boot 
training  at  Farragut,  laaho.  Rosco,  18 
was  a  Junior  in  High  f^chool. 

Lt.  Burton  Jay  Smith  nc^w  at  Wendover,  Utah 
leaves  for  overseas,  any  day. 


SO  SEGAL  HAS  A  STATE? 
Doubts  by  Lou  Kleinschmidt 

It  happened  about  August  15 — ^last  year. 
Almost  an  entire  issue  of  LitNews  devoted 
to  the  state  in  which  Segal  finds  Li.ujslf . 
But  it  didn't  find  its  way  to  thiu  *--"«:/ 
dell  until  a  short  time  ago.  Sac^.  is  '-^htj 
way  the  Army  Postal  Service  workd,  Anu 
now  we  all  know  Segal  has  a  state,  e  \d 
wishes  to  report  it. 

I  shouldn't  look  down  on  the  po^r 
blighter,  I  know.  But  he  really  doesn't 
have  too  much  to  worry  about.  How  aboit 
■tti©  state-  of-  Kleinschmidt?  After  all,  I:'e- 
land's  just  a  summer  resort  in  this  war. 
He  even  admits  it's  possible  to  got  a 
real,  honest-to-goodness  egg.  Wliy  even 
air  crews  here  sometimes  wonder  when  they 
last  saw  Euoii  a  thing.  Ho  should  try  a 
station  in  England  if  he  wants  to  have  a 

state  to  report  on.  I  know I've  been  to 

his  part  of  this  theater. 

I'll  grant  that  the  Infantry  is  famed 
for  its  meticulous  attention  to  the  state 
of  socks  and  toothpaste.  And  we  fly-boys 
have  a  reputation  for  having  not  a  worry 
in  the  world.  But  the  only  difference  is 
in  the  braid  on  the  cap,  bud.  March? 
Drill?  Caliswhoppics,  and  commando- 
coiorses?  Say,  wo  ovn.  the  patents  on  all 
of  themi  You  ain't  seen  nuttin'  yet,  kid. 

I  imagine  there's  some  sort  of  lepre- 
chan  curse  that  keeps  gremlins  out  of  Ire- 
land. There  must  be,  for  all  the  gremlins 
got  away,  long  ago,  with  the  products  of 
the  Messrs.  Bushmill,  Jameson,  et  al.  And 
the  barmaid  has  to  be  in  love  with  you 
ere  you  can  pry  anything  but  bitter  away 
from  her.  Guinness ("Sold  the  world  over") 
isn't  for  us.  Those  potables  Segal  keeps 
talking  about  are  more  on  the  minus  side 
than  the  plus. 

And  let  me  tell  you  about  air-raids'. 
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ODE  (but  not  much)  to  PX  Pillows 


Have  you  known  the  cheerful  charm  of 
small  squares  of  gay  colors?  Has  ygvffi 
heart  been  enlivened  b;'-  painted  phrases? 
Has  the  touch  of  sleazy  rayon  sent  shiv- 
ers down  your  spine?  In  short,  has  your 
home  been  brightened  by  a  PX  pillow  top? 
If  not,  accept  our  assurance  that  "yo^ 
don't  know  what  you're  missing." 

PX,  as  you  probably  know,  is  the  G.I 
term  i'^r  Perst-Exchanse*  where  soWierB^^^y 
everything  from  gum  to  luggage  but  w^ere 
a  large  proportion  of  the  space  is  devot- 
ed to  payday  eye  catchers.  And  among 
these  garish  gewgaws  and  ostentatious 
nothings,  the  PX  pillows  provide  a  bright 
burst  of  rainbow  pyrotechnics. 

"Remember  Peai'l  Harbor"  in  a  passionate 
purple  is  a  consistent  favorite  in  this 
cacophorQT  of  color;  closely  followed  by  a 
washed-out  blue  which  urges  someone  to 
"Keep  'em  Flying."   That  indecent  pink 
flaunting  green  fringe  proudly  proclaims, 
"To  Uy  Sweetheart  (or  "wife"  or  "mother" 
or  even  "dog",  as  the  case  mc^  be)  from 
Herington  Army  Air  Base,"  One  reads  "When 
I  am  Far  Across  the  Sea,  Here  Rest  your 
Head  and  Dream  of  Me."  I  can  think  of  on- 
ly one  more  horrible  thought  than  resting 
on  that  thing,  and  that  is  the  conteapla- 
tion  of  the  fringed  monstroiity  bearing 
this  tender  sentiment.  For  they're  always 
fringed.  I  can  imagine  the  sadistic  glee 
with  which  the  designer  adds  that  final 
touch  of  hor27or.  I  can  imagine,  too,  the 
homes  whose  color  schemes  are  wrecked  by 
these  thoughtful  tributes  of  soldier  sons. 
Truly,  war  is  what  Shennan  proclaimed  it, 
and  PX  pillows  do  not  smother  the  flames. 

—  Willametta 


of  Willametta 

Sudden  and  unexpected  trips  seem  fated 
to  come  our  way  in  February  and,  as  last 
year,  this  one  took  us  to  Kansas.  We'd 
worked  hard  and  for  the  first  time  in 
mai^  months  beat  the  chickens  to  bed.  The 
telephone ' s  not- to-be-denied  summons 
broke  into  a  dreamless  sleep;  I  was  so.-> 
certain  that  it  was  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning  that  I  was  eqval.1y  coiivinred  it 
would  be  no  one  but  burton  (;7hc'd  last 
written  that  when  I  next  heard  from  him 
he  might  be  overseas.)  Despite  the  facb 
►  that  acutally  it  was  only  10:45  it  waj 
-  faint  j  C6ili»g— f  roaHBWtr  n^  hometown.  -  Tha 
combiixed  opportunity  of  bidding  him  good- 
bye and  wy  relatives  hellov  was  irresj.sb- 
ible.  Three  hours  later,  aaoisted  by  my 
parents,  I  was  at  the  railroad  station. 

Herington  Air  Base  is  raw,  big  and  new; 
the  Group  vras  just  pasuing  on  its  Fay 
throvigh,  for  this  is  a  staging  are,  and  • 
mail  is  censored-  It  makes  you  feel  as  if 
war  is  orJ-y  twj  plane  hops  awe.y,  not  hflf 
a  world  distant.  A  staging  area  is  a  hot- 
bed of  rumors  and  while  I  doubt  if  I 
learned  a  single  item  of  more  than  morbid 
interest  to  the  eneniy  I'll  only  report 
that  the  chief  concern  of  the  crews  seem- 
ed to  be  to  get  ten  men  to  agree  on  a 
name  for  their  Liberator.  Burton  and  the 
pilot  favored  "Big  Enough"  but  everyone 
else  (including  me)  had  a  dozen  other 
more-or-less  corr^  suggestions. 

National  Amateur  did  not  suffer  too 
much  by  this  unplanned-for  vacation.  All 
material  was  in  the  printer' s  hand,  but 
even  so  it  will  be  later  than  I  wished. 

In  the  periods  of  waiting  for  passing 
glimpses  of  Burton  at  the  Officers'  Club 
I  was  able  to  complete  a  long-designed 
project  of  a  Handbook  of  A.J.  so  that  he 
could  add  and  re-write.  In  its  first  form 
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Springfield,  Ohio 

Mar»  6,  194.3 


f^a- A)£WS-  l5Si;£ 


A  letter  from  Mrs.  Jean  Connell  Hayes  dated  February  1st  brings  bad  news: 
"Our  good  friend  and  one  of  NiiPA's  past-president  —  David  L.  Hollub  —  passed 
away  last  week,  the  27th  of  January,  I  think  it  was.  He  has  never  been  well  since 
his  operation  and  a  card  received  from  him  since  Christmas  said  he  was  growing 
weaker  daily  so  Edgar  went  to  see  him  at  tho  earliest  possible  moment  he  could, 
only  to  find  that  he  had  been  buried  the  day  before.  He  had  sioffered  so  much,  but 
we  will  miss  him  at  future  a.j.  gatherings  in  our  home.  He  was  so  full  of  f\Hi  and 
the  life  of  any  group." 


-  Slie  also  '.a-itcs  that  Mr.  Hayes  "is  with  the  War  Dopt. ,  Di v.- of  Engineers, 
Real  Estate  division;  with  office  in  San  Francisco.  It's  a  full  time  job,  10  or 
12  hours  daily,  6  days  a  v/eek."  They  had  hoped  to  publish  another 


Whim  but  with 


war  activities  and  a  V  garden  to  take  up  every  minute,  it  seems  unlikely. 

Carol  Moitorot  is  working  in  Washington,  D.  C.  where  she  is  a  stenograph- 
er in  the  office  of  Congressman  Leroy  Johnson  of  California.  She  has  joined  her 
mother's  sorority.  Beta  Sigma  Phi,  a  non-academic;  and  wo  also  heard  she  was  plan- 
ning to  join  NAPA;  that's  what  attendance  at  an  APG  meet  does  to  you. 

Anied  Malkasian,  whose  credential  appeared  in  KaT  24.,  is  a  younger  sister 
of  member  Nellie  Malkasian  who  recently  joined  the  publishing  fraternity  witli  her 
mimeographed  Tulipa.  Little  Rhode  Island  is  making  a  good  showing  for  itself  with 
five  members  now.  including  Alma  Bro>ming  v^rho  has  belonged  for  nearly  6  years,  & 
Mrs.  Wm.  B.  Kolley  and  her  young  daughter,  Patricia,  both  of  vdiom  have  joined 
this  year.  ' . 

Albert  H,  Pedrick  isn't  '-lost  in  the  wilds  of  Ohio"  as  several  Eastern 
members  recently  surmised;  he's  happily  lost  in  military  matters,  and  in  January 
spent  ten  days  or  tv;o  weeks  in  Florida  on  matters  connected  with  his  job.  He  liv- 
ed in  a  barracks  and  enjoyed  the  novelty  of  military  routine. 


We  hear  that  Ex-president  Robert  Telschow  is  issviing  a  Reverie 
and  has  another  planned  for  June.  Seems  ajayitis  is  a  recurrent  fever. 


in  March 


Ted  Payer  was  still  in  Cleveland  at  last  writing,  and  working  on  another 
"Hobo"  while  awaiting  a  call  to  Service. 
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Charles  .i_  I  us  tin.  PFG,  writes  that  he  is  still  safe  and  well  in  Australia; 
6Ath  BonbrSquadron  TK)/ArO  #922,  C/o  Postmaster,  San  Francisco  will  reach  him, 

Lieut  Ralph  W^.  Babrock  seems  to  be  taking  even  more  training  because  al  o- 
er  grad^^^ti^  from  OCS  IF  Gamp  Hood  he  was  sent  to  The  Infantry  School  (5tn.  Go. 
,  1st  Student  Training  Regt.)  at  Fort  Bennins,  Ga.  Address  good  unoil  May  13th 

Sgt.  Russell  Bohr  has  been  at  Gamp  Young,  Indio,  Galif .  Since  the   first 
of  Dece'n^ber.  He  is  in  the  G-3  Section  of  a  Corps  Headqmrters. 
--.  _  .   jn-cic  Bond-Is  reportedly  an- -JUiation -Cadet,  _  and  if  sc2..  that  explains  his 
silence  because  we  know  how  busy  they  are  kept.  -,^  n  .,     .-, 

jZA,   Hy^n  Bradofsky  is  still  at  Will  Rogers  Field  but  would  like  mail 

to  come  to  him  in  care  of  his  mother.  „  „  .  „^  .   out   + 

jTrry  Chmelicek  is  with  the  681st  Sq^^dron,  A.A.F.  Basic  Flying  School  at 
Bainbridi^GZlir^s  sent  there  late  in  January  so  the  address  should  hold  good 
through  March,  at  least. 

3  X  T^o^.--t  .Di-ilaD  2  s  still  in  London,  and  since  the  proscription  against 
sendir*-"'^o*u-n^s  v.uf'haVe  to  depend  on  letters  from  members  for  news. 

%crnaS  Eisenlohr  ie  taking  his  training  in  a  violent  red  Mohammedan  mon- 
stros-- tv"^^  ladllsTappears  to  be:  18th  G  T  D  (Aircrew)  Univ.  of  iampa  Fla. 
^^       Xlrlls^TlrovIL   is  still  at  Antioch  College  but  by  the  time  thisis  xn 

•     "  -^ ^o'l^hands  he  .viH  be  on  the  verge  of  starting  his  training. 

We'll  give  you  details  as  received. 

-cont'd  on  back  page- 
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These  addenda  are  offered  to  supplement  the  Notes  in 
the  March  National  Auateur  which  the  military  authorities 
thoughtlessly  rendered  obsolete  almost  before  they  were 
set  in  type.  This  list  is  offered  in  the  hope  all  of  you 
will  unselfishly  write  our  fighters  long  newsy  notes  with- 
out demanding  reg-alar  replies.  Additions  and  changes  will 
be  welcomed  by  the  Editors  who  arc:   ■ 

Aviation  Cadet  Burton  Jay  Smith  and 

Willametta  Turnepseed, 

Editorial  Address: 

202  Roseland  East,   Springfield,  Ohio. 
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CONVENTION  ISSUE 


)0^  „   m>-,  Mm 


The  68th  ANNUAL  CONVENTION  of 
the  National  Ar^ateur  Press  Association 
fdll  1)8  held  in  Springfield,  Ohio  July  3rd,  i^th  &  5th,  194.3. 

'"■ —  ^"Blx'^severr  tiineS^bt'fore  this  announcement--—  rdth  

minor  vai'iations  of  dates  and  place  has  been  offered  to  ama- 
teur journalists  and  by  this  time  is  old  stuff.  But  like  a 
proud  father  with  his  first  offspring:  there  was  never  anoth- 
er like  this.  We  in  Springfield  are  beginning  to  think, 
live  —yes,  and  dretpi  Convention.  It  must  be  admitted  that 
last  year  we  suffered  recurring  attacks  of  sub-zero  extrem- 
ities because  we  began  to  realiiie  what  a  task  is  before  us  in  this 
year  of  war,  priorities  and  restrictions. 

But  so  many  members  have  expressed  their  intention  of  at- 
tending —especially  with  the  exciting  and  important  matter  of  the 
Constxtution  to  be  voted  upon—  that  we  are  filled  with  new  enthus- 
iasm. We've  raentxonod,  in  earlier  issues,  many  who  have  promised 
to  be  with  us;  just  lately  we  have  had  word  that  vje  can  also  expect 
to  see  Walter  Goff  from  Jackson,  Michigan;  Burt  Foote  of  ^Jina,  Ohio; 
nr-w  member,  11-year-old  Earl  Bierraan  of  Bellevue,  Kentucky;  and 
Bob  vimde  says  J.f  hcs  within  500  miles  he'll  ask  for  a  three- 
day  pais.  (He  recently  was  shifted  to  Des  Moines,  Iowa.) 


The  BANCROFT  HOTEL  has  been  selected  as  headquarters, 
and  due  "".o  the  fact  that  this  is  a  War  Production  area  it  is 
sugFertei  that  you  send  in  reservations  as  soon  as  convenient; 
th'-''hotel  is  cooncrating  with  us  by  promising  to  honor  reserva- 
tions (a  concession  we  could  not  obtain  from  other  hotels)  but  they  _ 
do  not  have  meeting  roonis  available  so  headquarters  will  probably  be  m  the 
room  reserved  at  the  Bancroft  for  Rusty  and  Willametta  (neither  of  whom  are 
noted  for  extensive  sleeping  during  conventions)  while  meetings  and  business 
sessions  are  to  be  held  at  the  MCA.  More  details  later;  meantime  PLAN  TO 
ATTEND I 

RANOROFT  HOTEL   -  Julv  3rd.  Ath.  &  5th,  19A3   -  SPRINGFIELD,  OHIO 
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"BRIEF  HISTORl"  VvINS  AViARD  FOK  B.  J.  SMITH 

According  to  a  letter  trom  the  Secretary 
,of  the  Alomni  Association  of  Ajnateur  Joiirn- 
alisn,  Ecl.vin  HaJ1g/  .S,:iit,h, — GQr-GditQX_Sniith_ 
has  been  Peine ted  for  a  signal  honor  for 
his  work  for  amnteur  joiarnalism  in  19 A2. 
Tlie  letter  rer.ds  "The  Alumni  Association  of 
Amateur  JournaliJ^m,  organized  1930,  has  in- 
itiated an  aniiual  award  of  ^5*00  to  the  ama- 
teur who  has  done  the  most  outstanding,  con- 
structive work  for  Amateur  Jouruaiism. 

"'i'he  award  for  19A2  has  been  given  to 
you  for  the  32  page  and  cover  "B^ief  His- 
tory of  the  Nationax  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion", in  Literary  Newsircte  No.  fj7,  March 
7,  1942." 

Note  to  New  Members:  when  B.  J.  Smith 
wrotrj  and  distributed  "A  Brief  History"  he 
published  extra  copies  to  be  available  for 
newcomers  interested  in  our  exciting  and 
historic  past.  A  copy  is  yours  upon  request. 
Send  a  postal  to  the  Editors  of  LitNev/s., 

ABOUT  THAT  COHVEi^TION  ...  someone  Shoiild 
work  on  ex-presiaent  Telschow  who  expects 
to  take  his  vacation  July  5-19  to  persuade 
him  of  not  only  v.'hat  he'll  miss,  but  that 
we'll  mi cs  him.  .  .  Dora  H.  Moitoreb  has 
taken  a  job  at  the  University  of  Washington 
Campus  v<hich  is  only  5  minutes  from  her 
home  so  that  she  and  Felix  cc.n  go  together 
ana  come  home  to  lunch.  We  het-rd  that  Carol 
was  planning  to  join  NAPA. 


EXTR.^1  CR/iNE  TO  PR"NT 

TRlTiilN'S  HISTORY 

The  headline  is  a  bit  cptim- 
iscic;  the  way  v;e  hear  it  is  tliat 
Burton  Cr£-ne  is  acquiring  a  fine 
new  press  and  has  decided  to  of- 
fer to  print  Trunan' s  Hirtory. 

This  irtill  be  go;^d  news  to 
the  many  hobbyists  who  have 
been  looking  f  orv;ard  to  own- 
ing a  copy  of  it.  Today's 
mail,  for  instance,  brings 
word  from  Clemsnt  Robinson  and 
John  L.  Bradley  to  be  added  to 
the  list  of  advance  orders.  Let 
Litjlewn  know  and  the  list  will  be 
forwarcied  to  the  proper  person. 

NEWS  NOTES  FROM  EVERYWHERE 

Hew  member  Francis  T.  Laney  plans 
to  pubxish  a  mimeographed  sheet  call- 
ed Acolyte ,  Junior  for  NAPA  — he  is 
co-editor  of  a  fine  fantasy  journal 
named  The  Acolyte—  and  after  read- 
ing of  his  equipment,  "My  mimeograph  _ 
iG  a  battered,  I9O6  model  wnose  onJ.y 
reliable  feature  is  its  complete  un- 
predictability" we  feel  much  better 
about  getting  out  LitNows  on  a  small 
but  very  new,  machine.  .  .  Walter  E. 
Mellinger  isn't  the  only  one  who  has 
romarkea  that  to  him  LitNews  accom- 
plishes what  we  intend,  but  we  liked 
the  way  he  said  "Your  Newsettes  are 
always  like  a  personal  letter  to  me, 
and  I  appreciate  them  as  such".  Some 
times  when  we  are  assailed  with  the 
knowledge  that  LitNews  isn't  very 
literary  wo  console  ourselves  with 
the  knov/ledge  that  letters  frequent- 
ly aren't.  .  .  Tlae  B.A.P.A.    1942 
East«r  Annual  is  going  the  rounds  of 
a  few  lucky  amateurs-  in  this  country. 
It  is  a  typed  pass-around,  nicely  il- 
lustrated by  Harold  Gibbons  Moore 
and  offering  a  variety  of  excel]-ent 
poems,   several  articles  and  some 
creditable  stories;  but  our  favorite 
item  was  an  article  by  R.  K.  Sou'iiey 
on  artillery  in  trie  various  wars.  Wj; 
are  represented  by  a  timely  poem  by 
Margaret  Nickerson  Mortin  whose  ;jro- 
chui^e  "Ceiling  Unlimited"  recently 


provid^-d   us  with-  examples 
poof  s  versatility. 
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"TILL  IT'S  OVER,  OVER  THERE" 
By  William  H.  Groveman 

The  war  has  already  pulled  down  the 
curtain  on  the  amateur  activity  of  many 
and  now  that  it  also  is.  about^to  take 
me  I  cannot  help  reflecting  over  the  re- 
cent years  of  my  life  and  wonder  at  the 
part  that  amatetir  jovirnalism  has  played 
in  them.  In  the  period  in  which  my  mind 
was  beginning  to  be  capable  of  serious 
>thought  I  believe  that  amateur  journal- 
ism played  a  greater  part  in  my  develop- 
-meirb  than — did  my  formal-  education  in 


high  school. 

Six  years  is  not  long  compared  to 
the  time  that  some  men  and  women  have 
been  connected  with  our  hobby,  but  in 
my  life  it  is  a  sizable  period  of  time. 
I  look  back  now  to  my  first  knowledge 
of  amateur  journalism  in  1936  when  I 
sent  postal  cards  to  many  members  of 
the  United  and  National  asking  them  for 
sample  copies  of  the  amateur  papers 
which  I  had  seen  mentioned  in  boys"  mag- 
azines. In  1938  I  finally  entered  ama- 
teiar  journalism  by  way  of  the  American 
Amateur  Press  Association,  and  after  a_ 
few  months  of  silence  the  memories  of 
activity  begin  to  pile  up.  I  remember 
my  correspondence  in  voluminous  amounts; 
my  first  press  and  the  day  it  camej  By- 
ron David  Mack,  the  first  amateur  I  met; 
tlxe  Metchaps;  the  1939  New  York  conven- 
tion of  the  AAPA;  my  co-editorship  with 
Bob  Smith;  my  candidacy  for  office  in 
the  19A0  AAPA  election  and  the  sound 
beating  I  got  from  George  Henry  Kay, 
founder  of  the  association.  About  this 
time  I  became  aware  of  the  National  & 
realized  that  amatetir  journalism  was  not 
necessarily  junior  jo-urnalisn.My  inter- 
est in  old  time  imatciu'  journalsj.e-acnHi^- 
tuated  by  attendance  at  a  Fossil  dinner, 
a  few  AI'G  meetings,  and  introduction  to 


AND  ABOUT  POLITICS  .  . 

The  old  gray  ballot  box  ain't  what 
she  used  to  be.  Time  was,  the  Fossils 
tell  me,  when  an  election  was  a  time 
of  skullduggery  and  d~a-r-k  practices. 
What  with  war  taking  our  prj.nters.  and 
absorbing  our  time  there's  no  contect 
for  offices;  the  problem  this  year  is 
lining  up  candidates  who  will  accept 
the  nomination  and  tvxn   in  a  good  year 
of  activity;  it  is  no  secret  that  if  a 
good  official  editor  came  along  little 
Willam&tta  -  would  resign_._in  a  flash  _ 
even  though  she  really  would  like  to 
be  Official  Editor;  on  the  other  hand 
if  the  candidate  were  unlikely  to  do  a 
conscientio\as  job  there  would  be  a  con-  . 
test.  Therefore  our  Official  Ticket — 
monotonously  like  similar  tickets^  in 
other  papers — represents  good  actives 
who  are  sacrificing  their  time  unsel- 
fishly for  the  good  of  the  association 
— and  even  putting  on  a  good  show  of 
eagerness: 

Bob  Holman  for  President 

Alf  Babcock  for  Vice-President 

Willametta  for  Official  Editor 

C.  A.  A.  Parker 

John  Schlarb  and 

Burton  Jay  Smith  for 

Executive  Judges 
Eleanor  Thomas  for  Recorder 
Boston  for  Convention  City 
And  vote  ;KS  on  the  new  Gonstitut.1  cu 

RANDOM  NEV/5  ITEMS 

Metropolitan  amateurs  who  were  cv'^-no 
to  gather  at  Vincent  Haggerty' s  42nd  s": 
office  have  been  deprived  of  a  rendez- 
Youfi  with  its  removal  to  220  Broac'Avay. 
■'  New  member,'  Benjamin  "Mike"  Ghesney, 
writes  that  he  may  be  in  the  Army  by 
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Desert  Training  Center,  Calif,  and  Camp  Edwards,  Mass. 


WESSON  MD  HALVABSON  DISCUSS  THE  PROPOSED  CONSTITUTION 


PVT.  SHELDON  WESSON  SAYS  .  . 

Stvidy  of  the  new  constitution  propos- 
ed by  Ed  Cole  leads  me  to  believe  that 
it  will  cure  many  of  the  ills  that  the 
NAPA  is  heir  to.  I  am  certain  that  $2 
dues—tho  obvious  remedy  for  many  of 
those  ills— will  not  kill  the  patient, 
as  so  many  members  predicted  at  the  New 
*Xork  convention  last  year. 

A  membership  of  only  200  should  yield 
enough  revenue— especially  since  the  Of- 
ficjal  Editor  is  entitled  to  half  that 
Income— to  stipport  a  National  Amateur  of 
satisfactory  si?.e.  Few  numbers  of  tiie  of- 
ficial organ  cost  more  than  $50  to  pub- 
lish. Thus,  the  most  embarrassing  prob- 
lem of  recent  administrations  is  solved. 
It  was  my  privilege—should  i  say 
privilege?— to  head  the  conmiitteG  which 
battled  all  comers  at  New  York  over  the 
question  of  financing  the  mailing  bureau 
'Yhe   new  constitution  neatly  siaesteps 
that  Question  and  lays  it  in  the  lap  of 
the  convention. 

I  should  like  to  see  Ed  Cole's  consti- 
tutior-  adopted  at  Springfield  in  its  pre- 
sent ^orm  and  thdn  have  the  mailing  bur- 
eau Question  thrashed  out  good  and  prop- 
er, fc.  ouce  and  for  all.  The  conven- 
tion's decision  would  be  law  for  1943-44, 
and,  greeting  success  of  the  ruLeS  it 
lays  dom,  regulations  for  tiie  operation 
of  the  bureau  coiad  be  added  to  the  con- 
stitution by  amendment  in  1944-    _  _ 

Cole  very  wisely  removes  the  provision 
of  the  old  constitution  requiring  that 
copies  of  all  papers  be  sent  to  all  mem- 
bers. It  is  urged,  however,  that  the  con- 
vention, in  setting  up  regulations  for 
the  bureau,  make  it  plain  that  the  mail- 
er is  not  to  accept  for  •  mailing,  small 
batches  of  50  and  100  papers  tliat  some 
-over- 


SGT.  GAEL  HALVARSON  ASKS 

PRESERVATION  OR  ELIMINATION 

"Despite  the  fact  that  more  and  mora 
members  are  going  into  active  '  service 
and  all  the  rest  of  us  are  busy  and  con- 
cerned, everyone  seems  to  realize  the 
value  of  a  relaxing  hobby,  and  particur- 
larly  of  a  hobby  like  ours  in  which  we 
can  feel  that  the  journals  we  publish 
help  to  entertain  our  boys  in  training 
or  in  combat."  Thus  wrote  our  Vice-Presi- 
dent in  the  December  NA,  and  I  believe 
here  is  an  answer  to  questions  regard- 
ing disunity  or  inactivity  in  NAPA  this 
year  or  for  the  duration.  There  13  no 
doubt  in  my  mind  that  the  threat  of  inac- 
tivity is  rapidly  coming  into  focus  and 
is  a  threat  we  must  not  pass  off  too 
lightly.  For  with  so  many  members  enter- 
ing the  Armed  Forces,  engaging  in  defense 
work  and  other  war  activity,  is  it  not 
logical  to  assume  that  such  morabers  will 
become  more  inactive  and  that  oin*   Es- 
prit de  Corps  will  be  greatly  weakened? 

The  dread  of  inactivity  is  answered  >3y 
our  Vice-President  .in  saying  thao  dos- 
pite  members  going  .  into  active   ser- 
vice, "and. all  of  uS.,  beingbusy  in  war- 
work  everyone  seems  to  reaiia^-.tlic.  «LJE 
OF  A  RELAICING  HOBBY".  Her  meSSago.,'  ulo.eU; 
is  ^wofold:  .  (D.NAPA  is  important  as  a 
RELAXING  HOBBY  (2)  Our  Journals  help  en- 
tertain the  Boys  in  the  Service.  Voe   pur- 
poses of  our  association  have  been  se^ 
forth  and  stated  many  times,  but  ALL  M.^1- 
BERS  should  heed  these  two  purposes.  .  . 
they  should  be  our  watchword  for  the  dar- 
ation.  As  I  write  this,  individva?-  inter- 
est in  our  association  seems  evcii.  i^t-x.n%- 
er  than  usual.  This  is  very  importtuif 
for  as  soon  as  each  and  every  member  xea- 
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GROWTH  OF  SPRINGFIELD  AS  A  V^AR  AREA  IK  PAST  YEAR 

SHOVES  CONVENTION  RIGHT  OUT  OF  TOWN;  NEIL  HOUSE  ELECTED 

President  Charles  A.  A.  Parker,  acting  upon  recommer.dation  of  the  Spring- 
field amateurs,  has  transferred  the  194S  Convention  to  Columbus,  Ohio. 

Since  the  date  of  the  successful  Spring  (1942)  Meeting  of  the  CSPC  in 
Springfield  the  town  has  mushroomed  in  population  vdthout  much  increase  of 
building  activity;  as  a  resialt  every  available  room  is  usually  occupied. 
Nevertheless  the  Bancroft  Hotel  had  promised  to  honor  reservations  when  other 
hotels  refused  even  to  consider  them,  yet  when  the  Committee  called  upon  them 
to  arrange  other  details  the  contact  man  told  us  that  to  avoid  the  hotel's  be- 
ing taken  over  by  the  government  they  would  not  refuse  to  take  army  men,  or 
families  of  the  Cadets  training  at  Wittenberg  even  though  this  meant  failure 
to  fulfill  reservations  previously  sent  in  by  NAPA  members. 

Luckily  we  were  able  to  make  perfect  arrangements  with  the  NEIL  HOUSE  in 
Columbus,  Ohio,  and  we  believe  this  centrally  located  city  —only  forty  miles 
east  of  Springfield —  will  please  the  members. 

Convention  dates  are  JULY  3,  4,  and  5,  although  Alma  and  Willametta  will 
be  at  the  Neil  House  no  later  than  Friday  afternoon  and  with  others  of  the 
Springfield  group  will  be  on  hand  to  welcome  early  arrivals  throughout  the  even- 
ing. 

All  meetings  will  be  held  in  the  Neil  House,  with  the  banquet  .  >'.  ■■ 
on  Sunday  evening.  Columbus  is  noted  for  its  fine  eating  places,  so  we  should 
fare  better  there  than  we  would  have  in  Springfield.  The  hotel  is  sending  us 
rate  card.s  which  will  be  sent  to  every  member  who  we  think  might  be  planning  to 
attend,  but  there  will  not  be  enough  to  send  txj  everyone,  so  if  you  live  at  a 
distance  and  have  not  indicated  your  intention  of  attending  you  might  drop  us 
a  line   PLAN  TO  BE  WITH  US  AT  THE  NEIL  HOUSE,  COLUMBUS,  JULY  5,  4  and  5th. 
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THE  LAZARETTE 


NIGHT  MUSIC 

"And  the  night  shall  be  filled  with  music." 

Longfellow 

The  night  is  dark.  There  is  no  moon.  And  through  the  trees  the 
wind  soughs  disconsolately. 
Then,  in  the  far  distance,  the  air  begins  to  pulse. 
And  the  pulsing  becomes  a  throb,  and  then  a  drone. 
It  is  the  music  of  the  "heavies" — the  bombers  for  Berlin. 

At  first  there  are  just  a  few,  ar\d  then  more.  A  hundred  ?  More  lifce 
a  thousand  in  the  night 
These  planes  fly  high,  ar\d  fast,  and  far. 
To  us  their  music  is  inescapable,  surrounding  us. 
It  seems  to  beat  us  down  in  a  thundering  cadence. 

Soon  this  tune,  in  another  key,  will  he  heard  in  another  sky. 
The  tempo  will  be  faster,  and  the  thunder  buder. 
Against  a  counter-melody  from  below  the  climax  will  come. 
And  then?  Then  the  dirge  of  a  lonely  wind,  and  nothing  more_ 

The  drone  fades  into  a  throb,  and  the  trobbing  becomes  a  pulsing 

in  the  night. 
Here's  luck  to  you,  boysl    Tomorrow  night  I'll  buy  the  drinks! 

— By  Sgt.  Lou  E.  Kleinschmidt 
Secured  from  the  N.  A.  P.  A.  Manuscript  Bureau 
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Amaleur  Press  Association 

DOES    NOT  WANT 

3x6    and    4x6    Hand-press  Owners 

WITHIN   ITS   RANKS! 

Of  all  the  prejudiced,  intolerant,  narroW' 
minded  tricks  ever  pulled  off  by  NATIONAL'S 
childish  clique  of  high-hats,  the  grandest  is  the 
puerile  amendment  pushed  through  last  year  in 
Columbus  which  demands  as  a  credential  for 
admission  into  NAPA  "a  paper  of  four  or  more 
pages  5x7   inches  or  larger." 

That  snobby  amendment  bars  membership 
in  NAPA  to  all  publishers  who  print  their  pub' 
lications  on  3x6  and  4x6  handprcsses.  That 
inconsiderate  amendment  shouts  to  our  little  am- 
ateur journalism  world  that  hobbyists  with  such 
handpresses  need  not  apply  for  membership  in 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association. 
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Little  Joe  Springs  His  First  Pun! 

*lt  happened  on  last  April  27th,  a  Thursday  I 
My  Anne,  Little  Joe,  and  I  were  enjoying  our 
usual  brilliant  banter  of  small  talk  at  the  supper 
table  with  Spareribs  and  Salt  and  Beer  than 
which  I  consider  there  is  no  finer  combination 
for  uplifting  one's  jaded  spirits  after  a  day's 
hard  work.  Somehow  we  began  discussing  the 
various  brands  of  wines  now  on  the  market; 
then,  we  tried  to  name  as  many  brands  as  we 
could  think  of.  We  did  right  fine  until  we  tried 
to  recollect  the  brand  advertised  on  the  Sher^ 
lock  Holmes  radio  series;  and,  we  could  not! 
Here  was  a  program  we  had  been  enjoying 
for  months  and  we  could  not  name  the  brand 
Doctor  Watson  sipped  and  praised  during  the 

broadcast! 
During  all  this  discussion.  Little  Joe  listened  on 
in  silence,  looking  at  my  Anne  when  she  spoke, 

then  at  me  as  I  replied. 

"Hm  1"  I   hmd  out  loud,  turning  to  Little  Joe. 

"Maybe  you  can  remember  what  the  name 

of  that  wine  is,  eh,  Joey?  Do  you?" 
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In   the   autumn  of   1863,   Lincoln, 
while  speaking  of  the  military  opera- 
tions around   Cumberland   Gap,  said 
to  General  O.  0.  Ho'i.ard:  "Howard, 
If  you  come  out   of  all  this  horror 
and  misery  alive,  I  want  you  to  do 
something   for   these      people      who 
have  been  shut  out  from  the  world 
all   these  years."   The   college  which 
Howard  helped  to  found  is  thus  not 
only  a  memorial   to   Lincoln,   but  a 
college  founded  at  his  direct  request 
for  the  people  in  whom  he  was  espe- 
cially interested— the  people  of  the 
Southern   Highlands. 

The  land  which  is  now  the  site  of 
the  University  was  formerly  a  plan- 
tation owned  at  the  time  of  the 
Civil  War  by  Captain  Huff.  In  1888 
Colonel  A.  A.  Arthur,  organizer  of 
an  English  company  which  laid  out 
Middlesborough,  Kentucky,  purchas- 
ed the  land  for  use  as  a  health  and 
recreation  center.  The  company 
built  a  hotel  of  seven  hundred  rooms 
called  "The  Four  Seasons,"  a  smaller 
hotel  in  Cumberland  Gap,  a  hospital, 
an  inn,  a  sanatorium,  and  a  presi- 
dent's house,  and  laid  out  grounds 
with  a  variety  of  choice  shrubs  and 
trees.  After  Baring  Brothers  of  Lon- 


A  LirnsiG  MEMORIAL 


don  failed  in  1892,  this  company  was 
forced  to  abandon  the  project  in 
1895. 

The  Rev.  A.  A.  Myers,  a  Congre- 
gationalist  clergyman  who  had  come 
to  Cumberland  Gap  in  1890     under 
the    auspices   of  the  American   Mis- 
sionary   Association,      purchased     a 
hotel  at  Cumberland  Gap.   Here   he 
opened  a  school  called  Harrow  Hall. 
He  soon  conceived  the  idea  of  pur- 
chasing the    Four   Seasons   property 
as  a  site  for  a  university,  and  met 
with    M.    F.    Overton,    C.   F.    Eager, 
A.  B.  Kesterson,  and  M.  Arthur  to 
discuss      this      possibility.      General 
Howard,   who   had   been    invited    to 
Cumberland  Gap  to  deliver  a  lecture 
on   Lincoln,   realized   that   here   was 
an    opportunity   to    fulfill     Lincoln's 
request,  and  joined  the  group  inter- 
ested in  founding  a  university.  With 
Colonel   R.  F.   Patterson,   a   Confed- 
erate veteran,  as  a  seventh  member, 
they  organized  as  a  board  of  direc- 
♦ors  and  purchased  the  Four  Seasons 
property.  On  February  12,  1897,  the 
institution    was    chartered     by      the 
State  of   Tennessee   as   Lincoln  Me- 
morial  University. 

The  town  of  Cumberland  Gap  tak- 

CONTINUED   ON   rAOB  4 
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Interesting  Facts  About  L,  M.   U. 


The  Autumn  number  of  THE 
LIXCOLXETTE  gave  in  "A  Living 
Mernoiial"  the  story  of  the  founding 
of  I.inc'uln  Memorial  University. 
Further  miscellaneous  data  arc  giv- 
en   in    the    following   paragraphs. 

The    University   owns    about    3300 
acres  of  land  in     Tennessee  and  Vir- 
ginia. The  Seiberling  forest  tract  on 
the    south    side    of    the    Cumberland 
Jlountain   lange   in   Virginia   consists 
of  seme   2000   acres.   The   University 
fsirm   contains   1230  acres,  whih?  the 
cfinipus   proper  consists  of  about   70 
acr' s.     Buildings     include    D.    A.    R. 
Hall    and    Grant-Lee    Hall   for    men; 
Norton  Hall  and  Lafrentz-Poole  Hall 
for  women;  Dnke  Hall  of  Citizenship, 
which  contains  a(hninistiative  ofiicos, 
classroom,  and  auditorium;  Carnegie 
Library;     Avery     Hall,     which     has 
science  rooms,  a  museum  of  historical 
niisc'dlanea,    the    I'niversity     book- 
store   and    post    office;    gymnasium; 
Conuncrce      Hall;      the      Blue      Bird 
(11   nie   Economics   department);   the 
Munson    House    of     Home     Manage- 
nu'Mt:   the    Arthur   House    used   as   a 
Music      Conservatory;     the     Faculty 
Apartment    House;     the      Seiberling 
Dairy   barn;    the   Matthics    D.    A.    R. 
Creamery;   and    v.arious   other   build- 
ings  and    faculfv  liomes. 


One  of  the  largest  collections  of 
Lincolniana  in  the  United  .Stales  is 
housed  in  the  Lincoln  Room  of  l>uke 
Hall.  The  Civil  War  Memorial  room 
in  Carnegie  Library  is  an  excellent 
supplement    to    this    collection. 

Also  located  in  the  Library  is  the 
Madigan  Hall  of  Holography,  which 
is  a  collection  of  over  one  thousand 
autographed  photographs  and  origi- 
nal letters. 

The  University,  which  is  nonde- 
nominational,  is  proud  of  its  splendid 
faculty  and  administrative  statf,  each 
a  speciali.^t  in  his  field.  Space  forbids 
listing  all  of  them.  Dr.  Stewart  W. 
JMcCklland,  the  president,  is  also  the 
new  national  president  of  the  Ex- 
chinge  Club,  a  chaplain  in  tlie  First 
World  War,  and  has  won  a  natioiuil 
reputation  as  a  speaker  and  as  an 
antliority  on  Abraham  TJncoln.  Sev- 
eial  of  his  addresses  have  appeared 
in    VITAL    SPEECHES. 

Dni-tors  McClelland,  Wise,  Kincaid, 
ilcCordock,  and  Professor  McMurlry 
are  included  in  WHO'S  WHO  IX 
.AMERICA.  Doctors  McClelland  and 
Wise,  together  with  Dr.  T.  .\.  Fiick, 
Dean  of  College  and  head  of  Depart- 
ment of  Natural  Sciences,  Dr.  .I<'ss 
H.     V.Ai]<.    liead     of     Department     of 
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Taken    From    An    M.  D. 


Have  you  heard  the  one  about 
tlie  Avoman  who  gave  birth  to  a 
pup? 

I  was  told  about  the  impossi- 
bility of  that  kind  of  birth  by  my 
mother,  who  also  said  that  while 
the  mating  of  the  human  being 
and  the  animal  is  known  to  sex- 
ual science,  conception  from  such 
matings  can  never  happen.  How- 
ever, I  wondered  if  they  had  any 
basis  in  fact,  and  it  wasn't  until  I 
thumbed  my  way  through  my  mo- 
ther's medical  dictionary  that  I 
discovered  a  reason  for  ruch  re- 
ports. 

The  word  "montrosity"  (which 
is  the  condition  of  a  monster) 
started  it  all,  for  on  seeing  it  I 
thought:  Are  monsters  born  in 
the  human  race?  And  are  they! 
I  found  one  hundred  and  eleven 
of  them  defined  in  the  medical 
dictionary,  although  many  of 
them  were  just  a  play  on  medical 
words— 'a  repetition  of  the  same 
monster  in  different  sounds. 

What  are  these  monsters  like? 
They  are  without  heads,  and  wdth- 
out  hearts.  Some  have  two  heads 
or  two  lower  jaws.  There's  one 
■with  three  heads — and  the  one 
with  a  triangular  face.  Even  one 
with  two  faces.  There  are  the 
tetra  (or  poker)  monsters,  born 
with  foiir  of  a  Idnd:  arms,  hands, 
legs,  or  feet. 

*   Medical   Dictionary 


There's  the  monster  with  the 
Cyclopean  eye;  and  the  one-eyed 
monster  having  no  nose  or  mouth 
but  whose  ears  are  joined  togeth- 
er. One  has  its  brain  outside  the 
cranium ;  another  has  limbs  on 
its  belly.  There's  the  double  mon- 
ster, joined  from  the  pelvis  down ; 
and  the  one  without  hands  or 
feet,  having  an  extremity  ending 
in  a  point.  There's  the  somato- 
tridymus,  having  three  trunks— 
or  the  one  with  a  single  body  and 
eight  limbs! 

I  learned  that  some  of  these 
bodies  (for  rarely  are  they  born 
alive  or  continue  to  live  after 
birth)  bear  a  close  resemblance  to 
animals.  And  I  could  see,  then, 
the  indiscreet  nurse  telling  her 
friend  about  a  monster's  birth. 
That  friend  had  a  friend,  and  vice 
versa  until  the  fact  became  the 
one  about  the  woman  who  gave 
birth  to  an  animal. 

Now  whenever  you  are  told 
about  these  impossible  births,  you 
will  have  the  proper  information 
to  give  the  porson  who  tells  you 
about  them.  And  should  this 
item  interest  you  in  the  subject  of 
monsters,  there  is  only  one  thing 
I  can  suggest:  see  your  nearest 
teratologist.  (He's  the  man  who 
knows  all  about  monsters !) 

NAOMI  MtlCHiAElL 
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Spring,  Spreckles,  Love 


Dear  John.  .Many  duye  have  passed 
since  we  parted,  ©ays  that  make 
four  months  of  fighting  with  myself, 
my  pride;  and  of  wishing  you  would 
•write  to  me.  But  neither  of  us  has 
unibent  to  help  the  other. 

Surely  .there  must  be  an  answer  to 
our  problem.  We  parted  to  find 
•what,  John?  Four  mwathe  without  a 
word  ibetween  ue?  'How  lonely  they 
were  without  you ;  long  nightmares  of 
torture  that  only  a  fearful  heart  can 
see. 

But  now  it  is  spring.  In  the  city, 
one  only  feels  it;  ibut  in  the  country 
the  change  can  ;be  seen.  Two  wee^ks 
ago  the  trees  .were  still  bare;  today 
I  found  them  covered  with  tiny 
green  leaves.  Beautiful  little  tlow- 
erti  were  growing  where  only  dead 
leaves  laid  tw^o  weeks  ago.  Spring  is 
such  a  delightful  change  from  winter. 
It  always  reminds  me  of  a  maiden's 
entrance  into  matrimony. 

On  mj-  ;walk  itoday  I  noticed  many 
things  that  brought  me  thoughts  of 
,you,  our  love,  our  marriage  and  me. 
Thoughts  that  eeemed  connected  to 
memories  of  wliat  has  been,  and  wis^h- 
es  of  what  might  be.  I  won't  tell 
you  all  my  thoughts.  In^stead,  I'll 
tell  you  what  I  saw. 

In  a  distant  field  a  tractor  was  noie- 
ily  crossing  it,  preparing  the  soil  for 
a  fall  harvest  of  oats  or  wheat.  In 
another  ifleld  a  team  of  horses,  pulling 
a  wagon,  ,was  moving  slowly  rwhile 
two  men  scattered  fertilizer  over  the 
earth  that  had  'been  plowed  last  fall. 


Some  fields  were  decorated  with  fur- 
rows, while  others  looked  aibandoned 
with  the  stumps  ot  last  year's  crop 
of  com. 

John:  I  think  love  Is  Mke  a  field! 
At  first  It  is  beautifully  and  lovingly 
furrowed;  and  then  It  is  planted. 
Soon  after  it  becomes  green  with  life 
(pleasure  and  happiness).  iBut  (be- 
fore the  wonder  oif  It,  the  magnifi- 
cence of  .it  is  harvested  (realized) 
the  drought  comes  along  (pettiness, 
discord,  and  other  disagreeaibles  at 
marriage). 

I  noticed  that  many  of  the  fawners 
have  surrounded  their  fields  with 
n€iw  wire;  and  they  should,  for  in 
the  spring  the  aroma  from  the  fields 
gives  promise  of  (barns  and  sitacks 
piled  high  with  oats  and  wheat  and 
corn  and  Way.  Green  shoots  give  life 
to  fields  that  died  last  year-a  new 
world  coming  over  the  world  that 
passed  aiway.    That  is  spring! 

,A  country  road  is  so  charming. 
Walking  along  it  one  sees  not  the 
road  itself  but  all  that  grows  on  both 
sides  of  it. 

From  the  road  I  could  see  the  hills. 
They  were  patched  with  purple,  and 
the  green  of  fir  trees  dotted  them. 
The  blue  sky  was  clear  except  for  a 
single  cloud  that  hung  low  over  a 
purple  patched  hill.  I  stood  sUll  to 
watch  the  ctoud,  and  it  slowly  evapor- 
ated and  disappeared  from  my  view. 
The  day  was  so  glorious  that  even  the 
air  was  lusty  with  its  shouts  of 
Spring!  Spring! 
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I'm  In  Love  With  You 

(Song) 

Lovely  eyes,  lovely  lips, 
You're  very  lovely  to  your  finger- 
tips 
— Darling,  I'm  in  love  with  you. 
Precious  hair,  precious  face. 
You're  very  precious  with  your 

charm  and  grace 
— Darling,  I'm  in  love  with  you. 
Any  one  can  see  that  you're 

pretty; 
Every  one  can  can  see  that  you 

rate. 
Everybody  knows  how  dear  you 

are- 
Don 't  all  the  fellows  ask  for  a 

date? 
Gorgeous  form,  Gorgeous  miss: 
I  long  to  hold  you  close  and  kiss 

and  kiss; 
For,  Darling,  I'm  in  love  with 

you! 

GBRiDA  MORTIMER 


Love's  Edison 

Behold! 

The  day  is  done ! 

The  shade  of  night  is  drawn. 

The  shining  stars  above  are 

bright ; 
The  moon  will  be  our  ligiht 
Until  the  dawn. 

NEDRA  GAIT. 


a  woman's  leg 

sly  nature  carves  '  ■ 

of  a  woman's  leg 

the  bewitching  lure 

of  a  harmony 

that  makes  a  man's  heart 

do  a  sensual  dance 

and  his  mind  sees  art 

in  the  elegance 

that  so  wantonly 

brings  to  her  amour 

while  his  feelings  beg 

and  his  passion  starves. 

JACK  HOWARD 

—  -f  — 

Danger:  Girl  Passing 

The  eye  desired 

in  glances  that  were  often  sly. 

The  mind  perspired 

with  admiration  of  another  kind. 

The  heart  enquired: 

Is  the  candle  worth  the  wick, 

apart  ? 
While  this  transpired 
the  beauties  of  the  passing  miss 
Were  well  admired 
by    this    trio     of  the    male's 

personnel. 

RON  RETNOLDS 
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Alice  Haskins,  Horseshoer 


She  has  lovely  rust-red  hair, 
deep-set  blue  cj^es  that  sparkle 
with  humor,  and  a  lithe  form  that 
would  put  to  shame  any  Powers 
model.  She  was  mentioned  in 
Walter  Winchell's  column  (good 
publicity)  as  a  "horseshoer." 
And  she  does  shoe  horses  when 
the  occasion  arises  at  the  Hauter 
Eiding  Academy  in  West  66th 
street,  New  York  City. 

When  I  first  saw  Alice  Haskins, 
I  had  a  mind-picture  of  the  "win- 
ning of  the  west"  days.  But  Alice 
is  no  cowgirl.  She  was  born  in 
Greenwich  Village  in  old  Manhat- 
tan. 

Alice  chose  scenic  designing  as 
her  career,  and  attended  art 
school  assiduously.  Following 
graduation  from  art  school  she 
worked  for  various  musical  com- 
edy producers,  including  Flor- 
enz  Ziegfield,  designing  and  build- 
ing scenery  and  back-drops  until 
the  theatrical  bu'^inoss  took  a 
slide  doAvn  depression. 

While  cantering  in  Central  Park 
one  morning,  Alice  reviewed  her 
past  and  began  to  think  about 
her  future.  '-Horses,"'  she 
thought,  "are  as  good  as  any 
other  business."  And  before  you 
could  sav  the  words  that  come 
before  Silver,  she  was  among  the 


ponies  as  a  working  girl.  And 
Alice  was  no  stranger  in  the  field, 
for  she  was  then,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected, an  exceedingly  fine  horse- 
woman. She  had  the  experience 
of  riding  in  Horse  Shows,  and 
made  an  attractive  figure  astride 
a  horee.  (She  makes  a  cute  figure 
feeding,  washing  and  currying 
them.) 

Alice's  partner,  Oscar  Hauter, 
is  the  typical  Swiss-French  riding 
master.  A  tall,  lean,  silver-hair- 
ed man  with  that  unmistakable 
mien  that  tells  of  weaning  on  a 
riding  crop.  He  appears  to  be 
ageless,  and  is  an  excellent  eques- 
trian and  teacher,  beating  time 
with  his  riding  crop  when  show- 
ing a  beginner  how  to  absorl)  the 
horse's  action. 

The  Hauter  Riding  Academy  is 
one  of  the  oldest  in  the  city,  and 
one  can  see  why  it  is  a  successful 
enterprise.  The  stalls  are  kept 
clean  The  horses  are  well  attend- 
ed. And  the  odor  usually  assoc- 
iated with  stables  is  not  at  all  re- 
pugnant. 

But  the  best  attraction  about 
the  Academy  is  Alice  Haskins, 
whom  I  could  not  imagine  as  be- 
ing able  to  do  horseshoeing. 
When  I  asked  her  about  it,  she 
said,  quite    simply,  that  "it's    a 
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stepping  into  the  editorialN 
shoes  of  such  illustrious , 
predecessors  as  Clem  Cf,Ln.p"  i 
bell.  Bud  Johnson,  Robert' 
Smith  and  Ed  Eeed  is  a  ^.ob 
that  wov.ld  fill  many  a  soul 
v/ith  misgiving.  Not  m3.  I'r. 
not  wnysled.   a  hit  on  tho.t 
score;  bPO-:\xne   I'm  s bait ipg 
right  Jn  b^-  doing  somecr.ingi 
that  none  of  them  evor  ac--  j 
complishsd,  I'm  putting  out 
two  issues  in  one.  This  is 
to  be  the  first  and  last 
issue  under  my  editorship. 
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Like  a  host  of  young  men 
before  me,  and  undoubtedly 
like  many  that  aro  to  fol- 
low, this  shrinking  violet 
has  been  classified  as  "lA" 
by  his  Uncle  and  infomicd 
that  around  the  next  corner 
awaits,  not  prosperity,  but 
induction  into  the  Array. 

V<hich  ].eads  us  to  the  ob- 
scrvabion  that  just  about 
the  time  we  begin  to  ro- 
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Official  Publication 

THE  WAITERS OH  CLUB 

Volume  5       Number 
Editor 
Harold  Smoot 
Contents  entered  : 
for .  laaroato  .arrords . 
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The  size  of  The  Louisville 
Amo.tour  has  been  reduced 
this  issue  for  2  reasons. 
One  is  the  c\irrent  short- 
age of  mimopgraph  paper a 
The  second,  and  most  im- 
portant is  the  shortage  of 
time  facing  the  inimoograph 
operators  in  the  club.  The 
no7±  issue,  wo  hope,  will 
return  to  nomial  size. 


cover  r?rom  the 
one  "K"' (Hoover) 
of  a  mocs  faces 
about  by  sbill 
. .  .(Hitler) . 


effects  of 
another  "H" 
UGy  brought 
another  "H" 
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recent  UAPA  Convention 
been  berated  for  four 
months  by  an  elom.ent  vrithin 
the  crj^f.niaati.on.  That  is 
if  you  tfji  call  three  dis- 
r'mtled  old  men  an  element 
local  in.snbers  decided 
the  best  way  to  liaintain  a 
''united''  United  wou]d  be  to 
ignor?  these  attacks  until 
the  ill  feeling  pasf^sd.  Not 
so  the  gentlojTiGn  from,  tho 
West.  Our  silence-  whioh  wo 
iivbended  as  a  poaco  movo'i 
was  misinterpreted  as  tho 
admission  of  our  guilt  to 
the  v/ide  variety  of  charges 
they  made  against  uSc  V/ith 
unparalleled  bad  grace,  tho 
attacks  against  the  ■'minor- 
ity'"' (45  out  of  the  45  at 
tho  convention)  vrero  press- 
ed. If  they  think  no  more 
of  the  United  than  to  make 
charges  that  can  do  nothing 
but  disrupt  it,  ire  feel  wo 
might  as  well  have  the  sat- 
isfy action  of  ansiTering.  If, 
in  The  interest  of  unity, 
the  old  men  see  tho  light 
and  desire  a  truce  to  this 
bickering,  vro  gladly  will 
:riOot  then  half-v/ay.  But  the 
A, fight  is  on  if  they  want  it 
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touching  illustration  above  repros  nts  tho  situation  existing  from  tho  time  tho 
x.Of  iaoiontcd  Louisville  convention"  ended  -until  today.,  v/hcn  Judge  Erford  presided 
H'nly  at  the  trial  of  tho  Louisville  traitors,  represented  by  the  abashed  figure — 

guilty  to  reply — standing  before  hira.  LookiTg  on  are:' (top)  Dr.  Kocl  and  on  iiho 
left  side — Chief  Stooge  Maviricc  White,  ex-Kcntuckiai-i» 
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Jackson,  Michigan 


TUNE  IN 

Wake  up  early  from  yoiir  sleep, 

and  before  the  shadows  creep, 
While  your  mind  is  fresh  and  clear, 

get  ri^t  still  and  you  can  hear 
Something  deep  wiiiiin  you  say, 

"Hiihat'  s  the  program  for  today?" 
Is  your  life  so  full  of  things_, 

you  can't  hear  what  nature  singS? 
Listen  close,  the  song' s  stili  there, 

Gcd  is  in  it  everywhere, 
All  that  you  must  do  to  hear, 

is  to  tune  your  spirit  ear. — 

We  listen,  and  we  talk  the  same, 

no  mortal  sense  is  there  to  Strain 
At  words,  to  frame  the  truth  we  get, 

God  patterned  us,  and  he's  "Uiere  yet 
His  voice  is  knovnj  in  every  tGBgue,. 

We  feel  the  spirit,  when  It^^  stuig. 

—  Al  G.  Sharp 
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MEET:  LAOFA  M.  LOCKWOOB 

This  new  member,  a  friend  and  recruit 
of  Her  Grace,  may  properly  be  considered 
a  member  of  the  young  Columbus  Group  as 
she  is  a  former  resident  and  a  member 
of  the  Verse  Writers'  Guild.  She  was 
born  in  Francisco,  Indiana  on  March  9f 
1896;  and  gradviated  from  Lockyear'  s  Bus-*, 
iness  College  at  Evansville,  Indiana  to 
become  a  legal  stenographer.  She  is  the 
mother  of  two  dau^ters,  and  has  a  grandr- 
son,  aged  12.  Is  "the  other  mother"  (as 
she  likes  to  be  known)  of  two  sons  — one 
killed  in  the  battle  of  the  Solomon  Is- 
lands, Nov.  13,  19A2,  while  serving  a- 
board  the  U.  S.  S.  San  Francisco —  and 
a  daughter,  — OVER-.- 


MMORIES  AND  PORTRAITS 
By  Walter  S.'iuire  Goff 

PROLOGUE 

Amateur  journalism  as  eax  institution 
was  organized  in  1869  or  in  1876  when 
the  National  .4mateur  Press  Association 
took  form  as  present.ly  organized,  Cr  one 
can  go  back  to  Cundie's  time  cuid  Nathan- 
iel Hawthorne  and  o-ther  lights  of  early 
American  literatiire.  For  myself,  I  pre- 
fer to  accept  the  period  immediately  fol- 
lowing tlie  War  Between  the  States,  for 
it  was  really  then  and  then  only  that 
amateur  journalism  as  we  conceive  it  to- 
—day  made  its-  appearance  among  the  youth  .. 
of  that  time.  The  small  printing  press 
wfiiE  developed  about  tiiat  time  and  as  the 
present  day  divert! ssments  for  young  peo- 
ple were  not  even  thought  of,  bright 
yoimg  men  and  bays  gravitated  to  this 
new  pastime  as  insects  to  a  lighted  can- 
dle in  the  dark  of  the  ni^t.  Boys  learn- 
ed with  avidity  the  case  and  the  click 
of  type  in.  the  composing  stick    was 
heard  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land. 
Varioiis  histories  hav?  come  down  to 
date  but  the  present  crop  of  amateurs 
finds  it  hard  to  visualize  the  pioneers 
of  our  hobby  and  the  conditions  under 
^ich  it  parried  on.  The  present  day  ama- 
teur fin(j3  it  difficult  to  get  first 
hand  dat^  such  as  we  oldsters  had.  John 
T.  Nixon's  "History  of  the  National  Ama- 
teur Pr^^  Association"  dealing  with  the 
founding  and  early  days  carried  history 
to  the  present  century;  a  comparable  his- 
tory to  the  present  is  direly  needed. 
Issued  in  1885  was  'Diomas  G.  Harrison's 
"Career",  Very  few  of  these  books  are  in 
existence  today  and  most  of  these  have 
been  losl;  track  of.  (Parenthetically: 
someone,  say  Edwin  Hadley  Smith  for  in- 
stance, Jhould  conduct  a  hunt  for  (OVER) 
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AT  JUNE'S  IN  JANUAHI 

•June  Wynters-lSatson  and 
Grace  Phillips  were  host- 
esses for  tlie  bi-monthly 
meeting  of  the   Central 
Ohio  Amateur  Journalists 
when  they  met  at  June's 
studio  Saturday  night,  Jan. 
29,  19-U  in  Colvmbus,  Ohio. 
The  round  trip  for  the 
Springf  ielders   consvaaed, 
just  twice  as  much  time  as 
the  party  but  it  was  wortia 
it.  We  came  directly  from 
the  bus  station  and  were 
greeted  by  Grace  and  June, 
attended  by  a  choir  of  ev- 
ening-gowned lovelies  who 
later  entertained  us  with 
a  couple  of  tunusing  mono- 
logs,  and  served  us  rei- 
freshments  n^iich  carried 
out  a  Valentine  motif.  An 
unusual  touch  was  in  the 
decoration  of  the  small 
cakes  on  ^ich  our  first 
name  was  lettered  in  red 
icing.  (They  were  all  the 
same  size,  so  this  is  once 
ffhen  having  a  long  name 
produced  no  dividend.) 

After  a  short  business 
meeting  conducted  by  Her 
Grace  (trtio  is  President) 
and  our  secretary  Ora  Ogle 
McCann  (wtoose  distinctive 
white  hair  brings  thoughts 
of  a  sundae  topped  \7ith 
luscious  whipped  cream) 
Raymond  Jeffreys  introduc- 
-over- 


RAIN  ON  THE  DUST 


by  Ora  0.  McCann 


Was  there  ever  a  scent  more  pleasing  than  just 

llao  smell  of  the  rain  as  it  first  hits  the  dust? 

Of  course  tlieru  is  incense  from  sweet  buds  and  flowers 

Ascending  from  earth,  vriiich  suems  thanks,  same  as  ours 

But  one  special  delight,  not  often  discussed 

That  wonderful  smell  vAien  the  rain  strikes  the  dust. 

It  may  be  the  kinship  with  man  "In  the  bud" 
That  brings  forth  that  scent  when  raindrops  go  'thud' 
And  stirs  something  up  that  get  into  the  blood 
Jfe«eLJ*a4a-nLeetS  the  dust  and  falls  short  of  JUST  MUD.  _ 


For  in  the  beginning  God  made  us  from  dust. 

A  return  date  to  fill,  then,  with  Nature  we  mustj 

LeSt  we  be  forgetting,  a  reminder  is  given 

Each  time  the  floodgates  are  opened  from  Heaven 

Our  hxmble  origin  home  to  us  thrust 

By  the  smell  of  the  rain  as  it  first  hits  the  dust. 


RUSTY  SAYS  

If  you've  paid  your  dues 
and  have  had  no  acknowledge- 
ment it' s  because  Rusty  had 
a  to\Jch  of  eye  trouble  and 
was  practically  blind  for 
the  greater  part  of  a  week. 
There  has  been  such  a  rush 
of  dues-paying  that  she  has 
over  100  acknowledgements 
to  make.   • 

Eye  trouble  must  be  con- 
tagious, because  the  print- 
er of  the  National  Ajiateur 
had  ulcers  of  tlie  eyes, 
they  are  clearing  v^)  now, 
but  it  may  mean  that  the 
NA  will  be  delayed  again  as 
he  has  been  unable  to  find 
help,  but  we  are  working  to 
prevent  too  much  delay. 


MEET:  ORA  OGLE  McCANN 

A  native  Ohioan,  she  was 
bom  Jan.  6,  1873  in  Bell- 
aire,  and  graduated  from 
high  school  into  mai-riage, 
at  the  age  of  18,  with  Eu- 
gene McCann  who  died  20 
years  ago  this  month.  Her 
early  married  life   was- 
sneat'in  Indiana  y?here  her 
two  daughters  were  born. 
Both  are  married,  one  liv- 
ing in  Houston,  Texas,  the 
other  in  Colvanbus,  Ohio. 

Her  first  writings  v/ere 
jingles  to  accompany  gifts; 
friends  sxiggested  dv.biuit-' 
ting  them  to  newspapers 
who  accepted  some.  After 
retvirning  to  Ohio  she  was 
-over,  column  two- 
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NO  IDLE  RUM0t3RS 
By  Robin  Denton 

Some  members  of  the  NAPA  have  become 
curious  about  rumours  to  the  effect  that 
there  exists  a  Canadian  Amateur  Press 
Association.  The  rumours  are  true. 

The  Canadian  counterpart  of  the  staid 
old  National  is  so  informal  and  easy-go- 
ing that  even  its  President  has  only  a 
faint  idea  when  it  was  founded.  It  is  so 
small  that  its  Secretary  can  list  the 
names  of  all  nine  members  in  a  twinkling. 
Only  about  twenty-five  people  can  posi- 
tively state  that  it  exists  at  all. 

Yet  it  does  exist.  It  was  founded  in 
a  letter.  Few  organizations  can  -claim 
that  distinction.  The  letter  was  written 
by  myself  to  Derek  Pugsley  formerly  of 
Montreal  in  February  194-3.  In  it  I  ex- 
pressed the  wish  that  we  fomd  CAPA  with 
Derek  and  tlie  members  of  the  old  Vancou- 
^'er  Ne.v-srapcr  Alliance  forming  the  ini- 
t\3l  ns'-er.  The  V.N. A,  had  been  organ- 
ized a  year  eei^lier  by  a  group  of  Vancou^ 
vor  bo.v's  incluaing  Jimmy  Mains,  John 
Cre..-!.r:/,  Lionel  Hodgson,  cJid  myself.  It 
got  a  big  write-up  in  the  Vancouver  News- 
Herald  and  five  stories  over  Canadian 
Press  wires  but  folded  after  two  meets. 

Lionel  Hodgson  dropped  his  little  pa- 
per Family  and  the  remaining  three  join- 
ed Derek  to  become  the  Canadian  Amateur 
Press  Association.  Five  others  have  join- 
ed the  ranks:  Joe  Boissonot,  Sgt.  Norman 
V.  Lamb,  William  H.  Gander,  Robert  Reid 
and  Pat  Denton.  Elections  were  heldj  Der- 
ek Pugsley  is  Secretary-Treasxirer,  John 
Creery  is  Vice-President  and  I  am  Presi- 
dent. 

Plans  for  the  future:  a  Constitution, 
and  Official  Organ,  annual  awards i  I'm 
busy  writing  the  Constitution  which  will 
be  democratic  and  informal,  just  like 
CAPA  itself.  The  job  is  tedious,  boring, 
and  difficult.  Lately  I've  become  a(over) 
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ROBIN  DENTON 


At  18,  publishes 


Freedom  with  a  circulation  of  1000  and 
200  correspondents  all  over  the  world 
from  New  Zealand  to  West  Africa.  He 
likes  playwriting,  and  writing  in  gener- 
al. He's  written  four  plays,  the  first 
published  when  he  was  ten,  the  second  a 
success  in  '42,  the  third  staged  in  his 
school  Principal' s  living  room,  and  the 
fourth,  just  finished,  the  greatest  suc- 
cess yet  with  a  cast  of  over  60  plus 
choirs.  He  has  written  two  newspaper  col- 
umns, and  has  been  connected  with  a  nji"- 
ber  of  school  newspapers.  Althouch^Jia-''-a_ 


been  on  the  radio  eleven  times,  and  mer- 
tioiKdmany  times  in  newspapers  Robin- s 
very  modest. 

PAT  DENTON  Robin's  brother;  at 
11  is  the  yoxmgest  member  of  CAPA  but  al- 
ready has  written  one  issue  of  Error.  In 
it  he  says  "When  I  made  an  ERROR,  I  made 
an  error."  Nevertheless,  he  has  written 
two  newspaper  columns  as  guest  columnist 
in  the  Vancouver  News-Herald,  and  recent- 
ly has  written  a  play.  In  athletics  he 
is  a  football  fan,  and  is  Captain  of  a 
school  boy  highway  patrol.  I'd  say  he 
hasn't  made  an  error  yet I 


JIMMY  MAINS 


Jimmy,  14-,  is  pub- 


lisher of  the  Sentinel  with  the  aim  "to 
promote  better  reading  for  the  democrat- 
ic countries  of  the  world."  An  honorary 
member  of  British  United  Press,  he  has 
raised  the  circulation  of  his  paper  in 
Vancouver  to  350  since  December  1939- 
Short,  Irish  Jimmy  is  definitely  a  go- 
getter,  and  his  paper  is  a  financial  suc- 
cess from  page  one.  "Htve  Sentinel  is  mim- 
eo'd  and  comes  out  on  time  every  month, 
selling  for  two  cents.  Jimmy  has  a  broth- 
er in  the  Royal  Canadian  Air     (over) 
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By  Ethel  May  Johnston  Myers 

Boys!'.  And  I  was  almost  the  only  girl 
there.  Nat\3rally  I  played  the  field  -and 
flirted  till  my  very  eyelashes  were  weary 
from  being  raised  and  lowered  cutely, 
eighteen  years  old,  wearing  shirtwaist 
and  skirt,  long  sleeves  and  four  starched 
petticoats,  — and  not  knowing  the  day 
would  come  wfcen  even  dowagers  would  don 
shorts  and  go  bare  legged!  (But  not  me, 
God  wot!  I  still  wear  petticoats,  starch 
and  all,  my  hair  is  NOT  bobbed  and  I 
loathe  cigarettes.) 

- -  Timidly  I  asked  Sam  DeHayn  if  he  really 
were  an  actor, — and  he  graciously  gave  me 
his  card,  — Mr.  Samuel  D^ayn  (I  am  not 
sure  of  the  spelling)  and  in  the  lower 
comer  "With  the  Gaiety  Girl."  I  nearly 
died  from  the  excitement  of  meeting  a 
real  actor  face  to  face.  The  thrill  did- 
n't last,  of  course,  and  had  I  known 
about  the  pecadilios  so  lushly  described 
in  recent  iivmlors  of  Charley  Heins'  paper 

^wel!.,  I  w:;.}.ider. 

The  Nov«  'iork  geng  were  furiously  vocif- 
erous ai:id  not  too  well  mannered  but  +iiey 
wore,  as  .always,  hospitable.  They  invited 
tJie  delegates  to  a  luncheon  in  their  club 
parler  aud  we  all  went  and  had  a  nice 
t: mo  end  enjoyed  the  sandwichstJ  and  soft 
drinks.  — jtust  let  them  try  to  serve  any- 
thing else  in  our  town! —  £ind  cakes.  It 
was  a  merry  feast  and  everybody  was  as 
chummy  as  anything  and  then, — oh  woe!  — 
came  a  dispute  when  the  convention  reas- 
sembled and  Ti*at  did  young  J,  Wm.  Towns- 
end  do  but  rise  and  fling  a  bitter  re- 
proach to  the  Boston  folks,  "You  go  to 
our  luncheon  and  eat  our  sandwiches  and 

then  treat  us  like "  That  was  as  far  as 

he  got.  A  wild  chorus  of  "SHUT  UP'.  I"  was 
bellowed  by  his  ovm  colleagues  sud  tlie 
lad  subsided  and,  later,  apologized  for 


THE  POET  —  HOW  RATED 

The  poet,  as  a  hvman  being, 
Brings  this  thought  to  mind: 

Just  how  are  poets  rated  ... 
By  the  balance  of  mankind? 

Some  say  folks  vrtio  write  poetry 

Are  just  a  bit  insane — 
With  wild  hallucinations  '.  . '  ''I 

Causing  fever  to  the  brain! 
Some  say  a  poet  is  endowed 

With  super-himan  mind  .  .  . 
Within  which  are  celestial  thoughts 

Immortally  inclinedl 

Thus  do  opinions  differ  .  .  . 

As  the  poets  come  and  go, 
With  normal  or  eccentric  brains  — 

Just  which,  none  seems  to  know; 
It's  true:  no  two  express  the  same, 

In  voicing  thoughts  sublime; 
Yet  each  portrays  life's  beauty-bits 

In  words  of  rhythmic  rhyme. 

The  poet,  as  a  human  being, 

Seeks  not  to  deny 
Life's  clouds,  but  looks  beyond 

Into  the  blueness  of  the  sky. 

—  Katharine  Neal  Smith 


NOCTURNE 

Oh,  sometimes  Life  is  a  ni^t  that's  fair 

And  lit  with  moon  emd  stars; 

I  stard  enthralled  in  the  beauty  there 
And  see  beyond,  the. bars.. .  ...,.;• 

But  sometimes  Life  is  a  ni^t  that's  dark 
And  deep  and  fogged  with  woe; 

I  moan  unheard  and  my  lantern  dim 

Will  light  no  path  to  "50. 


*over* 


Larry  Giles 


LITNEWS  BECOMES  THE  OFFICIAL  ORGAN  FOR  THE  OFFICIAL  ORGAN 


Every  genuine  amateur  understands  — 
because  he  shares —  our  bereavement  in 
the  death  of  perhaps  the  most  famous  ama- 
teur joiu-nalist,  Edwin  Hadley  Smith.  The 
stxinning  announcement  came  in  a  telegram 
from  Tim  Thrift  iiho  said  if  we  would 
hold  the  National  Amateur  he  would  pay 
for  a  two-page  insert  (later  Burton  Jay 
Smith  matched  the  offer  to  increase  the 
space)  and  suggested  Burton  Crane  to 
write  it.  The  finished,  obituary  is,  to 
our  mind,  so  much  of  a  masterpiece  that 
to  accomodate  its  fuJ.l  length  (it  ran  to 
more  than  five  pages)  we  were  obliged  to 
further  delay  publication  and  pull  mat- 
erial already  set  vp^  however  we  know 
the  members  will  approve  when  they  read 
it,  and  we  publish  here  the  material 
planned  for  the  March  National  Amateur. 

From  the  EDITORIAL,  the  section  known  as 
PURELY  PERSONAL  MILESTONES: 

The  Central  Ohio  A.  J.  held  a  special 
meeting  at  the  Studios  of  June  Wynters- 
WatsoiVF  School  of  Expression,  Columbus 
(January) ;  thirty-one  guests  and  members 
attended.  Mabel  Forrer,  Alma  Weixelbaim 
and  Willamette  Turnepseed  came  over  from 
Springfield.  .  .  Mabel  had  several  poems 
accepted  by  the  Kansas  City  Poetry  Maga- 
zine; one  was  in  the  January  issue.  Her 
latest  song  is  "Just  Throu^  My  Love  For 
You"  and  when  it  is  in  its  final  form  is 
to  be  featured  by  the  Shawnee  Hotel  or- 
chestra which  has  been  performing  the 
same  service  for  her  previous  one,  "How 
Am  I  to  Know?" 

Albert  H*  Pedrick  irrqte  the  words  and 
his  brother  the  music  for  a  song  whidi 
was  sung  in  January  at  the  First  Church 
of  Christ  Scientist  in  Springfield,  Ohio. 

"Tryout"  Smith  writes  that  a  half -page 
review  of  H.  P.  Lovecraft's  bookSj  by 
Winfield  T.  Scott,  appeared  recently  in 


the  Princeton  (Mass.)  Daily  Journal. 

The  first  week  in  Febrviary  was  marked 
by  a  furlough  for  Sheldon  Wesson,  so  he 
and  Helfcn  tpent  it  in  New  York,  and  took 
in  the  first  of  the  two-day  festivities 
at  Alfred  Babcock' s  on  Feb.  5th  &  6th, 
irtiich  combined  an  APG  meeting  with  Alf's 
birthday.  Bill  Groveman  had  a  week-end 
pass  Tor  the  occasion,  we  hear;  and  Lt. 
Ralph  Babcock' s  leave  enabled  him  to  ar- 
rive tiie  second  day  after,  however,  most 
of  the  guests  had  departed, 

Walter  E.  Mellinger,  veteran  of  17 
NAPA  conventions  since  1888,  is  prepar- 
ing a  serial  article  Vivid  Remembrances 
at  the  request  of  the  editors  of  Liter- 
ary Newsette,  it  is  planned  to  run  for  a 
year  or  more  in  monthly  installments. 
Several  other  old-timers  including  Walt- 
er S.  Goff  and  Ethel  May  Johnston  Myers 
are  contributing  reminiscences  to  encou- 
rage LitNews'  and  xts  readers'  deep  in- 
terest in  the  past  of  the  glorious  NAi-'A. 

From  a  companion  article  to  one  on  new 
members,  "—AND  SOME  NOT  SO  NEVif'^ 

Bob  Kunde  of  the  Army  Qilisted  Re- 
serve works  seven  days  a  week  at  Douglas 
Aircraft,  goes  to  school  for  an  advanced 
communications  course  coupled  with  elec- 
trical engineering  and  still  finds  time 
to  get  out  the  Banner  and  Cil  AJ.  He  says 
it  is  quite  an  ordeal  adjusting  oneself 
to  civilian  life  after  nearij-  two  years 
in  the  army  and  he  has  come  to  tiie  con- 
clusion that  civilian  life  these  days  Is 
a  lot  tougher  than  army  life  even  though 
the  cash  handout  is  more  satisfactory. 

The  Childs'  Restaurants  put  out  a 
small  printed  paper  called  "Footnotes  to 
Childs"  in  which  is  often  quoted  the 
work  of  famous  writers.  In  the  February 
3rd  issue  was  a  poem  by  our  own   (over) 
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ABOUT  TH6SE  private  MAILINGS 

Sheldon  Wesson,,  trtiose  initials  must 
teean  Storm  Warning,  tried  to  stir  \xp  one 
in  Sas.  Spigot  and  Griddle  in  an  article 
which  sounded  as  if  w:^itten  in  the  white 
heat  of  impish  glee.  Edw.  Cole's  reply 
in  Opinions  was  masterly,  but  there  ia 
even  nore  to  be  said  in  explanation. 

A  new  member  belongs  for  several 
months  before  publishers  know  it.  The 
NAPA  is  a  hobby  organization.  We  may 
have  a  complete  staff  of  officers  but, 
with  a  few  exceptions,  we  don't  operate 
on  business  lines.  So  even  ftoen.  an  Ama- 
teur appears  with  a  list  of  new  members 
that  doesn't  guarantee  that  publishers 
will  sit  down  and  address  a  copy  of 
iiieir  journal  to  all,  even  though  this 
would  be  a  wonderful  reception  to  the 
new  member.  No,  publlshra  wait  until 
the  spirit  moves  th«n. 

A  second  point  is  that  we  publish 
with  extreme  deliberation  and  a  reviewed 
journal  might  have  been  published  six 
months  before j  a  member  of  three-months' 
affiliation,  not  knowing  our  idiosyncra- 
cies,  jumps  to  the  conclusion  that  he 
has  been  ignored. 

My  final  point  —though  not  the  final 
one  that  could  be  made —  is  that  belong- 
ing for  years,  nor  being  an  active  pub- 
lisher, nor  even  being  an  officer  guar- 
anteas  that  you  will  get  every  paper 
published.  In  looking  through  the  Histor- 
ian' s  Report  I  rvm  across  papers  that 
never  cmae  my  way,  and  this  despite  the 
fact  that  in  addition  to  qualifying  un- 
der all  three  of  these  classifications  I 
am  also  serving  as  duration  librarian  of 
the  MidWest  Library  and  attempting  to 
obtain  complete  files  of  all  papors  for 
permanent  preservation. 

So  long  as  this  is  a  hobby  organiza- 
tion it  is  to  be  expected  that  the  cir- 
culation of  papers  will  be  spasmodic  and 
uneven,  so  iiiere's  little  point  in  get- 
ting worked  up  about  it,  and  far  less  in 
trying  to  make  the  new  member  feel  that 
he  is  an  interloper. 


MI  TKO  CENTS'  WORTH  ON  POLITICS 

Although  I  have  been  proposed  for  the 
Presidency  and  am  not  at  all  backward 
about  saying  that  I'd  love  it  and  would 
feci  honored  I  have  no  intention  of  cam- 
paigning; X  do  not  ask  you  to  vote  for 
me}  vote  for  officers  you  feel  will  do 
the  best  job. 

'  PU'i  tills  doesn't  prevent  me  from  cam- 
paigning a.?u;j  njtl  I  don' t  like  to  do 
this  b3cauac  I  like  the  guy  personally, 
but  my  conscience  will  not  let  me  sup- 
port Alfred  Babcock  for  Official  Editor. 
To  be  completely  fair  I  must  admit 
that  Alf  himself  has  vacillated  about 
running;  he  admits  he  hasn't  the  time, 
and  1iiat  with  the  arrival  of  a  new  dau^ 
ter  he  can  vise  the  money  he  would  make 
from  commercial  printing.  But  I'm  again- 
st him  because  he  is  not  ?riiole-heartedly 
-  KBfAv  -in-  February  ho—  resigned-ag^-Vi-ca- — 
President  (but  later  withdrew  it)  and 
flirted  with  the  same  office  in  the  Amer-r 
lean.  He  embraces  i^at  have  been  refer- 
red to  as  "crack-brflined  ideas",  find 
drops  them  vdien  discouraged.  But  rone  of 
that  would  influence  me  to  much  —  w«5 
need  originality,  and  a  man  is  entitled 
to  split  his  personality  among  as  many 
associations  as  he  vdshes.  But  he  states 
that  if  he  is  elected  the  official  organ 
will  consist  only  of  8  pages  of  reports. 
If  Amendment  Fovirteen  goes  through—as  I 
think  it  should —  that  will  be  unfair  to 
the  Limited  members,  besides  being  inor- 
dinately dull  reading. 

.  Michael  ^Vhite  has  been  suggested;  he 
writes  that  he  works  12  hours  a  day—yet 
he  was  able  to  devote  much  time  to  the 
Bureau  of  Critics  and  the  Bavardage.  How- 
ever another  has  been  mentioned  -viio 
would  be  ideal  if  he  will  serve:  Frank 
Roe  Batchelder.  He  is  retired  so  has  the 
time;  he  absorbed  the  a jay  spirit  fifty 
years  ago;  and  his  Go-Ahead  proves  he 
would  offer  an  Official  Organ  we  could 
be  proud  to  display.  If  he  will  accept  I 
urge  you  to  vote  for  him.  In  fact,  we 
might  be  smart  if  we  draft  Batchrluer; 
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No.  163  May  9,  19U 

Lynwood,  California 


April  28,  19a 

Through  the  Editors'  kindness  the 
pages  of  Literary  Newsette  have  been 
opened  to  me  to  send  a  message  to  its 

readers . 

To  all  Hadley's  friends,  fl*iose  let- 
ters and  cards  of  sympathy  have  been 
heart-warming  in  the  weary  days  I  am  en- 
deavoring to  live  through,  my  sincere 
gratitude.  The  tributes  have  been  many 
and  wonderful.  Eventually  I  will  acknow- 
iedge  them  all. 

In  the  meantime  I  am  collecting  your 
papers  for  permanent  preservation,  as 
Hadley  would  have  wished  it  done.  Please 
do  not  let  him  down,  and  keep  your  pa- 
pers coming  to  my  address. 

Nita  Gerner  Smith 


iHILE  YOU'RE  AWAY- 

My  heart' g  complaint  will  not  be  sad 

As  7/inds  in  Autumn  leaves; 
My  soul  ahall  not  be  one  tlriat  roams 

Through  dark  of  Time,  and  grieves, 
For  I  shall  be  remembering 

The  ec Stacy,  divine. 
Of  moments  when  your  fingers,  warm 

And  brown  had  climg  to  mine. 


#, 
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Pearl  Adoree  Frankly 


194.5  -  WHERE?? 
Clyde  Townsend  is  already  casting  out 
hints  about  having  the  19^5  Convention  in 
Detroit;  this  is  one  subject  on  which  we 
haven't  heard  any  comment  yet.  LitNews 
isn't  nominating  anyplace;  this  time  we 
are  waiting  to  be  invited. 


VIVID  REMEMBRANCES  (cont«  d  from  153) 
By  Walter  E.  Mellinger 

During  1886-7  Chicago  was  a  hotbed  of 
amateur  politics,  the  membership  grew 
and  many  papers  were  published.  I  assist- 
ed "Tomny"  with  his  Commentator  and  many 
other  local  papers,  and  I  blush  now  when 
I  look  back  on  the  many  articles  I  wrote 
in  other  papers,  as  editorials  for  the 
real  editors.  In  1886  the  Vilestem  a.P.A. 
of  which  I  was  secretary  at  the  time, 
met  at  Davenport,  Iowa.  It  was  a  funny 
convention.  The  Chicago  boys  had  put  mo 
up  as  a  candidate  for  the  Presidency  - 
(naturally?)  while  the  Cincinnati  boys 
had  nominated  Norbert  Heinsheimer,  o^ 
that  city.  Our  delegation  arrived  early, 
— the  meeting  was  to  be  called  at  10  .-..m. 
but  the  Cincinnati  delegation  had  not  ar- 
rived. In  justice  we  waited  and  waited, 
until  at  2  o'clock  it  was  decided  to  go 
ahead  as  no  one  knew  when  or  whether  the 
others  woxild  arrive.  Tlie  election  was 
held  and  I  was  elected  vdth  a  full  Board 
of  officers.  At  5  o'clock  the  others  did 
arrive,  and  I  will  never  forget  the  look 
of  surprise  and  disgust  of  Norman  and 
the  others;  but  nothing  could  be  done 
about  it  and  we  held  the  banquet  with 
all  present.  Poor  Norman  never  forgot 
and  all  during  the  year  he  needled  me 
with  great  gusto.  Repeating  President 
Cleveland's  statement  about  "innocuous 
desvietude,"  he  applied  those  words  to 
all  my  propaganda  and  acts.  But  when  I 
called  on  him  in  New  York  City  years  lat- 
er, where  he  had  become  a  great  lawyer, 
we  lauded  over  it  and  had  lunch  togeth- 
er. He  was  still  a  bit  under  five   feet 
in  hei^t,  but  had  grown  fat  with  in- 
creasing years.  I  had  a  photo  of  (over) 
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PAEAN  FOR  PLANES 

By  Sgt,  Lou  Kleinschmidt 


LIGHTNING 


\. 


Fast  as  liglitl  Fas-^r  than  soiindl 
Here  he  comes'.  There  rte  goes  I 
Twin  engines.  Twin  booms.  Twin 

rudders. 
A  speck  on  tlie  sky.  A  giant  in  the 
'air.  Then  gone. 


■>t  ■*  •» 


FORT 


Stately,  and  yet  fierce.  The  fiat  of 

iron  in  a  Velvet  glove. 
Her  even  pace  is  relentless,  ominous, 

foreboding. 
Battle-marked  she'll  return  to  drop 

another  load  another  day* 


•  »« 


CkTtLJU 


"Danmed  duBk,»  they  call  it. 
Sits  on  tlie  water,  or  the  land. 
It  rides  herd  on  convoys  for  long 

hours  witlaout  complaint. 
And  when  the  tour  is  done,  alone, 

the  "duck"  comes  home." 


*  *  \ 


TRANSPORT 


The  jack-of -all-trades.  Mail,  and 
people  and  cargo. 

Paratroops,  too,  and  wounded  men. 

"Anywhere,  any  time,  any  way,"  for 
this  slow  kite. 

Someone  must  be  unglamorous.  Some- 
one must  do  the  work. 
*  *  * 
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153 


VIVID  MMEMBRaNCES  (cont'd  from  163) 
By   Walter  E.  Mellinger 

Afad  now  I  come  to  the  most  pleasant 
vivid  recollection  of  my  auiateur  career 
— the  Steinbergs.  For  the  two  years 
prior  to  1890  I  had  frequently  visited 
Indianapolis,  and  we  became  fast 
friends.  They  were  of  the  strictest  Or- 
thodox Jewish  faith,  and  then  and  ma^iy 
times  later  we  ate  with  them,  but  never 
knew  them  to  violate  their  faith. 

I  had  by  that  time  become  a  traveling 
salesman,  hence  these  frequent  visits. 
But  it  was  at  the  '90  convention  that 
Mrs.  M.  and  my  little  girl  fell  in  lovo 
with  "Rosie."  For  a  nisnber  of  years  af- 
terward my  daughter  always  referred  to 
her  as  "Papa's  Rosie."  She  was  petite, 
and  had  a  spiritual  face  — sweet,  to 
you.  I  never  knew  her  to  get  angry  or 
say  a  cross  word,  althovi^  she  had  many 
provocations. 

I  moved  to  Lovdsville,  December,  1894- 
to  establish  my  own  business,  —heating 
contractor,  so  had  many  occasions  to 
visit  Indianapolis.  It  was  during  these 
years  that  I  determined  that  Rosie 
should  have  a  good  husband I  I  told  her 
of  the  good  qualities  of  Dave  Hollub  of 
San  Francisco,-  to  him  I  wrote  of  the 
virtues  of  Rosie I  Naturally  they  knew 
of  each  oliier  in  a.j.,  and  started  a 
correspondence  resulting  in  his  coming 
East  and  piloting  their  troth.  He  also 
was  Orthodox,  so  was  acceptable  to  the 
elder  Steinbergs,  and  approved  by  Sam. 

At  their  wedding  I  was  paid  one  of 
the  greatest  compliments  of  my  life.  I 
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■      CDIUSM  JiADLCy  SM9JJi  ""Australia's    Jribute 

By  Leon  S.  Stone  in  cooperation  with  Hal  E.  Stone  and  James  F.  Guinane 

Scores  of  SmiiiiS  have  come  and  gone  in  a.j.  and  in  the  various  associations, 
but  only  one  Edwin  Hadley.  He  strode  the  field  like  the  colossus  he  was.  His  paM^ 
ing  so  comparatively  soon  after  that  of  his  distinguished  colleague  Vincent  B.  Hag- 
eerty.  provides  almost  a  double  K.O.  to  the  NAPA  and  A.J.  in  general. 

One  felt  Edwin  Hadley  Smith  and  his  work  were  both  ageless  and  timeless j 
""  it  would  and  should  have  gone  on 

NOVEMBER  MOOD   from  "Pocket  Pieces" 


TViere  ifi  an  autumn  silence  in  my  soiil, 
'  A  hollovT-^braattL  that  slowly  moves  and  sighs. 
A  thin  grey  veil  of  smoke,  like  misty  tears, 
Hangs  o'er  the  place  where  beauty  burns  and 
dies. 

les,  all  is  dying  now,  my  dreams,  my  hopes. 
My  youth.  The  roses  in  ray  cheeks,  once  fair. 

Are  pale,  grey  flowers  of  a  summer  flown, 
Nor  could  one  guess  that  once  was  beauty 
there . 

There  is  an  autumn  sadness  and  a  8i^ 
Like  lone  winds  moving  through  a  dying  tree. 

Old  memories  shake  their  dust  into  my  ey«8 
And  blow  forgotten  fancies  back  to  me. 

There  is  an  autumn  stillneoa,  and  I  know 
That  winter's  near,  and  death,  perhaps,  not 
far 

I  raise  my  face  towards  heaven  but  to  find 
The  cold  blue  radiance  of  a  lonely  star. 

Ah,  dreams  of  youth,  and  roses  of  my  June, 
You  were  so  wondrous  fair,  how  could  you  dxe? 

All  I  have  loved  is  gone.  This  truth  remains  — 
As  they  have  followed  death,  so  too  shall  I. 

Dora  Hepner  Moitoret 


forever.  There  are  not  many  — con- 
sidering the  years  and  numbers  in- 
volved —  Amateur  Journalists  who 
fit  easily  or  fittingly  into  the 
category  of  "great."  E.H.S.  was  - 
one  who  did  vdthout  "great  argu- 
ment." His  magnificent  A.J.  libra- 
ry is  his  most  fitting  memorial.   .^ 

So  all-encompassing  became  the 
colossal  work  upon  his  A.J.  libra- 
ry which  he  built  by  tremondous 
determination  and  a  peculiar  abil- 
ity unrivalled  in  the  iij  story  of 
the  hobby,  that  it  embr-iucd  the 
globe.  The  fact  ttict  I-e:  vrriting 
this  is  sufficient  evidence I 

Edwin  Hadley  was  as  well  known 
in  Australia  (10,000  miles  distant 
from  the  U.S.A.)  Tirabuctoo  or 
points  west,  to  Amateur  Journal- 
ists inhabiting  such  parts,  as  he 
was  to  ajays  in  Oshkosh  or  Balti- 
more. In  A.J.  ho  was  truly  an  in- 
ternational figiu-e,  looming  aa 
large  ac  Prerddent  Roosevelt  or 
Winston  Churcliill.  And  that  is  not 
over-painting  the  picture. 

E.H.S.  (so  many  old  timers  of  tho 


170 


En  Route 


July  1,  19U 


/Beginning  with   JNew  IJork .  ■  .  ■ 

Probably  few  convention  reports  begin  with  com- 
plaints, but  vre  have  several.  W-.y,  fcr  instance 
and  the  nuTiber  of  minutea  per  horn-  andhourt.  r»cr  day 
shortened  during  conventions?  Lad  wh^-  dc  ^t;oola  ^ou 
plan  to  visit  rdth,  disappear  ju-st  '^hen  yo'^  t6et  a 
breathing  spell?  Why  doesn't  some  convonti.on  i.-oniait- 
tee  arrange  a  period  when  we  are  gathered  as  if  for 
a  meeting  and  then  announce  this  as  a  grand  riglit- 
and  left  of  talkj  we  could  visit  with  our  partner 
for  a  certain  period  and  ^en  the  signal  sounded  move  on  to  the  next  ha'/ing  ex- 
changed autographs,  greetings  and  plans  for  future  meetings?    Cleveland  papers 


please  copy* 


I  -  Hew  York 


Our  New  York  and  Boston  junkeXnear- 
ly  came  to  grief  before  begun.   We 
thou^t  we'd  taken  care  of  everything: 
naggage  forwarded,  ticket  purdiased, 
successful  conference  with  weatherman, 
and,  on  advice  of  ODT,  leaving   mid- 
week. Two  things  almost  wrecked  us: 
the  sister  of  an  assistant  had  schedul- 
ed a  baby  for  the  same  week  and  when 
her  husband's  deferment  was  cancelled 
Elsie  had  to  go  to  Philsedlphia.  By 
good  teamwork  in  the  office  that  was 
overcome,  but  the  second  matter  .  .  We 
had  watched  from  the   office  window 
when  ihe   5:20  train  stopped  at  the  de- 
pot and  joyfully  noted  that  while  the 
train  was  full,  no  one  ever  stood. 
Rusty  had  Pullman  reservations  but  I'm 
too  Scotch  to  pay  $20  additional  for  a 
berth  on  a  night  when  I'd  probably  be 
too  excited  to  sleep  anyway. 

So  Wednesday  we  boarded  the  5:20  on- 
ly to  discover  the  aisles  were  packed. 
Two  groups  of  adolescents  were  headed  • 
for  summer  camps  in  Maine,  and  a  con- 
necting train  into  Cincinnati  had  been 
late  and  its  passengers  (who'd  normal- 
ly have  been  on  tlie  noon  train)  were 


added  to  the  list.  Halfway  to  Columbus 
we  ruefully  §te  our  words  LlII'l-^  go 
evia  If  I  have  -to  stand")  and  admitted 
that  the  pressure  of  the  past  two 
weeks  was  telling  on  us. 

It  looked  as  if  I  might  have  to  admit 
I  was  licked,  and  de-train  at  Columbus 
but  ray  luck  held  and  I  soon  found  a 
seat  in  the  day  coach,  and  after  Cleve- 
land had  a  reclining  chair  in  an  air- 
conditioried  coach,  and  just  before  we 
pulled  into  New  York  I  moved  back  to 
Rusty' s  Pxillman  and  we  gossiped  the 
last  hundred  miles.  The  biggest  thrill 
of  the  Hudson  was  seeing  the  ftunous 
Liner  Gripsholm  travelling  down  stream. 

This  trip  to  Manhattan  gave  m3  time 
to  do  some  things  left  over  from  prev- 
ious trips 5  touristy  things  like  tak- 
ing the  NBC  tour,  and  re-visiting  the" 
American  Museum  of  Natiiria  History  and 
the  Metropolitan  Art  Mviscum. 

Friday  evening  Rusty^  Lois  Grimes 
and  I  were  invited  to  the  Crane  home 
and  the  occasion  is  hi^lighted.  in  my 
memories.  First  of  all  I  delighted  in 
their  lovely  home  because  of  the  space 
and  the  toviches  of  oriental  decora- 
tions §nd  furnishings;  and  Mrs.  Crane 
and  Sylvia  were  ao  hospitable  and  de- 
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,In  addition  to  the  regvilar  list  of  Appointmenl^  tivie  \\  Ai  y**^  *•  ^^°  ^*"^« 
an  office  of  Teen-Age  Go-ordin&tor  to  irtiich  we  hava  ap-  ^''^  pointed  12-year 
old  Thomas  Bacon  Whitbread,  with  Buddy  Sutton  as  assistant.  Our  aim  is  to  n«lp 
you  BE  ACTIVE}  and  in  addition  to  the  f  \in  you  will  have  by  part«lcing  in  the  af- 
fairs of  the  association  you  are  due  for  an  exciting  surprise  Krtren  you  read  the 
September  issue  of  the  National  Amateur.  We  don't  want  to  give  it  away  but  urge 
you  to  make  plans  for  activity  now  so  you  can  get  a  start.  As  for  the  rest,  w« 
will  let  Tommy  tell  you. 

r—  Hillametta  Tumepseed,  President  NAPA 

Honor     JloU.  editorial 

Thomas  B.  Hftii thread The  Berk^ire  Breezas     Probably  many  of  you  don»  t  know 

Buddy  Sutton  -------  The  Silhouette       jiist  what  this  Teen-Age  Groyjp, 

Gvy  G.  Miller The  Reviewer         and  the  office  of  Teen-Age  Co-or- 

Roy  A.  Lindberg The  Brooklyn  Bee      dinator  is  about.  Here  is  an  ex- 

T/illinm  K.  Smith The  Ink  Blot         planation: 

Gordon  K.  Rouze The  Prairie  Pressman    Many  of  the  new  members  of  the 

Donald  Kergel» The  Skipper  NAPA  during  the  past  year  were 

Carol  M-dtoret Two  Eras  (co-ed)       teen-age  members— boys  with  Swift- 

Anioc!  r-  Ikasian Tulipa  .  (co-ed)       set  presses,  regular  metal  press- 
Lois  ilr  ^-p  St  Karran  Perk  -  La  Charla  es  or  miraeograyhs.  Tneso   new  mem- 

Dorothey  Hixon Bavardage  (co-ed)      bers  need  to  be  oriented  and  set 

Wra  H  Grt^emon* Snafu  .  off  on  the  right  track.    Tbey 

(List  includes  only  journals  circulated     •  should  be  encouraged  to  publish 
throughout  the  National)  and  be  active  in  the  association 

PUBLISH  A  PAPER  FOR  THB  NAPA        as  much  aa  possible.  They  should 
AND  GET  YOUR  HIMS  ON  THIS  LISTI      be  trained  for  taking  up  leader- 
**^t************  «hip  in  the  NAPA,  and  holding  its 

offlcas  as  older  and  middle-aged 
5,.  y— ,^^  members  drop  to  the  sidelines.  Those  are  the  main  purposes  of 
*  jT})     the  Teen-Age  Group  and  the  Teen-Age  Co-ordinator. 

In  thie  Teen-Ager  issue  of  Literary  Newsette  we  bring  you 
sketches  of  many  of  the  teen-age  members.  If  you  are  a  teen- 
ager and  have  not  sent  in  information  about  yourself  and  ac- 
tivities write  me  and  you  will  be  included  in  future  issues. 
We  are  also  publishing  an  Honor  Roll  of  Teen-Age  Publish- 
ers. Publish,  circulate,  and  get  your  name  on  this  list. 
7,1/  /   s    —  Thomas  B.  Vihi thread,  Co-ordinator 

^^U  k2/'<   .  Cover-; 
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Memories  and  Portraits  -  1 

3y  Walter  S.  Gof.f 

When  I  first  entered  pjnateur  jotimal^ 
ism  in  the  closing  :'ear£.  of  tiio  lest 
century,  the  influence  of"  th'^  fnniipine 
amateurs  \xpon  the  "fi-atornitor"  had  been 
plainly  marked  for  some  time,  and  they 
had  served  ably  in  various  offices  of 
the  National  with  the  exception  of  the 
presidency*  I  cannot  conceive  of  an  all- 
masculine  amateur  journalism,  but  as  one 
reads  the  history  of  the  early  days,  the 
ftct~13iat  ^Qio  bounding- fathers^  did  not- 
contemplate  any  otiier  development  is  evi- 
dent. But  the  gels  (then,  as  now)  had 
their  way,  and  their  influence  was  mark- 
ed in  the  halcyon  days  of  the  late  80' s. 
And  more  so  in  the  following  decade. 

Turning  the  pages  of  memory's  book, 
brings  v^)  the  name  of  Kathleen  Smith 
irtiose  lilting  verse  charmed  those  ritio 
read  the  poetry  of  amateur  journalism; 
Leola  White  who  married  "Honest"  John 
Nixonj  Rose  Steinberg  vrho  lUtevrlse  found 
her  lif emate  in  the  person  of  Dave  Hol- 
lub;  and  Capitola  Harrison  (Spencer).  I 
never  met  Mrs  Nixon  or  Mrs  Spencer,  bux 
forty  years  ago  the  Hollubs  grandly  en- 
tertained the  Wolvt;ri:ie  travelers  at 
their  cottage  across  the  bay  from  San 
Francisco.  Mrs.  Smith,  we  unexpectedly 
ran  into  in  the  rail?ray  statlou  at  Ad- 
rian. Mich.,  on  our  returiiint;  from  the 
Chicago  1903  convention  of  tJ-it  National. 

The  outstanding  representative  of  ama- 
teur journalism,  on  the  d^-st-uf  side,  of 
my  personal  acquaintance  'vas  Edi.th  Idni- 
ter,  althou^  she  was  handic-ppoa  by  be- 
ing a  Bostonian  which  meant  in  those 
days  that  you  were  eitb.er.  very  talented 
or  a  snob  (and  you  tb-ou^ht  you  were  tal- 
ented.) (The  old  Hub  C3.ub  was  like  the 


Sgt.  Lou  Kleinschmidt,  who 
is  one  of  the  flying  members 
of  a  Troop  Carrier  Squadron 
finds  time  to  analy^^e  uheir 
sensations  on  missions  (and 
commemorates  them  in  verse) 

and  ^iO  dtscTiss  amateuap-foum- -^-^ - 

alism  in 

NAPA,  for  ngr  Money 

I've  often  felt  that  NAPA  was  a  poli- 
tics-ridden outfit,  with  this  one  and 
that  squabbling  over  who  shoxild  be  what. 
I  was  a  little  bothered;  my  forte  was 
writing  and  I  kept  strictly  out  of  poli- 
tics. I  feel  the  same  way,  but  am  no 
longer  troubled  by  it.  For  those  who 
would  have  politics  it's  there — a  fas- 
cinating game  to  play  to  their  heart' s 
content.  And  for  those  of  us  irtio  prefer 
to  write  there  are  opportunities  galore. 
The  lucky  ones  #10  own  presses  can  take 
their  choice  or  combine  the  two. 

It'^  a  moot  question  as  to  -Jixether 
NAPA  has  f ui-thered  the  cause  of  belle 
lettros,  but  that's  unimportant.  The 
big  thing  is  that  it  has  afforded  many 
peoplo,  old  and  yoimg,  an  opportunity 
to  express  themselves  —  given  them 
pleasure,  and  friends  in  widely  scat- 
tered places. 

So  I  can  honestly  say  that  I  believe 
in  NAPA..  And  if  anyone  wants  to  take 
exception  to  my  spoutings,  I'd  be  glad 
to  iieht  it  out  via  V-maU.       **** 
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Detroit,  Michigan    9/8/^4- 


REPORT  OF  THE  BUREAD  OF  CRITICS  FOR  THE  MONTH  OF  JULY 


Some  of  the  ^material  in  the  Jioly  bun- 
dle, and  in  those  mailed  individually, 
came  very  close  to  my  conception  of  lavt- 
reate  fodder,  but  somehow  it  lacked  that 
divine  spark.  The  best  of  prose,  the 
best  of  poetry,  is  always  spontaneous, 
so  that  it  takes  on  the  force  of  fire 
and  overcomes  its  vehicle,  the  writer, 
..with  emotion.  It  is  in  this  moment  of 
emotion,  vdien  the  writer  is  heavy  with 
the  spaA,  -aiat  -tiie  words  flow  and  the 
paragraph  shapes,  and  a  great  piece  of 
writing  is  born. 

Sometimes  the  small  papers  make  a  de- 
liberate attempt  to  be  clever,  but  fail. 
Humor  should  not  be  attempted  unless  the 
writer  is  able  to  handle  it  well.  I  can 
think  of  nothing  that  stinks  up  the 
place  so  much  as  ill-timed,  disjointed, 
slapstick  humor.  I  do  not  like  the  witty 
sayings  so  often  found  in  amateur  papers. 
I  think  everything  ought  to  have  in  it 
something  solid  although  not  necessarily 
morose.  The  morose  things,  the  heavy 
tragic  elements  are  significant,  but 
there  is  in  all  writing  a  happy,  wonder- 
ful medium  v\feich  permits  the  writer  to 
be  funny  and,  at  the  same  time,  tragic. 
For  often  in  the  most  humorous  of  pieces 
there  is  the  note  of  foreboding,  of  im- 
pending tragedy  and  there  may  exist  the 
greatest  of  humor.  The  creation  of  prose 
ought  not  to  be  artificial}  it  should 
spring  from  something  honestly  and  sin- 
cerely felt.  To  achieve  this  the  writer 
must  write  constantly.  He  cannot  wait 
for  a  moment  of  grandeur  to  pounce  upon 
him  as  such  moments  do  — sometimes  once 
in  a  lifetime —  but  must  be  there  writ- 


ing viieti  the  inspiration  strikes.  There 
is  too  much  editorializing  in  many  of 
the  papers.  I  could  find  no  prose  in  the 
July  bundle  deserving  of  attention  by 
the  judges,  not,  alas,  even  my  ownl 

Except  for  a  few  oldtimers  who  con- 
sistently produce  beauty  of  typography 
and,  in  some  instances,  brilliancy  in 
writing,  we  must  look  to  our  youth,  to 
^e  spirited  and  ^olesome  yoimgsters 
for  our  measxaring  stick.  Unfortunately, 
I  have  received  few  of  -Uieir  papers  al- 
though I  see  by  the  informative  Literary 
Newsette,  which  announced  the  Teen-Age 
Program,  that  we  have  on  the  threshhold 
of  our  organization,  a  veritable  commtm- 
ity  of  youngsters  who  print  papers. 

I  received  a  paper  published  by, Sue 

Moitoret  a  while  back  idiich  excited  my 
fancy  and  prompted  me  recently  to  write 
her  complimenting  her  on  her  fine  adiieve 
ment.  .  .  Buddy  Sutton  is  a  comer,  but  I 
have  nob  recently  received  a  paper  from 
him;  I  suppose  this  is  because  this  is 
summer  and  he  does  not  have  time  to 
print.  .SPICY  TOPIX  is  always  good  read- 
ing but  often  there  is  nothing  in  it  of 
a  creative  or  imaginative  nature,  and 
this  tine  because  of  the  convention  in 
Boston,  TOPIX  concerns  itself  with  good 
reporting. 

Guy  Miller  has,  I  am  siure,  already  en- 
deared himself  to  us  and,  for  my  money, 
stands  out  above  the  newest  of  the  mem- 
bers through  his  ^olehearted  support 
and  his  particularly  spirited  mind^  and 
I  look  forv/ard  to  seeing  good  tilings 


;x> 


"The  War  Department  regrets  ..." 

Sometime  during  the  first  day  of  September  a  B-2A  hurtled  to  the  ground  from 
over  England,  carrying  its  crew  of  ten  to  their  deaths.  We  have  no  further  de- 
tails; we  only  know  our  brave  and  beloved  co-editor  was  its  navigator.  All  his 
hopes  and  dreams  and  plans  lie  buried  with  him.  His  missions  are  completed. 
He  was  the  noblest  man  it  was  our  privilege  to  know. 


Ho.  lid 
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By  Walter  S.  Goff 
***  ■*** 

TOiat  of  Michigan? 

Having  lived  practically  all  my  Ufa 

in  Michigan,  the  status  of  amateur  journ- 
alism in  this  section  of  the  country,  at 
least  during  this  length  of  "time,  is 
familiar  to  me.  During  this  time,  the 
National  Amateur  Press  Association  has 
been  entertained  by  the  Wolverines  three 
times,  and  each  convention  has  been  a 
successful  and  memorable  one.  We  have  no 
apologies  to  make  for  the  manner  in 
which  these  conventions  were  conducted 
nor  the  results  achieved.  D\iring  this 
period  Michigan  has  also  given  the  as- 
sociation three  presidents  and  three  of- 
ficial editors. 

The  United  Amatevir  Press  Association 
has  never  been  very  strong  with  Michigan 
amateurs,  they  ajjparently  preferring  the 
older  organization.  7»hen  I  first  entered 
the  charmed  circle  of  amateurdom,  there 
was  a  two-state  group  organized  under 
the  name  —the  Michigan-Indiana  Amateur 
Press  Association.  The  prime  mover  in 
this  group  was  a  Mongo,  Indiana,  amateur 
by  the  name  of  A.  M.  Keefer.  After  a  few 
years  his  interest  waned  and  he  trinsfer- 
red  his  activities  to  the  operation  and 
management  of  ft  merry-go-romid,  end  the 
M-I  APA  died  a  nat-ural  deatii.  The  old 
Western  Amateur  Press  Association  had  a 
few  members  from  time  to  time.  X  was  at 
one  time  the  official  editor  and  several 
numbers  of  the  Western  Amateur  under  my 
tutelage  were  issued.  But  this  Associa- 
tion was  weak  at  heart  and  there  was 
never  any  real  enthusiasm.  At  the  De- 
troit convention  of  the  National  in  1925 
we  attempted  to  reorganize  and  elected  a 
board  of  officers  but  it  was  love' s  la- 
bour lost,  because  nothing  came  of  it. 

The  Michigan  Amateur  Press  Association 
-was  organized  about  a  decade  ago  and 


?Jol ves- ine  i"u t  Courteey  raiv.  of  Michi^aa_ 


just  prior  to  and  following  tiie  Graud 
Rapids  convention  of  the  Nationaj.  in 
1936  d.t  functioned  most  creditably  and 
enthusiasticsllr.  "J^is  was  primarily  be- 
cau;ie  its  membership  ipas  a  hapiT  romMn- 
ation  of  the  up  ^nd  coninc  ?^-  cabled 
yoTing  blood  and  the  more,  mtiy  I  call  it, 
reserved  and  substantial  old  timer. 
These  two  groups  worked  congenially  to- 
gether with  no  antagonisms.  This  demon- 
strated that  in  amateur    journalism 
there  is  no  age  line  and  the  common  de- 
nominator is  our  individual  allegiance 
to  the  underlying  principles  of  our  "mim^ 
ic  world  of  letters"  as  some  have  styled 
it.  We  held  two  conventions  fe  year  and 
published  an  official  organ  quarterly. 
The  Central  States  Press  Club  is  a  sec- 
tional organization  embodying  Michigan 
and  contiguous  states  and  has  held  sev- 
eral conferences,  but  its  efforts  have 
been  more  or  less  negligible  so  far  as 
promoting  noticer.ble  activity  is  concern- 
ed. Amateurs  attending  tliese  conferexices, 
however,  have  folt  well  repaid  for  the 
time  given. 

For  tiie  fifteen  years  preceding  the 
Grand  Rapids  convention  in  1913  cf  the 
Natioppi  toichigun  a-n<.teurs  activnted 
their  hobby  oach  by  hiraseif ,  as  it  were. 
Both  Gliicagc  and  Mllv'-iu^roe  had  la-ge  and 
enthnsif.stic  aT:iat-3ur  clubs  v-d-tJ:,  'Monthly 
and  even  weekly  ireetiiii-s  and  tso  wore  in- 
dividually donineted  by  the^e  groups.  In 
fact,  I  tiiink  wc  stood  in  awe  of  these 
leaders.  And  who  wouldn't?  There  was  Wal- 
ter Chiles  and  Sam  Steinberg,  Theodore 
Thiele  and  Walter  Mellinger,  Hervey  Dorr 
and  Linden  Dey,  and  Albert  Barnard  and 
that  charming  coterie  of  bright  young 
girls,  than  «riiom  no  finer  or  sweeter 
have  ever  graced  the  ranks  of  amateurdom. 
So  Chicago  pretty  nearly  dominated  the 
scene  so  far  as  we  lone  Michiganders 
were  concerned.  (over; 
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PETITION 


October  15,  19M 
By  Louise  Lincoln, 


** 


God,  give  me  a  star  to  hold  tonight  — 

The  world  has  forgotten  the  beauty  of  li^t. 

Its  darkened  cities  in  silent  dread. 

Have  snuffed  their  candles,  their  hearths  are  dead; 

Their  windows  are  shuttered  and  sichtless  eyes 

That  blindly  stare  at  tKe  ominous  ckias 

Where  the  only  li^t  is  tlie  too-bright  rain 

Of  bursting  shells  or  a  burning  plane. 

The  world  has  forgotten  the  beauty  of  ligjit  — 
God  give  me  a  star  to  hold  tonigjit. 


** 


BELLETTE  ISSUE  —  BeeJaj  and  I  alw^s  beUeved  in  commemorating  every  occasion  with 
:^ecial  issue,  so  when  Von^  came  to^  Springfield  for  the  first  Ume^af^^ 
to  Cleveland  I  had  what  I  regarded  a8  a  brilliant  idea: 


we 


d  have  a  Bellette  Issue. 


T  or.^<\A  iust  hear  BeeJay  approving,  since  he'd  always  called  her  his  "second  best" 
girl  Id^a^d'ntention  weL  e^llent,  but  if  they  fizzled  it  is  because  we  sud- 
denly  discovered  that  Vondy's  inimitable  style  is  deceptively  simple. 

However,  the  substance  of  our  tale  is  that  Eleanor  Nelson  was  married  on  Octo- 
ber at^tls^e^tiicCormick  and  Vondy  came  from  New  York  ^o  attend  and  make  it 
legal.  Afterwards  she  and  Helm  came  to  tHe  Glevelander  where  thxs  Springfielder  had 
registered  and  ^^cne  out  in  search  my  eternal  search?)  of  food.  Guj^  Miller  had  pro- 
pofed  to  com.  u;  after  visiting  with  a  sister  in  Xoui^g.town  and  waJkxng  m  the  high 
domed  cavern  of'^the  Terminal  we  unexpectedly  cr^me  upon  each  f ^-^/SirwStiS 
I  ate,  then  we  strolled  along  Euclid  and  returned  to  find  Vondy  and  Helm  waiting. 

Next  day  began  with  an  enormous  and  delicious  breakfast  after  which  ^e  checked 
out  and  Vondy  went  to  keep  a  luncheon  engagement  with  friends  while  I  went  out  to 
SeL5^  wheJe  Gwhad  spen?  the  night,  and  felt  the  comfort  of  being  surrounded  by 
gSfrfeS:  afwe  greeted  the  arrival  of  the  Martins  (gentle  and  ^--dly  ;  Jhe 
Diamonds  (whom  I  tiiink  must  be  fashioned,  in  the  new  King  cut,)  the  Knacits  ^weicom 
Sr:Sd  s^pa^etic);  then  came  Earl  Bonnell,  big  and  heartening  fr^  J^^  ^^^^ 
Sle  shortly  after  there  arrived  Bill  Bland  with  sister,  fiancee  and  ^J^^^^-  J^ 
si^ed  inevitable  postals  -leaving  space  at  the  top  ^^^%-^/^"f  ^  j!j?s  iSe 
not  print  something  that  would  undo  us.  Helm,  as  a  host,  ^oH^^f  BeeJay  s  line 
("with  me.  guests  would  probably  bo  invited  to  stir  ttie  soupl")  and  it  was  homey 
LrSppy  dSpite  the  rain  which  beat  against  the  window  at  intervals. 

In  Sorinefield  Vondy  made  the  acquaintance  of  Ellen  Nappy. (lou- 11  hear  more  of 
In  Springlleia  vonoy  m        ^  formally  introduced.  She's  a  grey  ti^r 

her  in  Ume  to  come  so  you  might  as  weix  oe  lo.maxxjr^  deoths  of  desola- 

kitten,  beautifully  marked,  .and  she.  came  to  me  when  .   was  in  the  depths 
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YESTERDAY'S  TEEN-AGER 


A.J.  ±6   probably  the  only  hobby  in  if»hich  it 
is  not  inappropriate  to  have  a  Teen-Age  Issue 
featSe  a  ?ead  article  by  a  Fossil.  For  youth 
2d  age  3ointin  -^^orbed  interest  xn  ttu.s 
hobby  uf  the  many  facets,,  oud  it  _s  i^o.  sur 
prisfn^^  that  Mr.  Re-.nn  -lone-  a  m.Pber  of  the 
Sui^Assooiation-  snould  r.o.r.  te  actx^e 
inemoorship  because  of  his  ^^^^J^^^ 
Top  1-A^e  Proerem.  He  realizes  "Lhat  the  basxc 
Sn^-  or  Sf  PrograB  is  not  merely  to  moke 
NMA  a  children's  association,  but  to  recrux^ 
these  children  and  train  them  not  only  to 
Ti^r  on  in  the  hobby  but  to  learn  to  express 
Selves  and  to  become  leaders  in  me  hobby 
as  well  as  in  the  larger  world. 

The  newspapers  these  days  are  full  of  juven 
lie  delirquency  reports,  but  none  of  the  boys 
^o  have  ?omd  an  ouUet  for  their  energies 
I^°irte^  "urnalism  have  added  their  names 
as  case  histories  to  ^ose  reports 
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LIFE'S  MISTY  TOl^ES 

By 

Oscar  A.  Reun 

As  the  years  grow  apace,  it  is  often 
w'll  to  take  a  leaf  out  of  the  "Misty 
ToJies»  of  tLxe  past,  to  review  wxth  con- 
Tji^red  .irrVt-mtjr.t,  mellowea  hy   age  ^nd 
experience,  some  of  life- f  observations 
^ac  acti-itx3;s  that  r^.^aia  wx^h  vs 
over  the  years.  Have  ruch  actxcns  pur- 
sued as  pleasant  "hobbier"  or  as  nicn-e 
serious  objectives  of  youth  been  vjorth- 
whUe?  The  real  answer  will  often  be 
found  in  their  lasting  impressions  and 
their  influence  upon  later  life-     - 
As  I  reopen  one  of  the  "Misty  Tomes" 
of  the  past  and  consider  one  of  ray  ac- 
tivitiesof  longer  than  50  years  •  -ago 
that  of  Amateur  Journalism  and  U\e   Ja- 
tional  Amateur  Press  Association,  xt 
becomes  to  me  more  and  more   apparpt 
that  the  Dom' s  objective  for  eaucatxon 
recreation  and  "Hobby,"  if  you  please, 
far  outweighs  the  present  si^er.xcxal 
and  modem  trend  for  "New  Thxngs  f or 
Old"  and  its  fallacious  quest  for  the 
"Blue  Bird,"  with  which  too  many  ol 
the  younger  generaUon  are  today  xm- 
bued.  To  recruit  into  the  ranks  of  Am- 
ateur Journalism,  as  many  as  possxbie 
of  the  youth  of  today,  would  seem  to 
be  a  step  in' the  direction  of  hxgher 
understanding  and  cleaner  ttiinking  so 
necessary  for  ttxe  welfare  o£     ovr  ^f- 
loved  country.  It  is  a  step  that  xs  a 
-Eoal  and  challenge  to  those  of  tne  ac- 
tive NAPA  today,  in  which  \he  Fossxls 
will  do  well  indeed  to  aid. 

The  "Misty  Tomes"  of  yesterday,  un- 
fold for  me  friendships  of  my  {o^er, 
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The  New  In  the  August  bund- 

Constf-  le  we  received  an  at- 
tution  tractively  printed  book- 

let with  the  title  CONSTITUTION. 
Thus  out  of  much  turmoil  emerges 
a  sound  instrument  of  policy  for  the 
coming  era  of  feverish  activity. 

Small  press  owners  are  relieved 
that  the  new  document  does  not  ex- 
clude them.  Thus  the  valiant  de- 
fenders of  the  "postage  stamp  pub- 
lishers" have  prevailed. 

Congratulations  to  our  President 
and  the  three  members  of  the  special 
committee.  Nelson  Morton,  George 
Macauley  and  Harry  Martin,  for  a 
difficult  job  well  done. 


\  Leaves 


DECEMBER      1945 


X-PN  4827 


f.  11 


Wl 


^ 


Leaves 


Color  the  tie  on  the  left 
green  &  black;  on  the  right 
red  with  purple  dots. 

March     1945 


X-PN  4827 


•^'/^ 


Leaves 


No.  6 


April,  1945 


;«»c 


JKeiv    Beviee    Spaces 
Contents    Of  Bundle 

Have  you  ever  wished  there  was  some 
way  to  distribute  the  enjoyment  of  reading 
amateur  journals  over  a  longer  period  of  time? 
What  happens?  You  get  the  bundle  in 
the  mail,  read  its  entire  contents  in  twenty 
minutes;  and  then  wait  43,180  mir.utes  until 
the  next  bundle  arrives. 

I  decided  to  invent  a  device  to  give  each 
paper  in  the  buidle  plenty  of  elbow  room  to 
insure  a  careful  and  unhurried  perusal.  I  took 
a  notebook  and  numbered  the  right  pages 
from  one  to  thirty.  When  the  bundle  arrives 
I  shut  my  eyes  and  surreptitiously  remove 
the  papers,  inserting  them  one  by  one  be- 
tween the  pages  of  the  notebook.  (This 
takes  practice  but  you  can  do  it. ) 

Then  each  day  remove  a  journal  and  let 
its  contents  sink  in!  That  way  each  paper 
is  really  appreciated. 


^         NO.i  ^fflSf* 


•vlj-i     > QOO 


r'H^  Dear  AAPaians, 

js^i  'Hello  tnerer  Hsre 

Q    ful  -pri'-'t    of    ".  poctcv-.i. 
J~(^    duTlio^t:r,Snt   1    ?.:r.  nn 

'  j,.-,.  Out   of    I  ao  last_4 

"^''^  bu>idles   there  were  lo 
•'T^ papers   contai^in.^   ads. 
;0  one   paper  11x15.    Look-^ 
^-^like   they   7/13  1   have    a 

0time   abolishing   a-is  iron. 
flj)   the    bundlee,    (Ef.psoi Ally 
when   als   are  vot'   u'.o;.---!- 
8titutional'??^<")       < — :x 


U 


Please  write   on..-;-^.';- . 
this.  ^>"^  '-^^ 


.''V' 


',•?->  ■ 


% 


X-PN  4827  ntuBRmof]lo'0 

OONGRFSS 

WHISPERU-^"" 


-Junior  Partner  of  the  Literary  Amerf&^- 


VOLUME  I        FEBRUARY,  1945        number  i 

A  Word  of  Explanation ... 

The  Literary  American  is  having  a  tough 
time.  At  first  I  had  trouble  in  obtaining  mater- 
ial. Copy  for  the  first  issue  was  finally  obtained, 
though,  and  sent  to  the  printers.  Then,  a  short 
time  ago,  the  copy  was  returned,  with  the  word 
that  the  printer  was  ill  and  unable  to  work.  A- 
nother  printer  has  now  been  contacted,  and  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  this  paper  will  appear  soon. 


McNamee  Seriouslv  111.-- 

Word  has  been  received  that  Peter  Franklin 
McNamee,  AAPA  printer,  and  publisher  of  the 
Junior  Press,  is  seriously  ill.  Let's  all  send  him 
a  letter  or  card,  expressing  our  sympathy.  His 
address  is  222  N.  Penn,  Chrisman,  111. 
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Voice  of  the  Manuscript  Bureau 
AMSRTCAN  AMATEUR  PRES3  ASSOCIATION 


Volume  I  MARCH,  1945 Number  1 

The  Unprinted  Article 

ED  WALL 


A 


FEW  days  ago  I  wrote  to  one  of  AAPA's  prominent 
members—  an  officer  — to  ask  him  to  write  an  article 

for  "Four  Freedoms." 

The  article  came  by  return  mail,  but  don't  look  for  it  in 
"Four  Freedoms;"  it  won't  be  there. 

It  had  a  beginning  and  an  end  —  but  no  introduction,  no 
conclusion.  It  said  nothing,  because  the  writer  had  nothing  to 
say. 

Writers,  on  the  whole  —  and  particularly  amateur  writers 
—  must  have  at  least  a  vague  outline,  mental  or  written,  of 
what  they  wish  to  express  and  how  they  are  going  to  do  it.  Ob- 
vious as  it  may  seem,  it  is  a  rule  frequently  mangled  and  raped 
by  inept  writers,  who  have  an  adequate  representation  in  all  a- 
jay  groups. 

Although  it  is  generally  agreed  that  talent  is  a  common 
cause  for  success  among  writers,  it  is  not  necessary  that  even 
amateurs  be  inept.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  many  amateurs,  view- 
ing an  amateur  as  a  person  who  does  something  for  the  pleasure 
it  gives  him  rather  than  for  financial  profit,  become  far  more 
accomplished  in  their  work  than  professionals.  Burton  Crane, 
for  example,  produces  printed  matter  that  to  much  profession- 
( Continued  on  page  4) 
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Volume  I  MARCH,  1945  Number  1 

The  Unprinted  Article 

ED  WALL 
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FEW  days  ago  I  wrote  to  one  of  AAPA's  prominent 
members  —  an  officer  —  to  ask  him  to  write  an  article 
for  "Four  Freedoms." 

The  article  came  by  return  mail,  but  don't  look  for  it  in 
"Four  Freedoms;"  it  won't  be  there. 

It  had  a  beginning  and  an  end  —  but  no  introduction,  no 
conclusion.  It  said  nothing,  because  the  writer  had  nothing  to 
say. 

Writers,  on  the  whole  —  and  particularly  amateur  writers 
—  must  have  at  least  a  vague  outline,  mental  or  written,  of 
what  they  wish  to  express  and  how  they  are  going  to  do  it.  Ob- 
vious as  it  may  seem,  it  is  a  rule  frequently  mangled  and  raped 
by  inept  writers,  who  have  an  adequate  representation  in  all  a- 
jay  groups. 

Although  it  is  generally  agreed  that  talent  is  a  common 
cause  for  success  among  writers,  it  is  not  necessary  that  even 
amateurs  be  inept.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  many  amateurs,  view- 
ing an  amateur  as  a  person  who  does  something  for  the  pleasure 
it  gives  him  rather  than  for  financial  profit,  become  far  more 
accomplished  in  their  work  than  professionals.  Burton  Crane, 
for  example,  produces  printed  matter  that  to  much  profession- 
(Continued  on  page  4) 
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LINCOLN/ANA  AND  L.  M.  U. 


"An  institution  is  the  lengthened 
shadow  of  one  man." — Emerson. 

One  of  the  largest  collections  of 
books,  pamphlets,  magazines,  manu- 
scripts, pictures,  prints,  sheet  music, 
relics,  oil  paintings,  sculpture  and 
other  memorabilia  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln in  the  United  States  is  housed 
in  the  Lincoln  Room  of  the  Duke 
Hall  of  Citizenship  as  the  Depart- 
ment of  Lincolniana  under  the  di- 
rection of  Professor  R.  Gerald  Mc- 
Murtry. 

Professor  McMurtry,  an  outstand- 
ing Lincoln  scholar  himself,  is  in 
constant  touch  with  other  eminent 
Lincoln  authorities  and  the  new  dis- 
coveries and  important  developments 
in  this  specialized  field  of  historical 
research.  This  depirtmonf.  carries 
out  a  full  program  of  all  phases  of 
Lincoln  study,  education,  publica- 
tions and  speakers.  It  also  provides, 
in  connection  with  the  Department 
of  History,  a  course  on  Abraham 
Lincoln,  for  advanced  students  of 
the  University. 

The  voluminous  amount  of  his- 
torical material  found  in  the  Lin- 
coln Room  provides  adequate  re- 
search facilities  for  both  profession- 
al historian  and  college  student,  and 
it  is  well-catalogued.  Especially  sig- 
nificant are     the     manuscript     flies 


which  consist  of  the  famous  Worden' 
papers  and  the  Cassius  M.  Clay  let- 
ters. Supplementing  these  files  are 
countless  miscellaneous  manuscripts 
pertaining  to  Lincoln  and  his  con- 
temporaries, dating  from  his  life  in 
Kentucky,  Indiana,  and  Illinois 
through  his  administration  as  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States. 

This  collection  has  made  Lincoln 
Memorial  University  one  of  the  im- 
portant centers  of  Lincoln  informa- 
tion in  America.  Its  sphere  of  influ- 
ence is  the  South,  and  on  this  fron- 
tier of  Civil  War  sectionalism  the 
school  is  helping  the  Southern  peo- 
ple to  understand  better  the  unself- 
ish motives  Lincoln  exerted  during 
his  administration  for  Union  with 
democracy,  for  the  freedom  of  a 
race,  and  the  preservation  of  a  na- 
tion. On  the  other  hand,  this  Univer- 
sity also  appeals  to  the  Northern^ 
people  because  it  honors  the  states- 
man they  all  revere. 

Graduate  students  from  such  uni- 
versities as  Harvard  and  Duke  and 
a  host  of  others  have  delved  into  its 
files  for  historical  data.  Professional 
biographers  have  gleaned  historical 
facts  from  its  archives,  and  most  of 
these  authors  in  their  newly-publish- 
ed books  on   Lincoln,  and  the  num- 
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Lincoln  In  Holograph  Collection 


When  the  Hall  of  Holography  was 
begun  several  years  ago  by  the  late 
Thomas  P.  Madigan  of  New  York 
City,  Lincoln  Memorial  Universitjy 
became  the  seat  of  one  of  the  most 
significant  and  priceless  collections 
of  its  kind  in  the  United  States. 
Augmented  greatly  by  Dr.  John 
Wesley  Hill,  Chancellor  of  the  Uni- 
versity until  1935,  it  has  grown  rap- 
idly under  the  direction  of  Dr.  Rob- 
ert Stanley  McCordock,  head  of  the 
department  of  history  and  citizenship 
(now  on  leave  of  absence  with  the 
government),  until  it  now  contains 
approximately  two  thousand  holo- 
graphic signatures,  all  gifts  to  the 
University. 

Every  field  of  human  endeavor  is 
represented  in  the  Holograph  Hall. 
In  the  realm  of  diplomacy  and  states- 
manship are  Disraeli,  Gladstone,  Chi- 
ang Kai-Shek,  Webster,  Clay,  Jack- 
son, Churchill,  Chamberlain,  LaFay- 
ette,  Jefferson,  Monroe,  Washington, 
and  Lincoln.  The  field  of  literature 
contains  Tennyson,  Holmes,  Kipling, 
Mark  Twain,  Irving,  Hugo,  Longfel- 
low, Masefleld,  Emerson,  and  Whit- 
man. Among  the  musicians  are  Cad- 
man,  Grace  Moore,  Lawrence  Tib- 
bett,    Richard    Strauss,    and    Rach- 


maninoff. In  the  military  realm  there 
are  letters  of  Generals  Napoleon, 
Sherman,  Lee,  Pershing,  and  Wavell. 
Religion  is  represented  by  Beecher, 
Talmadge,  Fosdick,  Sunday,  and  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury.  The  jour- 
nalistic field  shows  Adolph  Ochs, 
New  York  Times  publisher.  Business 
is  represented  by  John  Robert  Gregg, 
founder  of  Gregg  Shorthand.  Sculp- 
ture is  featured  by  Paul  Manship  and 
Charles  Henry  Niehaus. 

It  is  fitting  that  an  exhibit  that 
owes  its  being  indirectly  to  Lincoln 
should  contain  tributes  to  the  great 
Civil  War  president.  Among  these 
are: 

It  is  a  great  honor  to  be  associat- 
ed in  any  way  with  the  great  name 
of  Lincoln. — Pandit  Nehru,  Indian 
Nationalist  leader. 

No  citizen  who  cherishes  the  mem- 
ory of  Lincoln  can  doubt  the  destiny 
of  our  nation. — Joseph  P.  Kennedy, 
former  United  States  Ambassador  to 
England. 

It  is  eminently  fitting  and  proper 
that  this  institution,  dedicated  to 
Lincoln's  ideal,  should  have  been 
established      in      the       environment 
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MUSEUM  OF  MISCELLANY 


Not  the  least  of  the  museums 
on  the  campus  of  Lincoln  Memo- 
rial University  is  that  of  a  large 
number  of  miscellaneous  items, 
the  pride  of  Professor  Leroy 
Johnson,  Head  of  the  Chemistry 
Department.  This,  together  with 
the  Lincolniana  Museum  and  the 
Museum  of  Holography,  will  prob- 
ably be  placed  in  one  building, 
which  is  now  in  the  blueprint 
stage. 

Among  the  valuable  articles 
here  are : 

A  part  of  a  machine  gun  taken 
from  the  first  Jap  plane  shot  down 
at  Pearl  Harbor  (donated  by 
Ralph   Gregory). 

A  part   of   the   New  Testament 
translated  into  the   Cherokee  lan- 
guage and  written  in  the  Cherokee 
syllabary.    This  syllabary  was    in- 
vented by  George   Guess,  a  half- 
breed  Indian,  born  near  Fort  Lou- 
doun in  1860  and  died  in  Mexico 
in  1942.  It  was  made  up  of  such 
letters  and  numbers  as  he  found 
in  an  old  spelling  book.  To  this  he 
added  some  of  his  own  invention, 
a   total   of   eighty-five   characters. 
This  work  was  pronounced  by  the 
American    Cyclopedia   to    be    the 
most  nearly  perfect  alphabet  ever 
devised. 

Francis     Soerinus     manuscript. 


an  answer  to  Martin  Luther's 
Doctrine — The  Period  of  Refor- 
mation. 

Manuscript  of  a  book  written 
in   1250  A.  D.,  in  semi-Gothic. 

HUtory  of  the  Quakers,  the  fil-st 
book  printed  in  Franklin's  Print- 
ing Office.  Franklin  set  the  type, 
and  said,  "I  worked  exceedingly 
hard." 

A  chained  Bible,  1575. 
Des  Hocherlencnteten  Theologi 
— Herrn  Johana  Arndts.  Printed 
by  Benjamin  Franklin,  and  one  of 
the  three  copies  known  to  exist. 
A  Treatise  on  the  Improvement 
of  Canal  Navigation,  by  Robert 
Fulton,    1796. 


AUTUMN  PAINTS 
An  increasing  circle  of  friends 
of  THE  LINCOLNETTE  has  forc- 
ed me  to  reprint  the  first  issue. 
Fall,  1944.  For  the  same  reason, 
the  winter  issue  will  probably 
reach  two  thousand  readers.  The 
personal  setbacks  that  have  de- 
layed this  issue  will  also  affect 
the  next  one,  with  its  Christmas 
message. 

During  September,  I  visited  in 
Chicago,  where  I  talked  with 
United  Amateurs:  Maurice  White, 
Jules  Hirsch,  Bernice  Treece,  and 
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BUILDING 

When  an  old  mountain  preacher 
in   1800  began  to  dig  in  a  vacant 
lot  in   the   shadow  of  the  famous 
pass  of  Cumberland  Gap,  Tennes- 
see-Kentucky-Virginia,  as  the  first 
act    in    building    a      church      and 
school,    he    did    not    realize    that 
within   a   half   century  his    dream 
would    become    crystallized     in     a 
great  educational  shrine  of  nation- 
al     distinction.      That      preacher, 
Revfrend  A.  A.  Myers,  started   a 
little  school  which  was  taken  over 
in    1837    by    General    Oliver    Otis 
Howard,   of   Civil   War   iame,   ar.d 
today    Lincoln    Memorial    Univer- 
sity.   Harrogate,    Tennessee,    with 
its    extensive    grounds    and    beau- 
tiful   buildings   is   the   fruition    of 
the    service    begun    by    these    tv,o 
devoted  pioneers  in  education. 

Mr.  Myers  fulfilled  his  mission 
by  pioneering  the  way  for  General 
Howard.  That  one-armed  Chris- 
tian soldier,  friend  and  devotee 
I  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  saw  an  op- 
portunity r.t  Cumberland  Gap  for 
building  a  living  memorial  to  the 
gi-eat  Emancipator.  Although  re- 
tired from  the  army,  at  sixty-five, 
he  plunged  into  his  new  work  v.-ith 
youthful  vigor,  and  began  to  raise 
funds  throuErhout  the  nation  for 
an  institution  which  would  give 
opportunity   to  "the  humble   com- 
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A  SHRINE 


mon    people    of    America    among 
whom    Lincoln    was    born."      For 
twelve  years  he  went  up  and  down 
the   land   telling   the   story   of  the 
need  for  training  the  youth  of  the 
mountains    and    reciting   the    con- 
cern   of    Abraham     Lincoln       for 
"doing    soniethhig    for    -Jie    loyal 
mountain    people"   who   fought   a- 
gainst  great   odds   in    18G1-G5   for 
the    preservation     of     the    Union. 
The   gallant   old   soldier  passed   a- 
way  in  1009,  but  happily  conscious 
of  having  begun  an  enterprise  in 
his  la.st  years  which  would  be   of 
lasting    service    to     humanity     in 
p-oserving   and    promulgating   the 
principles  and  philosophies  of  the 
Civil    War    President. 

Lincoln  Memorial  University 
stands  today  as  one  of  the  uni<iuc 
educational  institutions  of  .\meri- 
ca.  It  has  b?cn  built  by  no  single 
benefactor.  Its  growth  has  come 
from  the  gifts  of  the  common  peo- 
ple of  America  who  share  their 
modest  means  from  year  to  year 
in  its  suppoi-t.  Founded  for  the 
purpose  of  providing  an  opportu- 
nity for  worthy  young  people  of 
the  Lincoln  type,  it  has  been,  kept 
going  by  the  small  gifts  of  patri- 
otic men  and  women  of  America 
v>-ho    believe    strongly    in    its    pur- 
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Since  1926  The  Lone  Indian  Fraternity  has 
forged  ahead  in  the  interest  of  international 
friendship.  The  spark  plug  behind  this  organ- 
ization is  Ernie  Grube  who  has  carried  on  the 
spark  of  life  that  was  almost  snuffed  out 
when  the  Lone  Scouts  of  America  was  merged 
with  the  Boy  Scouts  of  America  in  1924.  How- 
ever its  members  are  no  longer  boys..,. But  it 
was  the  many  frlendshios  that  had  been  created  thru  the  old 
Lone  Scout  r^Iagazine,   tribe  papers   and  local  organizations 

sold  do'wn  — — — 


ERNIE  GRTTBE 


that  couldn't  be 

the  rive-p IT  HAD  TO  GO  ON, 

Ernie  h^d  faith  in  keeping 
the  spork  of  interest  alive 
when  he  organized  the  Lone 
Indian  Fraternity  that  others 
who  hgd  never  known  of  the 
Lone  Scouts  could  be  initia- 
ted Into  its  mysteries.  Its 
members  are  no  longer  boys, 
they  are  young  men  and  women. 
This  organization  may  some 
day  rank  with  such  organiza- 


FROM 


tions  as  Elks,   Moose,  Eagles 

and  Lions However  it  is 

not  an  insurance  fraternity, 
but  to  insure  friendship  all 
over  the  world.   The  Lone  In- 
dian Fraternity  has   local 
chapters  in  many  parts  of  the 
country,   it  has   an  official 
organ  published  monthly  which 
features  articles,   stories  & 
poetry  contributed  by  its  mem- 
bers," edited  by  Ray  G.  Higgs, 
of  Connersville, Indiana.   The 
Lone  Indian  Fraternity   will 
offer  you  a  new  world  of  many 
friends   and   opportunities, 
write  Ernie  Grube,  1010  Huron 
Avenue,  Sheboy.2;an,  Wisconsin, 
for  information  on  how  you 

can  join  up Just  say  the 

Dean  sent  you,.... and  you  too 
will  be  a  member  for  LIPe.hda 
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-  and  may  ths  Lord  s^^^^   us.ajid  protsct 
us  throughout  sr.ch  day  and  night, grant- 
us  prosparlty, food, clothing, good  health, 
truoly  Christian  peace, forgivo  our  alns, 
a,nd  preprrs  us  a  hone  in  Heaven. 

-  Mrs. Eva  Clevongor. 
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Attend  Church  Each 

Sabbath 

Pray  Daily  For  True 

Chris tia.n  Peace. 


LEST     WE     FOxRGET 

It  Is  h2;.i»d  to  even  imagine. 

All  the  Joy  that  Victory  will  bring; 

As  we  look  about  us  anc  notice, 

How  each  pprson  has  felt  the  ware  sting. 

There  are  homes  whoro  tho  Father  is  absent, 
A  Mother's  heart  breaking  with  care;    • 
Thoro  ara  children  who  cry  for  their  daddy, 
A  Sweet  Heart  who  is  galliant  and  fair. 

It  will  sure  bo  a  grand  reunion, 
When  we  all  get  together  again; 
And  this  war  will  all  bo  forgotten, 
And  to  know  it  was  not  fought  in  vain. 

Yet  after  this  blood  shed  is  ovor, 
And  our  boys  are  back  home  once  more; 
May  we  all  try  to  remember  the  Mothar,_ 
Whoso  heart  is  so  sore. 

We  might  forget  while  rejoicing, 

'Twas  Gods  tender  mercy  and  care; 

That  brought  all  our  loved  ones  back  homo  salo, 

And  saved  Us  the  awful  despp.ir. 

When  tho  bugle  at  last  is  silent, 
And  the  trvunpet  shall  blow  in  its  place; 
We  will  meet  all  our  Heroes  in  Heaven, 
If  we've  trusted  in  God's  love  and  grace. 

-  ]yirs.L'3<3  A.  Clontzi 
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DEDICATED  TO 
THE  BUNDLE  OF  FrvEEDOM"   EDITORS 


We  wish  to  dedlcato  this  first 
issuG  of  Liboral  Press  to   the 
following  pp,pors  and  their  edit- 
ors:- ■•  .  ' . 
AMERId/xN  BL/ilS 
TIM 

THE  MUSE  .  ■       •    • 

PEOPUE.'SUN 
TOLEDO   SPECTATOR 
UNITED  OPINION 
GARDEN   STATE  MESSENGER 
HUDCO  AM/.TEUR 
HILLTOP 

SPINNING  GLOBE 
/jyERIGANA 
■  CRIMSON   CARDINAL 
NEW   YORK  iiM/.TEUR 
PENGUIN 
OLD  MEANIE 


HELLO  -  EVERYBODY 

This  "being  my  first  publication 
published  "exclusive"  and  mailed 
through  "The  Bundle  Of  Freedom 
for  the  United  Amateur  Press  As- 
sociation Alumni,!  feel  it  my  .du- 
ty to  give  you  a  brief  "thiMb  - 
nail"  sketch  of  myself. 

I  am  the  mother  of  four  children, 

'  one  now  serving  in-bhe  -armed^forces 

t  am  employed  at  the  National  Met- 
al Products  Corp.  of  this  city. I 
am  who^ely  2,n  amateUr  writer, or  a 
"novice"  as  amateur  Journalism  is 
new  to  mo. 

Recently  I  Joined  the  American 
Amateur  Press  Association, and  have 
published  two  issues  of  The  Totem, 
which  is  the  official  organ  of  the 
local  chapter  of  the  L.I.F.  which 
1  ppeside  as  presidentil  also'  co-' 
edit  The  Trojan  with  Ray  C.  Higgs    , 
for  the  AAPA.Just  more  recently  -I 
became  a  member  of  the  National 
3  Amateur  Press  Association.!  am  al-  - 
so  a  member  of  the  Hoosier  Ame.teur 
Press  Association  and  the  Indiansi 
Amateur  Press  Association^By  the 
time  this  issue  reaches  the  readers 
,  of  "The  Bundle  Of  Freedom",!  will 
be  a  member  of  the  Valley  Press 
Club  which  members  of  the  local  AA 
PA  are  organizing, and  will  be  on 
the  staff  of  the  Valley  Press, the 
official  newspaper  of  this  club. 

I  wish  to  thank  all  the  members 
of  the  United  Amateur  Press  Assoc- 
iation Alumni  for  their  kind  let- 
ters commenting  on  The  Totem,  and  !  .. 
will  do  all  in  my  power  to  issue 
The  Liberal  Press  as  often  as  pos- 
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EEFLBCTIONS  INDUCED  BY  THE  NEW  lEAR 

No  matter  what  the  old  year  has  done  to  ud  or  denied  tis,  we  ea&not 
live  it  over.  If  we  w5  thdraw  into  ourselves  and  try  to  do  so 
in  our  memories  we  fine*  oven  they  evade  us.  If  we  are  wise 
we  look  forward.  We  never  forgot,  for  memories  are  things  to 
be  cherished. 

With  a  New  Year  stretching  before  us  we  find  ourselves  looking  to*' 

.■ ;  ward  it  wilii  hope.  Hope  for  Victory,  and  Peace  in  the  world 

and  in  oin*  hearts;  Hope  for  continued  happiness  with  our 

friends,  interest  in  our  work  and  pleasure  in  our  hobby.  All 

of  which  leads  us  to  reflect: 

"Faith,  hope  and  love,  and  the  greatest  of  these  is  love." 
Ah,  no.  It  is  Hope  that  means  most  to  us  for  it  often  exists  when 
love  i3^omo?e~afiS^faitlr  has  Tfledr. 

Truly  I  believe  that  hope  is  the  greatest  blessing  of  oai^ind. 
WhMi  the  mind  accepts  tragic  truth,  hope  persists  in  the  heart  and 
cushions  the  full  import  of  the  blow.  In  time  the  greatest  pain  is 
softened,  but  in  its  earliest  desolate  stages  it  is  hope  that  coun- 
sels courage. 

Hope  is  surely  the  strongest,  too,  for  faith  is  a  fragile  flow- 
er tiiat  wilts  and  droops,  yet  hope  often  holds  faith  firm.  Love  is 
a  heady  joy  that  carries  us  to  great  heights,  but  disappointment 
breaks  our  wings  and  it  is  only  hope  that  buoys  us  up  end  ke-^ps  las 
from  the  shattering  fall.  Hope  is  the  most  human  of  th.e  emotions, 
for  it  often  deceives  us  in  a  feminine  manner,  and  yet  its  deceit 
is  well-meant,  and  behind  the  mask  v/e  feel  comp;-Ss:.on> 

Many  have  sustained  themselves  without  faxth  in  anything} 

life  has  endiired  when  all  thought  of  love  is  ended,  but  without 

hope  of  something  life  is  indeed  blank  and  empty. 

And  so  we  wish  for  you 

HOPE  IN  YOUR  HEARTS  THROUGHOUT  1HE  YEAR 
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VIVID  REMEMBEANCES  (Cont'd  from  186) 
Installment  Seven 
By  Walter  E.  Mellinger 

The  1895  convention  at  Chicago  was 
memorable  by  the  second  defeat  of  Bior- 
ger, — ^he  .wanted  to  be  re-elected  Presi- 
dent, but  he  succeeded  in  getting  his 
friend  Hancock  elected.  Dave  Hollub  was 
attending  his  first  convention  in  the 
East  and  made  a  favorable  impression, 
to  the  Presidency  two  years  later  at 
San  Francisco. 

TOiile  located  in  Louisville  for  sev- 
eral years,  I  was  inactive  (only  return^ 
ing  to  Chicago  for  the  '95  convention), 
but  returning  to  Chicago  I  jumped  into 
the  thick  of  things.  The  Chicago  Ama- 
teur Press  Club  was  at  the  heighth  of 
its  activity,  because  Thiele  wanted  to 
be  President  of  the  National.  This  was 
in  1899.  I  have  too  many  Vivid  Remem- 
brances of  that  contest,  some  not  very 
pleasant.  But  Triiele  was  elected,  with 
Brodio  as  ar.'.  official  editor  whose  work 
made  ^.e   administration  a  success. 

The  next  fevT  years  I  was  too  busy, 
running  a  con tracking  business  in  Chic- 
ago, to  do  much  amateur  work  or  attend 
conventions,  but  I  kept  in  touch  with 
events,  and  met  quite  a  few  amateurs 
who  visited  Chicago,  especially  John 
Nixon  whom  I  grew  to  admire  very  much, 
as  well  as  his  wife.  I  was  glad  to  see 
him  elected  President  in  19C1. 

The  1903  convention  was  held  at  Chic- 
ago and  -tiiere  was  another  big  fight, 
but  a  local  boy,  Albert  Bernard,  was 
elected;  and  again,  li?fe  Toitlinr.on,  he 
lasted  but  a  few  months  before  he  re- 
signed on  account  of  financial  reverses. 
He  gave  promise  of  being  a  good  offic- 
ial and  we  were  all  sorry  to  see  him 

drop  out. 

It  was  at  the  Chicago  convention  in 
-over- 


Mecti  JOHN  KELLY 

New  member  John  Kelly  promises  to 
serve  us  our  spring  tonic  of  syrup  and 
sulphur,  or  anyway  the  sulphur  as  he  ad- 
mits he's  the  Pegler  type  and  likes  his 
style — vAien  he' s  really  hot- 

I  think  an  honest  dose  of  criticism  is 
what  we  (or  any  established  association/ 
needs  to  keep  from  settling  into  a  self- 
satisfied  rut.  He  disarms  us,  however, 
by  commenting  "Judging  from  the  excell- 
ence of  the  publications  issued  by  mem- 
bers of  the  NAPA  many  of  them  must  be  a 
great  deal  more  than  amateurs.  Both  the 
material  and  workmanship  is  above  aver- 
age compared  to  professional  work. 

Speakiiig  of  himself  he  says  his  first 
amateur  publication  was  issued  about 
1915  or  1916,  which  bars  him  from  join- 
ing in  the  teen-age  program.  It  might 
be  revived,  he  says.  It  was  Ent£e.  Nous. 

John  Kelly  is  the  son  of  a  preacher 
and  at  present  is  linotype  operator  on 
the  Migmi  Herald  (he  comments  that  print- 
ing may  be  an  interesting  hobby,  but  is 
a  lousy  trade  and  futureless  career)  but 
he  has  had  a  varied  career  in  many  lines 
^ich  has  taken  hiii  to  most  of  the  larg- 
er cities  and  a  lot  of  little  ones;  for 
20  years  he  specialized  in  dog  tracis:  pub- 
licity and  allied  T.-ork. 

His  principal  hobbies  are  photography, 
photo-engraving,  and  building  mechanical 
gadgets  that  don-t  work,  and  his  chief 
ambition  is  to  own  and  operate  a  small 
daily  or  weekly  newspaper  in  which  I 
would  crucify  all  the  social  snobs  and 
political  crooks  in  town.  Guess  I  would- 

Piiblished  for  NAPA  by 

Lt.  Burton  Jay  Smiih  (1916-194A) 
Willametta  Turnepseed 
President  of  National  Amateur  Press  Assn, 
202  Roseland  East   -   Springfield,  Or^-o 
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VICTOR  MOITORET  AND  ROWENA  AUTRY  MARRIED  NEW  YEARS 
HAROLD  SEGAL  MARRIES  ENGLISH  GLAMOUR  GIRL 

Marriages  of  three  prominent  amatevirs  rate  the  head- 
lines of  our  Military  Issues, 

Lt.  Victor  Moitoret  and  Rowena  Autry  were  married  in 
Big  Springs  Texas  on  New  Year's  Day;  tliey  drove  East 
in  Vic's  red  MsrcTory  and  were  in  Rhode  Islandj  after 
March  1st  they  will  live  in  a  log  cabin  type  hone  near 
Annapolis,  Md.  where  Vic  will  be  stationed  for  a  year. 
Harold  Segal  was  married  to  Hazel  Anderson  on  Feb.  10 
in  England;  she  is  connected  with  tiie  foreign  office 
there  arid  intends  to  stay  in  England  as  long  as  Harold 
is  stationed  there.  He  is  with  the  Psychological  War- 
fare Division  at  the  same  APO  as  Sgt.  Lou  Kleinschmidt 

with  whom  he  held  a  reunion  late  in  December.      

Vic  Moitoret,  tAio  was  commissioned  from  Annapolis  in 
February,  19^1 »  as  16th  in  his  class,  was  a  (he'll  prob- 
ably shoot  us  but  it  is  true I )  hero  of  the  sinking  of 
the  carrier  Princeton.  For 


seven  hoxirs  as  they  f ou^t 
the  spreading  fires  aboard 
the  doomed  ship  Vic  stood 
on  the  deck  signaling  oth- 
er ships  circling  them  un- 
til he  was  hit  by  two  frag- 
ments of  the  ship  deck, 
one  in  the  leg  and  another 
over  the  left  eye,  and 
even  then  he  continued  un- 
til the  message  was  com- 
pleted. He  had  survived 
the  sinking  of  the  Hornet 
just  two  years  before. 

Harold  is  stationed  in 
London  and  writes  "We  get 
an  occasioned  jolt  from 
the  rumbles  of  'flying  tel- 
egraph poles-  but  go  about 
witii  our  fing-irs  crossed 
and  hope  for  tiie  best, " 

The  honeymoon  was  spent 
at  Torquay,  Devonshire.  We 
looked  it  up  on  the  map  & 
found  it  is  on  the  Channel 
Coast, 


home;-- AFTER  THREE  YEARS 

S/Sgt  Charles  Austin  was 
in  the  South  Pacific  3 
years;  at  the  last  not  far 
trom  Carl  Halvarson,  but 
they  did  not  get  to  meet. 

He "left  New  Guinea  Dec. 
7th  and  had  Xmas  dinner  at 
Angel  Island  in  'Frisco; 
New  Year' s  Dinner  at  Fort 
Devens,  Mass;  and  went  to 
bed  for  the  first  time  in 
three  years  in  my  bed  at 
home  at  6  a.m.  on  Jan.  6.-" 

He  was  home  until  the  28, 
spent  10  days  at  Atlantic 
City  and  is  now  at  Biggs 
Field  near  El  Paso,  Texas 
and  writes  that  this  is  so 
far  away  from  everyisiiere 
that  he  thinks  they  shoiold 
have  "overseas"  pay.  Tlie 
countryside  is  much  more 
desolate  than  New  Giiinea. 

His  reactions  on  his  re- 
turn will  appear  in  LN  soon. 


SHIPS  THAT  PASS 

In  contrast  we  have  re- 
ceived word  of  six  members 
going  overseas. 

Lt,  r^ph  Babcock  is  the 
latciSt^  Lis  APO  (via  San 
FrsiiciJco'  having  just  ar- 
rj.vedj  he  was  stationed  at 
Fort  Benning  since  last 
fall;  after  a  furlough  he 
was  at  Fort  Ord  for  sever- 
al weeks.  He  is  a  1st  Lt. 
in  the  Infantry. 

Sheldon  Wesson,  2nd  Lt, 
by  grace  of  OCS  at  Fort 
Benning,  has  just  left  via 
New  York;  he  had  been  at 
Camp  Blanding  a  few  weeks 
emd  left  from  Fort  Meade. 

Gpl.  Albert  Lee  left  in 
January;  he  had  been  at 
Camp  Crowder;  spent  Thanks- 
giving furlough  at  home 
and  Ghrislanas  in  Milwaukee, 
He  is  assistant  chief  tele- 
typist with  a  signal  cen- 
ter team. 

Benton  Wetzel  (Pfc  at 
last  reports)  was  also  in 
The  Signal  Corps  at  Camp 
Crowder  and  passed  through 
New  York  late  in  January 
on  his  way  overseas;  he 
got  in  touch  with  some  of 
the  local  amateurs  but  was 
shipped  out  before  he  got 
to  visit  with  them. 

Sgt.  Robie  Macauley  left 
via  New  York  after  the 
aost  round-about  way  of 
getting  there:  Maryland, 
home  (Grand  Rapids)  on  fur- 
lough, back  to  Md.  then  to 
California  and  in  week  or 
so  he  had  left     (over) 
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GBD'imMi   AWARDED  COMBAT  INF:iNTRY  BADGE: 

MEIJDENHALL  BASED  IN  FRANCE 

V  In  the  front  lines  and  slugging  it  out  id.\h  the  Nazis 
""is  Pfc.  to.  H,  Groveman  ^o  went  overseas  in  Jvily  last 
year  arid  has  been  in  France,  Belgium  and  Germany;  he 
has  been  in  the  thick  of  the  fight  for  the  Roer  River 
Dams  and  says  he  has  had  some  pretty  exciting  momentB. 
He  has  been  awarded  the  Combat  Infantry  Badge  tdiidi,  in- 
cidently  carries  with  it  $10  extra  pay  a  month.  Recent- 
ly he  had  his  first  pass  since  going  to  the  front  and 
he  said  it  was  a  major  event  just  to  take  a  shower  and 
get  clean  clothes. 


7^3 


1st  Lt.  Hirst  Mendenhall 
is  flying  with  the  9th  Air 
Force  in  France  and  has 
promised  to  drop  plenty  of 
bombs  on  the  Germans  for 
us  personally.  He  says  it 
has  been  bitter  cold  and 
they  have  been  flying  like 
mad.  His  big  desire  is  to 
get  back  home  and  get  ac- 
qviainted  with  his  son, 
Richard  born  IO/2/AA,  whom 
he  has  never  seen. 

Also  in  France,  at  a  Nor- 
mandy Base  since  August, 
is  Warrant  Officer  Robert 
Dunlap;  he  has  been  more 
fortunate  in  climate  tho 
he  says  it  was  rather  nip- 
py once.  It  has  been  3i 
years  since  he  saw  Ohio. 
He  classifies  himself  as 
cliief  legal  paper  shuffler. 
He  wishes  to  be  remembered 
to  all  and  registers  appro- 
val of  BviTtoa  Crane's  sug- 
gestion of  votes  for  Assoc- 
iate Members. 

Sgt.  Frank  Early  also 
writes  from  "Somehwere  in 
Germany"  saying  that  the 
scenes  of  destruction  are 
something  one  see*' only  on 


an  UGM  set  ^d  ho  finds  it 
hard  to  believe  it  is  true 
particularly  since  he  re- 
cently .  saw  Marlene  Dei- 
trich  there,  so  he's  been 
looking  around  for  the  cam- 
eras. He  is  in  a  Signal 
Heavy  Construction  Batta- 
lion. He  enclosed  the  inr- 
itial  issue  of  their  Batn. 
paper  and  our  reaction  is 
•Uiat  he  should  enroll  the 
editor  in  NAPA  pronto. 

We  have  a  feeling  that 
new  member  Cpl.  Sidney  Co- 
hen is  somewhere  near  the 
front,  too,  but  his  letter 
did  not  hint  at  his  loca- 
tion; he  is  also  in  the 
Signal  Corps  where  he  is 
kept  busy  on  the  adminis- 
trative end  of  aircraft  ra- 
dio maintenance;  he  also 
is  Public  Relations  Report- 
er. We'll  tell  you  more 
about  him  later,  but  right 
now  we'll  add  that  he  has 
been  overseas  about  16  mos. 
is  married  to  the   most 
beautiful  girl  in  New  Jer- 
sey; (he  says  so,  himself) 
and  has  a  year-old  daughter 
Renee-whom  he  has  not  seen. 


ON  THE  TIGHT  LITTLEi/lSLE  " 

England  is  home  to  sev- 
eral others  of  our  members 
just  now,  including  Cpl. 
Bill  Jackson. who  is  in  the 
prosthetics  department  of 
liie  Dental  Clinic  (the  mak- 
ing of  false  dentures  and 
artificial  eyes)  and  for 
relaxation  ia  printing  an 
issue  of  his  paper  Beacon 
in  an  old  English  printing 
shop;  the  printer  has  run 
his  shop  for  A5  years  at 
the  same  spot  and  Bill  has 
complete  access;  he  has  ex- 
tensive post-war  journal- 
istic plans.  Everyone  re-« 
marks  on  the  terribly  cold 
weather  in  England  "ttiis 
winter  but  a  letter  from  a 
native  has  us  wondering 
for  she  mentioned  that  it 
hit  a  record  low  of  29° 
above — iriien  we  get  a  below 
zero  spell  that's  practic- 
ally a  heat  wave. 

Two  other  members  have 
published  from  England,  as 
Sgt.  Charles  Hoye  has  edit- 
ed several  issues  of  his 
Bay  Stater;  he  planned  to 
join  the  BAPA  and  has  vis- 
ited with  British  amateur 
R.  K,  Southey.  He  has  been 
in  England  nearly  two  years, 

LAC  Glen  Bamber  is  in 
the  .iioyal  Air  Force  but  in 
his  times  at  home  he  has 
started  a  paper  called  In- 
-please  turn  over- 
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-  Plainfield,  N.  J. 
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JANUARY  CRITIC'S  REPORT 
By  A.  M.  Adams 

outstanding,  OF  COURSE  (the  "of  course" 
being  in  tall,  fat  letters,)  among  the 
A, J.  publications  of  the  current  quart- 
er, would  be,  necessarily,  the  winter 
edition  of  THE  AONIAN  of  Tim  Thrift  and 
E.  A.  Edkins.  One  must  have  known  both 
these  scholarly  exponents  of  non-pro- 
fessional personally  to  realize  how  com- 
pletely fitted  they  are  for  the  task 
they  have  set  themselves — that  of  devo- 
tion "to  literat\xre,  criticism,  and  the 
preservation  of  Amateur  Letters." 

In  this  issue,  Rheinhart  Kleiner  real- 
ly outdoes  himself  as  a  creator  of  his- 
torical prose — as  distinguished  from  his 
skillful  handling  of  versification— in 
his  "Bards  and  Bibliophiles,"  which  has 
to  do  with  the  Kalem  Club  of  the  metro- 
polis— of  Triiich  some  of  the  fairly  ac- 
tive amateur  journalists  of  the  section 
had  never  heard.  However,  the  mere  men- 
tion of  such  names  as  Eovecraft,  Loveman, 
Long,  Kirk,  Morton,  and  Kleiner  in  con- 
nection with  the  rather  informal  Club 
makes  it  important. 

Tim  Thrift  does  "The  Spirit  of  Christ- 
mas," and  the  "Looking  Backward"  of  How- 
ard Lovecraf t  serves  to  emphasize  some 
of  the  great  names  of  A.J.  Finally, 
there  is  the  "Musings  and  Miscellanea" 
of  the  Sage  of  Coral  Gables  himself  to 
make  the  literary  feast  complete. 

TICK  TOCK  does  high  credit  to  that 
former  president  of  the  National  Amateur 
Press  Association—Anthony  Moitoret— ^0 
in  the  interval  became  president  of  what 
once  was  "The  Amateur  Journalists  of  the 
Past,"  now  more  or  less  in  competition 
with  the  National  itself.  Under  "Polit- 
ical Papers"  Anthony  tells  how  he  cut  his 
political  eye-teeth  practically  in' -the 
cradle,  during  the  epoch-making  struggle 


of  Bryan  and  McKinley  for  the  presidency 
of  the  United  States.  Also,  there  is 
highly  edifying  comment  on  A.  J.  matters 
generally  under  the  heading  "As  the  Pen- 
dulum Swings." 

Not  connected  with  the  National  Ama- 
teur Press  Association  but  properly  men- 
tionable  (and  having  nothing  whatever  to 
do  with  "unmentionables">  here  is  1he 
January  PHOENIX,  edited  by  a  former  pres- 
ident of  the  NAPA,  but  devoted  to  the 
interests  of  the  U.A.P.A.A.  .rtiichis  to 
the  UAPA  what  the  Fossils  is  to  the  Na- 
tional. Furthermore,  it  contains  an  ar- 
ticle by  Edward  H.  Cole,  active  in  both 
the  NAPA  and  the  Fossils,  on  "The  Third 
Split  in  the  United,"  entered — of  all 
things—  "in  the  NAPA  History  Laureate- 
ship."  P>xi  interesting  picture  in  the 
PHOENIX  shows  some  twenty  Amateur  Journ- 
alists at  Poe  Cottage,  in  the  upper  part 
of  New  York  City,  with  the  comment  that, 
of  the  score  gathered  on  the  spot  a  lit- 
tle less  than  forty  years  ago,  only  four 
are  now  living — two  of  these  being  the 
editor  of  PHOENIX  and  the  author  of  this 
comment.  As  Ed. Cole  might  say,'  "How  Tem- 
pus  Does  Fugit. " 

THE  QUASI -OCCiiSIONiiL  KITTY  KAT  causes 
one  to  rub  his  eyes  (or  hers— the  sex  of 
the  Kat  not  being  indicated— just  as  the 
feline  on  the  cover  is  doing,  due  to  the 
fact  that  the  cover  is  printed  in  sever- 
al of  the  colors  of  the  rainbwo.  Figvire 
it  for  yourself  for  when  this  commenta- 
tor went  to  school  those  colors  were  red, 
orange,  yellow,  green,  ultramarine  blue, 
cyan  blue,  and  violet.  Or  is  our  memory 
faulty?)  Anyway,  this  KAT  is  printed  in 
the  comparatively  inimitable  typography 
of  Alf  Babcock  himself.  Quite  an  assort- 
ment of  NAPA  writers  are   represented 
with  some  final  comment  on  "the  sad 
state  of  affairs  by  the  napa  secretary"- 
which  is  Mr.  Babcock.  (over) 


^r 


pH.^ 


1^3 


Personal  Appearances  . ~ . 

On  the  West  Coast  Toby 
Oxtoby  called  on  Anthony 
Moitoret  before  taking  off 
for  his  Pacific  destina- 
tion while  Ralph  Babcock 
visited  Dora  Moitoret  and 
^e  landed  on  Hawaii  .  .  On 
the  East  Coast  Bob  Northup 
called  on  C.A.A.  Parker.  . 
He  Is  now  in  France. 


SEGAL  VISITS  BURTON  JAY  SMITH'S  GRAVE 

Harold  Segal  and  his  bride  Hazel  visited  Cambridge 
Military  Cemetery,  March  -4,  19^5  and  at  plot  N,  row  A, 
grave  9  fotaid  the  cross  marking  the  resting  place  of 
our  co-editor,  Burton  Jay  Smitii. 

Harold  writes,  "The  cemetery  is  in  a  beautiful  spot 
of  English  countryside.  .  Beyond  the  gate  are  row  upon 
row  of  crosses  occasionally  sprinkled  among  them  xhe 
Star  of  David.  I  would  say  there  are  at  least  2000  —a 
grim  reminder  of  al  the  foolishness,  heartaches  and 
tragedy  caused  by  a  few  warped  'ninds  •  ;  On  BeeJay  a 
cross  la  nailed  one  of  his  dog-tags  with  merely  his 


To  WiUametta  IN  MEMORY  OF  Lt,  ggt^n  Jfy  amiti^ 

Hla  great  soul  was  a  blazing  comet 

That  sped  across  the  horizon  of  your  fast  dark'ning 

night—; 
The  brief  glory  he  lent  the  eve  of  your  waning  joy 
Making  all  things  seem  radiant,  fair  and  bri^t  .  .  . 
Now  that  his  scintilla  has  sunken 
Far  below  the  horizon's  yawning  rim  — 
Now  that  his  bri^t  star  is  forever  set  — 
Grieve  not  —  grieve  not'.  —  for  him  I 
Rather  rejoice  that,  for  a  while. 
You  knew  the  shining  glory  of  his  love. 
Rejoice  that  you  shared  his  chosen  path  — 
The  blazing  astral  way  above. 
■  Rejoice  ~  grieve  notl  —  for  love  —  trua  lo^e  — 
Knows  not..death  ~  but  lives,  unwaning,  on  — 
Its  stellar  glow  lighting  your  lonely  pathway 
Long  after  your  beloved  one  from  you  is  forever  gone, 

—  Eula  Christian 


Literary  Newsette  —  published  for  the  NAPA 
since  April,  19A1  by 

yUjU   Burton  Jay  Smith  (1916-19U) 
^  and 

WlXI^metta  Turoepseed 
202  Roseland  East  Springfield,  Ohio. 


the  crossbar  beneath  his 
name  are  his  rank,  unit 
and  '■!  Sept  19 W-' 

"It  was  raining  qvdte 
hard  by  this  time  but  I 
took  off  my  cap,  pulled 
out  that  letter  you  wanted 
me  to  read  and  repeated 
all  those  things  you  want- 
ed me  to  tell  him. 

"It  left  me  with  a  very 
odd  feeling.  For  some  un- 
explainable  reason  I  must 
have  saluted  BeeJay  for 
fully  a  minute  before  I 
left." 

Burton  Crane  left  for 
overseas  with  a  New  York 
APO  the  last  of  March.  Ken 
Henschen  was  home  for  a  7- 
day  convalescent  leave  af- 
ter a  seige  of  scarlet  fe- 
ver and  on  his  return  Roy 
Lindberg  was  taking  him  to 
visit  New  Jersey  amateurs. 

Lt.  Victor  Moitoret  and 
his  bride,  Rowena  were  in 
New  York  early  in  March. 
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Cpl.  Eugene  L.  Bond 


'^BeimltfuL  Hawaii!  Islands  of  Enchant- 
ment'. Paradise  of  the  Pacific!  How  often 
have  we  heard  these  words  describe  the 
Territory  of  Hawaii?  To  the  average  Mauv 
lander,  who  has  never  visited  the  is- 
lands, a  beautiful  moon,  swaying  palm 
trees,  a  pretty  hula  girl  and  Hawaiian 
songs  and  chants  implied  that  very  thing 

Paradise.  Today,  servicemen  ^o  have 

been  stationed  in  the  islands  since  Dec. 
7,  194,1,  know^  that  the  Hawaii  of  today,  _ 
geared  for  war  and  suffering  from  war- 
time congestion  is  a  far  cry  from  the 
picture  the  Hawaiian  Tourist  ConHnission 
painted  in  the  days  before  the  Japs 
stnjck. 

The  pretty  hula  girl,  who  once  placed 
a  lei  of  ginger  flowers  around  the  neck 
of  her  one  and  only  as  they  dreamed  be- 
neatti  the  tropical  moon  at  Waikiki  Beach, 
now  sports  her  grass  skirt  and  lei  be- 
decked chassis  in  a  photo  studio  in  Hono- 
lulu. Ser''nLcemen  or  civilians  desiring 
to  have  their  pictures  token  with  this 
beautiful  Waiixne  (gal)  can  do  so  at 
their  own  risk  -md  the  nominal  fee  of 
about  one  dollai-.  In  these  hard  tL-nes 
(meaning  the  wo.r)  theae  girls  manage  to 
get  by  T?i-bh  a  salary  of  $4-00  per  month, 
plus  a  |100  bonus. 

While  "V;ai.hirxgton  D.  C.  boasts  a  sur- 
plus of  the  feminine  sex,  Honolulu  has  a 
surplus  of  attached  and  unattached  males. 
It  is  estimated  ttiat  there  are  200  men 
to  every  woman,  but  optimists  have  con- 
cluded that  with  the  arrival  of  the  new 
contigents  of  V<ACs,  WAVEs,  and  Women  Mar- 
-over- 


Wm  TiE,  WERE  XOUNG 

It  seemed  but  yesterday 
He  brought  me  flowers  gay 
I  cherished  them.- 
They  were  most  sweet  and  rare 
I  tended "them  with  care 
Each  bud  and  stem. 
Then  .came  the  sound  of  way  • 
He  heard  the  cannon  voas  • 
He  had  to  go. 
He  never  came  again  - 
H«  fell  with  his  brave  mea 
Fighting  the  foe. 
In  fields  were  poppies  grow 
He  rests  in  peace,  I  know 
Among  the  brave. 
My  blossoms  are  in  dust 
But  others  bloom  I  trust, 
■  Above  his  grave. 


*** 


*«* 


-  June  Hynters-Wateon 


IN  PRAISE  OF  UNREALITY 

You  take  me  throu^  the  greenest  lands: 
Thovi^,  strangely;  I  am  never  there— 
The  biding  touch  of  your  absent  hands 
Can  lure  my  spirit  anywhere  .  . 
I'm  certain  you  have  never  known 
An  almond  grove — but,  yesterday, 
We  mused  by  one  with  blossoms  blown — 
Though  I  was  toiling,  and  away. 

For  magic  wakos  the  fleeting  dream. 
And  lulls  :.'ea:-ity  with  doubt. 
Perhcips  yoa  a.-e  not  what  you  seem— 
I  rarely  ilxni-s.   yoiu?  heart  devout — 
But  still  you  go  on  leading  me 
Throu^  trellised  arches  of  the  years, 
By  rose-paths  that  can  never  be — 
That  almost  hide  the  truth  of  tears. 


Frank  Earle  Schermerhorn 
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Somenhere  in  Germany 
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BTO  IN  IHE  ETO 

—or—  IIP  FRONT  WITH  MUDDLIN' 

By   Pfc.  Tftn.  H.  Groveman 

It  seems  so  long  since  I  prepared  any- 
thing for  an  amateur  journal  tb.at  I  al- 
most fesl  at  a  loss  how  to  bepin.  In 
fact,  this  would  hardly  have  op.ea  writ- 
ten except  I  chaiicod  to  obtar-Ji  the  use 
of  a  German  typewriter  for  a  couple  of 
hours  and  decided  to  put  it  to  a  good 
cause.  Barring  -this  stroke  of  luck,  aaa- 
teurdom  would  have  had  to  endure  silence 
from  the  onetime  boy  wonder  until  after 

tiie  duration  and  six, ^  which  timehe 

probabiy  would  have^ecome  ^o  aophj  sti- 
cated  from  traipsing  all  over  the  world 
and  would  think  amatew  journalism  was 
surely  for  the  kids  in*  short  pants,  as 
Warren  J.  Brodie  once  said  of  the  United. 
First  of  all,  I  want  to  thank  all  of 
those  who  have  labored  to  keep  the  spark 
alive  by  so  kindly  sending  me  their  pub- 
lications, both  privately  and  through 
the  various  mailings.  Those  who  took  the 
trouble  to  send  me  their  publications  by 
first  class  nail  are  especially  deserv- 
ing of  thanks.  And  to  Vondy  and  Willa- 
metta  a  particular  thanks  for  coming 
through  with  cheering  letters  at  times 
when  my  morale  was  dropping  towards  zero 
along  with  the  freezing  winter  tempera- 
tures in  the  land  of  the  Herrenvolk. 

It's  a  long  story  and  I  hope  the  cen- 
sor won't  cut  too  much  from  this.  :-  (He 
didn't.— Wma.)  I  left  the  states  last 
October  after  a  wonderful  few  days  in 
Gotham.  I  had  lived  near  the  City  for 
the  19  years  of  my  life  yet  never  had  xt 
seemed  so  attractive.  The  boat-ride  was 
uneventful.  Crowded  as  all-get-out,  but 
I  didn't  mind  and  consoled  myself  with 
the  thought  that  someday  I'd  make  it  in 
style.  Ted  Conover,  onetime  editor  ol 
-over- 


IF  YOU  APPROVE  .  .  . 

Last  year  it  did  not  occtar  to  me  that 
I  might  want  re-election,  and  fl*ien  at 
Boston,  T^iile  the  mantle  was  yet  very 
new  on  my  shoulders  someone  passed  a  re- 
mark about  forming  a  "Committee  to  Re- 
Elect  Willaraetta"  I  thou^t  I'd  be  busy 
sewing  and  preparing  for  a  home  of  my 
own  and  would  have  no  time. 

But  now  it  is  different.  Even  so,  I 
did  not  give  it  much  thought,  except  to 
be  -thankful  that  the  duties  of  my  office 
left  me  less  time  to  grieve,  until  some 
of  the  more  thoughtful  members  suggested 
I  permit  myself  to  be  nominated.  On  the 
"  advice  andertcotiragemeRt  e^  various  mem^ — 
bers  and  ex-presidents  I  have  decided 
we  need  each  other— that  office  and  I. 

For  I  shall  have  more  time  to  give  to 
it  than  almost  eJiy  q\aalified  member,  and 
in  these  wai^  years  that  is  important. 
With  the  increased  enthusiasm  of  the 
past  few  years  we  could  normally  have 
set  a  publishing  record  but  with  restric- 
tions, paper  shortage  and  so  many  mem- 
bers in  Service  we,  are  wise  to  be  pleas- 
ed at  holding  our  own. 

My  ambition  is  to  k«ep  NA?A  exactly 
as  it  was  until  our  men  come  home  and 
take  over;  that's  my  purpose  and  my  plat- 
form. No  brilliant  promises,  and  espec- 
ially I  don't  want  to  appeal  to  your  sym- 
pathy; I  only  want  your  support  if  you 
approve  and  will  back  me  up  by  publish- 
ing as  much  as  you  can. 

This  year,  almost  more  tiian  last  year, 
electing  candidates  consists  chiefly  of 
-finding  members  who  are  willing  to  put 
aside  their  many  duties  and  filling  in 
where  they  are  most  needed,  and  to  this 
end  those  of  us  who  are  concerned  with 
the  welfare  of  our  association  are  look- 
ing for  candidates  for  various  offices 
and  in  an  early  issue  I  hope  to  be  able 
to  aunoimce/  >i  f  sw  reisults.         ttvW 
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Trie  200th  issue  of 


LOCJlAJiy  MWSCJJC 

is  devoted  mostly  to  hobbies. 
Dated  at  Springfield,  Ohio  April  16,  194-5. 


THAT  CALMDAR  on  the  right  represents 
oirr  newest  enthusiasm:  A  Perpetual  Cal- 
endar that  would  strai^ten  out  at  least 
one  feature  of  our  confused  lives. 

The  calendar  has  had  a  lot  of  tinker- 
ing performed  on  it  in  the  past,  but  its 
secondary  function  seems  to  be  to  send 
children  of  printers  throu^  college! 

Some  features  of  the  Edwards  Perpetual 
Calendar  are:  There  are  exactly  52  weeks, 
while  the  half-years  and  quarters  are 
equal,  and  the  months  fall  into  "UiB  regu- 
lar rhythmical  pattern  of  30,  30,  31. 

Monday  is  the  first  day  of  the  week, 
there  are  26  working  days  in  each  month  j 
holidays  end  anniversaries  always  fall 
on  the  same  day  of  the  week  as  well  as 
on  the  same  day  of  the  month. 

Friday-the-thirteenth  has  been  elimin- 
ated and  Easter  may  become  a  fixed  date. 

Of  various  Perpetual  calendars  suggest- 
ed, the  13-month  calendar  Is  probably 
best  known,  but  business  men  object  to 
it  because  it  cannot  be  divided  into  con- 
venient business  periods,  and  from  an 
individual's  point  of  view  it  wrenches 
us  violently  into  a  new  conception   of 
Seasons  (by  inserting  a  month   between 
July  and  August) ;  whereas  this  makes  on- 
ly minor  changes  needed  to  give  vinif orm- 
ity  which  is  still  not  strained  to  a 
mechanical  rigidity. 

The  best  time,  to  our  mind,  for  adopt-, 
ing  a  calendar  change  wovjld  be  at  the 
end  of  the  present  conflict;  there  are 
going  to  be  too  many  sad  anniversaries 
that  we  will  wish  we  could  go  unreminded 
of.  And  though  the  dates  will  reoccur  we 
irrationally  will  find  a  certain  comfort 
in  knowing  that  it  wasn't  this  day. 

Tlie  Edwards  Perpetual  Calendar  was  de- 
vised by  Navy  Lieutentant  Willard  E. 
Edwards,  on  duty  in  the  Midway  Islands 
and  getting  it  adopted  '  is  his  hobby;  he 
has  sent  a  booklet  describing  it  to  many 
public  libraries  (if  yours  hasn't  one, 
let  me  know  and  I'll  forward  a  request 
for  you. 

SPEAKING  OF  HOBBIES  -  - 

It  is  interesting  to  note  how  many  and 
what  varied  ones  absorb  our  members;  we 
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(New  Yeair's  Day  (a  day  apart  from  any 
weekor  nionth)^6  ^e  Hfst  day  of~the 
year,  followed  by  the  364-day  calendar. 
Leap  Year  Day  (a  second  day  apart)  is 
observed  only  in  leap  years  between 
June  31  and  July  1  as  the  first  day  of 
the  second  half-year.  Considered  apart 
from  any  week,  they  allowed  the  calen- 
dar to  become  fixed  and  perpetual.  And 
they're  holidays,  tool) 


list  a  few  at  random  for  if  you  share 
any  you  might  like  to  write  to  exchange 
shop  talk. 

Beecher  Ogden  delights  in  photography 
and  samples  of  his  art  have  been  regular- 
ly contributed  to  the  New  York  Public 
Library  which  even  mentioned  the  fact  in 
their  latest  annual  report.  But  his  fav- 
orite is  writing  Letters  to  the  Editor, 
(he  is  one  of  the  NY  Sun' s  steady  corres- 
pondents, and  of  late  his  subjects  have 
been  mostly  in  connection  with  "slum 
clearance,") 

C.  W.  Wood's  is  horticulture,  and  he 
publishes  a  wee  journal  (Rainbow's  End)' 
devoted  to  it,  and  has  even  built  up  a 
book  business  in  this  field. 

Virginia  Baker's,  as  you  probably  know, 
is  the  Iheatre  (liiat's  Lois  Grimes',  too) 
and  this  spring  she  was  telling:  me  about 


/'/:C/. 


V 


( 


Clement  Mcintosh^ 
560  Beverley  St., 
Winnipeg,  Canada. 


No.  20A 


'(Pwsette 


Winnipeg,  Canada 


This  contribution  was  not  intended  for 
Literary  Newsette.  It  was  sent  to  a 
Winter  for  publication  as  BRAINWAVE  7 
by  Editor  Neal  Peirce  ?rtio  may  be  reach- 
ed this  sununer  at  North  Woods,  Mirror 
Lake  P.O.,  New  Hampshire.  The  printer 
was  unable  to  handle  it  promptly  so  by 
the  usunl  devious  ways  of  NAPA  it  came 
to  LitNews  which  cotadn't  resist  the 
chance  of  publishing  a  newcomer's  reac- 
tions, especially  when  the  possessor 
appears  to  us  to  have  the  making  of  a 
geniiine  amateur.  Wheref  Qre,  j_  ._^  • 

An  NAPA  infant:  that*  s  exactly  i*at 
the  guy  who  is  trying  to  write  this  is. 
The  following  may  or  may  not  have  been 
your  first  recollections  of  life  iti  "the 
National."  The  odds  are  that  tiiey  were. 

What  is  the  first  thing  the  recruit 
comes  in  contact  with?  The  application 
blank  of  course.  In  my  mind  the  NaPA  ap- 
plication blfink  is  too  simple  and  old- 
fashioned  j  it  means  too  much  work  for 
the  recruiter  exr-laining  the  orgahiza- 
tion*  There  should  be  some  kind  of  com- 
bined application  and  information  pamph- 
let. (There  is  a  pamphlet.  Ask  George 
Trainer  for  it.  — NP) 

Then,  after  the  application  has  been 
sent  it,  (if  accepted,)  along  comes  the 
new  member's  membership  card.  It' s  too 
bigt  Some  may  want  to  frame  it  but  I'm 
sure  that  the  majority  wish  to  place  it 
in  their  wa^-let  or  purse.  To  fit  the  av- 
erage size  wallet  window,  the  card  has 
to  Is©  cut  down*  How  about  it? 

The  third  item  is  the  first  copy  of 
the  official  organ  which  the  NAPA  begin- 
ner receives.  In,  my  case  it  was   the 
March  'A5  issue,  and  to  say  it  was  tops 
.  would  be  putting  it  too  mildOy.  The  cover 
-over- 
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Song  of  May 


I  see  a  maid  idiom  men  call  May 

Whose  breath  is  sweet  and  vesture  gay 

Inviting  youth  to  come  and  play. 

I  see  this  happy  winsome  one 
Encourage  age  to  have  its  fvin 
Beneath  the  potent,  jocund  sun. 

I  see  this  lovely  maiden  charmer 
Befriend  tiie  eager,  weary  farmer. 

Thi^s  beauteoiis  one,  so  blithe^and  merry 
To  me  is  like  a  wondrous  fairy* 

Who  goes  around  from  land  to  Isuid 
Clasping  a  wand  wj.thin  her  hand 
Spreading  mirth  at  her  command. 

Oh  that  her  joy  could  coce  to  those 
Across  the  seas  who  figut  our  foes 
And  be  a  solace  in  their  woesi 

—  Marjorie  ^itlow 

OHiiMS  TO  THi*.  YiiNKS  for  postals  for  my 
collection  from  Leiby»  Belgium  v/here 
Bill  Grovemun  was  on  very  pleasant  pass; 
and  an  envelope  from  Metz,  from  Lt.  Shel- 
don Vtesson.  Bob  Northup  added  to  my  col- 
lection with  an  assor-tment  from  Paris 
and  other  towns  he'd  visited,  Charlie 
Haoye' s  was  from  London,  and  Lou  Klein- 
schmidt's  from  Paris. 

And  additional  thanks  for  late  addi- 
tions from  Charles  A.  A.  Parker,  Margar- 
et Nickerson  Martin,  E.  J.  Sharbatz, 
Elaine  J.  Meers,  Ernest  A.  Edkins,  Beech- 
er  Ogden,  Jeaima  Sullivan,  Sesta  Mathei- 
son,  Kita  Gerner  Smith,  and  Pearl  Dunn. 

Published  for  NATIONAL  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSN 
by 
Willametta  Turnepseed 
202  Roseland  East      Springfield,  Ohio 
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By 

Fei.rx 
Mcitoret 


Combat  Zone 


Dear  Mom 


The  Radio  in  Tokio 
Would  have  you  think  I'm  sunk, 
But  as  sure  as  I  am  writing  this 
It's  just  a  lot  of  bunk. 

An  Iowa  class  battleship 
She  claims  no  longer  floats. 
_J11  I  can  say  for  Rosie  is 


She  doesn't  know  her  boats. 

Tho  she' 3  been  claiming  sinking  ships 
Since  Hector  uas  a  pup. 
Poor  Hector  will  be  old  and  grey 
Before  we  bottoms-up. 

So  plug  your  ears  with  cotton,  dear. 
And  doti't  believe  a  word. 
Sho?r  RosG  TTTai'.  you  thiiik  of  her 
By  giviii^  hor  tl-e  bird. 

Felix  (Moitoret) 


THIS  t;eek 

Literary  Ncr/sette  has  the  honor  to  in- 
troduce two  new  nerabsrs  who  represent  a 
second  generation  in  NiiPA,  -the  two  sons 
of  Paul  J.  Campbell.  The  older  one,  Paul 
M.  Campbell,  is  well  known  to  the  read- 
ers of  his  father's  magazine  --GOURAGE,- 
( official  magazine  of  the  Fraternity  of 
the  Wooden  Leg,  Inc.—  a  grand  service'.) 
but  we  hope  you  will  know  both  of  tbao 
before  long.  Donald's  credential,  by 
the  way,  just  won  him  a  silver  cup  in 
the  Ranken  Trade  School  essay  contest, 
where  he  graduated  June  8th. 


0-JR  AME^JCaN  HEPTTiJ'"tE 
By  Paul  M.  Campbell 

The  average  American  has  strong  incli- 
nations away  from  new  foreign  ideas.  To 
accept  them  seems  un-American  to  him, 
for  if  they  are  not  possessed  of  a  pure- 
ly "American  Heritage"  he  feels  that  he 
is  aiding  insiduoiis  foreign  ideas  to  un- 
dermine his  previous  American  heritage. 
This  is  especially  true  during  the  pre- 
sent crisis  when  the  zenitli  of  American 
patriotism  has  been  reached  in  Mr.  Aver- 
age Citizen.  He  wants  to  retain  what  is 
strictly  "United  States"  ar.d  reject  al- 
ien ideas  that  are  "CalouJ.ated  to  sub- 
vert our  national  character." 

This  is  thS"l3unk.  Aniericarta-^o  bendy— 
this  brand  of  intolerance  ha^e  suc?.uir..bed 
to  their  first  reactions.  Ihey  ha/e  not 
thought  enough  about  the  American  heri- 
tage to  rea].iz3  that  it  has  pxactinaliy 
all  been  borrowed  from  foreJ.gn  ideals 
and  icreign  institutions.  Our  language 
comes  esse:xLiaily  from  Latin,  witli  a  mi- 
nor 6aK,ticn  ceroted  to  the  Saxon  deriva- 
tives .'uid  liberal  sprinkling  of  words 
from  other  ICvdropean  tcngv.ed.  Oux  clothes, 
furiiiture,  household  utensils,  foods  and 
luxuries  are  nearly  all  inherited  from 
our  Europeaii  forebears.  We  did  not  in- 
vent them  find  in  no  sense  are  we  poss- 
essed of  a  monopoly  over  them. 

It  may  seem  to  be  a  far  fetched  argu- 
ment; but  isn't  it  just  possible  that  a 
hundred  year.o  from  now  Mr.  Average  'uner- 
ican  will  be  accepting  the  insiduous 
foreign  ideas  of  our-  age,  as  t.iose  of 
his  own  private  American  heritage?  And 
is  it  not  further  possible  tho.t  He  wxil 
in  turn  be  found  to  be  er.po-^.a-ng  tne 
virtues  of  "sound  American  instxtjtxons, 
while  instinctively  reacting  agaiiiSt  tne 
new  and  "unnatural"  institutions  of  a 
foreigner's  invention? 

By  and  large  I  believe  that  there  has 
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THE  LIPS  ON  THE  BARROOM  MUG 
By  M.  Starrs tt  Wetzel 

It  was  not  an  artist,  gentle  fo^» 

%o  entered  Jorgen's  place,  "- 
Nor  did  she  paint  upon  the  floor 

The  famous  barroom  face.  .  . 
She  ras  just  a  simple  city  lass 

U;.thont  a  pen  or  brush; 
And  thoujjh  s1i3  claimed  no  talen"^, 

She  pidntod  lips  quite  lush* 

Upon  the  little  stool  she  climbed  — 

She  called  the  barkeep  Bill  ~ 
And  clamoured  for  a  barroom  mug 

That  she  might  drink  her  fill. 
She  raised  the  spirit  in  a  toast, 

Imbibed  and  set  it  down. 
She  smiled  at  Bill;  her  lips  grown 
pale  — 

He  frowned  a  ghastly  frown. 

He  took  the  mug  from  which  she  drank 

And  buried  it  in  suds; 
He  scrubbed  it  with  a  wicked  brush. 

But  all  his  acts  were  duds  .  .  • 
Bill's  now  a  raving  maniac, 

His  only  solace,  drugs  — 
Because  that  lassie' s  lips  refuse 

To  wash  from  .the  barroom  mugs. 


(From  the  Wail  Bag) 


( over) 


MEET  ME  AT  THE  FAtR 
By  T   ■  G.  Mauritzen 

Will  Stoddard  dropped  in  on  me  a  few 
days  ago  and  we  exchanged  reminiscences 
of  Idle  last  time  we  met.  And  that  was  4.I 
years  ago,  at  St.  Louis  in  1904-.  We  were 
both  of  that  group  of  jolly  Royal  Pikers 
who  were  out  for  fun  as  well  as  to  boost 
amateur  journalism.  The  Royal  Pikers 
came  to  life  spontaneously  on  July  2nd, 

over  Hagonbeck'-s  show_na  the  Pike. And _ 

did  we  have  fun?  I'll  say  we  did.  With 
our  Amateur  Press  badges  we  made  about 
every  amusement  place  on  the  Pike."  Be- 
ing mistaken  for  real  newspapermen  we 
had  entrance  to  just  about  all  the  shows 
and  exhibits  where  real  money  was  re- 
quired. 

I  can  still  visualize  many  of  the  ama- 
teur journalists  I  met  on  that  memorable 
occasion.  Beside  Stoddard  there  was  Carl 
Hegert  who  was  writing  the  A.  J.  column 
in  my  Home  Defender  at  that  time.  Homer 
Pickeral  whose  home  I  visited  later  m 
Wichita,  Kansas,  Paul  J.  Campbell,  Mau- 
rice J.  Cohen,  H.  G.  Wehking  who  helped 
Wenderauth  get  out  the  iunerican  Gem_  and 
who  had  made  the  arrangements  ana  ixnan- 
ced  the  wonaerful  A.J.  exhibit  which  had 
space  on  the  Fair  Ground  and  which  nat- 
urally was  the  attraction  that  drew  the 
17  Royal  Pikers  including  myself.  Ira  h. 
Seymour  also  was  one  whom  I  remember; 
later  he  became  editor  and  publisher  of 
"The  Household  Guest"  at  Chicago.  ^Ho 
also  resided  in  Springfield,  Ohio  where 
he  was -editor  of  a  farm  magazine. --Ed. > 

•The  St.  Louis  Fair  will  long  be  re- 
mombered  by  this  writer  as  one  of  the 
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Had  the  Army  not  transf  en-red  Bill 
Groveman  the  following  would  have 
appeared  in  a  SNiiFU  from  Germany: 

The  end  of  the  war  was  a  shock  in  one 
way.  After  tvo  years  of  bmlding  up  to 
it  victory  brought  a  great  letdown.  It 
made  me  start  thinking  in  concrete  terms 
of  what  civilian  life  might  mean  and  of 
how  much  I  had  changed.  Gone  were  those 
corny  thoughts  about  what  I'd  do  when  I 
got  out  of  the  Army  that  kept  me  going 
through  the  rugged  days  of  training  and 
combat.  I  felt  a  bit  afraid  as  I  began 
to  think  of  what  I  would  do  in  civilian 
life.  To  one  not  in  uniform  tiiis  fear  is 
probably  something  that  cannot  be  under- 
stood, and  even  to  many  in  the  Army  it 
may  not  mean  much.  Those  vriio  were  al- 
ready settled  in  life  and  have  a  wife 
and  children  to  ret\im  to  know  what  they 
want  to  do.  But  I  entered  the  Army  from 
a  rather  carefree  existence  with  only 
general  ends  in  mind  and  now  I  find  my- 
self re-examining  all  the  plans  that  I 
was  once  so  certain  of. 

The  Army  is  easy  to  get  used  to.  I  see 
why  men  can  tolerate  it  for  a  lifetime. 
Someone  wrote  that  if  not  for  the  chance 
of  getting  killed  Army  life  was  on  the 
whole  preferable  to  a  civilian  existence. 
And  even  there  I  might  argue  that  there 
is  a  certain  exhilaration  about  living 
close  to  death  every  day.  Barring  this, 
the  Army  is  the  perfect  exj.stence  for  an 
individual  who  wishes  to  worry  about  no- 
thing. The  essentials  of  life  are  pro- 
vided without  too  much  work  and  the  re- 
mainder are  pretty  much  reduced  to  drink 
and  wo .tm  which  are  not  too  difficult  to 
come  by.  What  littJ.e  is  required  by  the 
Army  becomes  routine.  All  of  one's  pay 
is  for  non-essential  use.  The  result  is 
bad  for  a  thinking  individual  because  it 
is  too  easy,  to  settle  into  the  Anny  rut, 
particularly  at  an  age  #ien  one  does  not 
have  too  much  worldly  experience.  The  re- 
sult with  me  is  that  a  uniform  has  al-. 
most  become  too  easy  to  wear  and  I  feel 
a  bit  frightened  at  the  thought  of  tar- 
ing sport  jacket  and  saddle  shoes  again. 


Tho  in  ruins,  western  Europe  retains 
an  air  not  to  be  found  anywhere  in  Amer- 
ica unless  in  Washington  or  New  York. 
The  Utter  unprovincialism,  the  feeling 
that  here  is  a  joining  of  all  nations 
has  been  with  me  while  I  have  been  on 
the  continent.  In  business,  education, 
and  entertainment  the  fact  that  all  cul- 
tures join  stands  out.  For  this  Europe 
has  fascinated  me  and  I  find  myself  try- 
ing to  understand  the  various  currents 
sweeping  over  it. 

There  is  a  contrast  non-existent  in 
America,  an  imdescribable  feeling  of  the 
past  that  I  found  particularly  strong. 
One  sundown  as  I  looked  over  the  roof- 
tops of  a  small  German  provincial  town  I 
could  have  been  in  the  Middle  Ages.  Or 
when  I  enter  a  cathedral  that  has  exist- 
ed over  a  thousand  years.  In  Aachen "as  I 
rode  thru  •.  the  city  and  looked  at  the 
ruins  in  the  darkness  I  suddenly  remem- 
bered that  this  was  Aix-la-chapelle,  cap- 
itol  of  Charlemagne's  empire,  and  past 
and  present  felt  strangely  xmited. 

•In  morals  there  is  so  great  a  differ- 
ence that  I  hesitate  to  comment  for  fear 
of  being  misconstrued.  Sex  is  life,  not 
something  to  be  hidden,  and  at  first  the  " 
Average  American  soldier  accepts  this 
fact  in  the  wrong  way.  In  France  and  uel- 
givm  there  is  something  funny  about  the 
entire  business,  a  certain  feeling  of 
sly  winks  and  pats  on  the  rump,  but  in 
Germany  it  is  pretty  raw.  Under  hitler 
sex  has  become  so  public  and  unashamed 
that  it  is  disgusting  to  see  ite  effect 
on  the  morals  of  a  people. 

As  the  front  moved  forward  I  felt  fut- 
ile at  times  as  I  saw  people  carry  on 
their  lives  almost  as  if  we  had  not  c^me. 
In  one  German  city  a  man  came  out  and 
starting  cleaning  rubble  from  his  side- 
walk five  minutes  after  the  place  had 
been  taken.  In  another  place,  amidst^  a 
shelling  s  we  had  ducked  into  a  building 
and  as  I  snt  down  I  propped  my  muddy 
boots  on  a  bed,  only  to  drop  them  wo  en 
the  frau  indignantly  ar.ked  me  if  I  w.;',s 
accustomed  to  doing  this  sort  of  thirig 
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TtlE  RESULTS 

President 
Vic-e-Presidfint 
CCi'lcial  Editor 
Recorder 
Executive  Judges 


New  constitution 
New  York  City  is 


-  ffillametta 
•  Sesta  Matheison 

-  Wm.  F.  Haywood 

-  Ken  Weiser 

-  Elaine  J.  Meera 
-Felicitas  Haggerty 

-  F.  Earl  Bonnell 
was  Approved 

194.6  Convention  Site 


Appointive  Offices: 

Mailer  -71m.   K.  Smith 

(29345  Walnut  Ave.,  Flat  Rock,  Mich.) 
Manager  of  Manuscript  Bureau 

-  Grace  Phillips 
Publicity  Director  -  Jeffrey  Jennings 
Chairman  of  Bureau  of  Critics: 

-  Alma  L.  Weixelbaum 

Recruiting  Director-  Guy  G.  Miller 
Historian        -  To  be  announced 
Teen-Age  Co-Ordinator   -  Neal  Peirce 
(Srimner  address:  The  North  Woods  Camp 
Mirror  Lako  P.O.,  New  H'^mp shirs) 

CALIFOPA'IA  ORGMIZES 

Los  Angeles  Amateurs  held  their  second 
meeting  on  June  21  with  approximately  20 
presentj  at  the  third  meeting,  July  3rd, 
the  name  was  changed  to  SOUTHERN  CALIF- 
ORNIA AMATEUR  PRESS  CLUB  and  the  quarter- 
ly publication,  with  T.G.  Mauritzen  edit- 
ing, named  "Southern  California." 

Harold  Ellis  has  been  selected  presi- 
dent, Wesley  H.  Porter  acting  vice-pres- 
ident, Mrs.  Virginia  Dougherty,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, and  Walter  E.  Mellinger, 
adv'iyor.  The  new  group  will  meet  rn  the 
first  Tuesday  of  every  month  at  Clifton's 
Cafeteria,  and  its  sponsors  hope  it  will 
bring  together  amateurs  on  the  Pacific 
coast.  Greetings  were  wired  to  the  Con- 
vention in  Cleveland. 


BUREAU  OF  CRITICS  REBUTS 

Your  "Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Bureau 
of  Critics,"  July  issue  of  Churinga,  was 
Well  intehded  and  well  taken,  Mr  Giiinane. 
With  sound  reasoning,  you  analyze  What 
ypu  believe  to  be  the  cause  of  the  "dis- 
integration," give  your  opinion  of  how  it 
should  have  been  hejid].ed,  then  offer  a 
B-uggestion  for  future  improvement — an  ex- 
cellent example  of  the  type  of  criticism 
we  need,  want,  and  welcome. 

Out  of  justice  to  the  Assistant  Crit- 
ics, however,  we  cannot  let  the  article 
go  unanswered. 

lou  seem  to  assume,  Mr.  Guinane, 
that  the  Critic  can  hold  over  reviews, 
"not  cramming  and  pinching  to  fit  them 
in."  This  is  something  beyond  the  juris- 
diction of  the  reviewer,  but  is  entirely 
in  the  hands  of  tiie  Official  Editor. 
Except  for  the  first  two  months  of  the 
year',  neither  the  Chairman  of  the  Bureau 
or  the  Critic  knew  how  much  space  would 
be  available  in  the  National  ."jnateur. 
Did  you  note  that  the  reviev/s  appearing 
in  the  March  issue  were  crowded   into 
three  pages?  "Freezette"  and  Tim  Thrift 
and  Earl  Stanyon  didn't  write  those  re- 
views as  you  read  them.  They  were  not 
only  condensed,  but  rewritten  to  fit  the 
space  by  the  Official  Editor,  who  is  the 
authority  on  what  shall  appear  in  the 
NatAm  and  how  it  will  appear. 

All  of  the  Critics  were  given  com- 
plete freedom  to  write  as  extensively 
as  they  wished,  so  long  as  it  was  perti- 
nent and  constructive,  and  were  advised 
that  any  material  which  had  to  be  cut 
to  fit  the  ep3.ce  in  the  NatAm  would, 
with  their  psriri scion,  be  utred  in  another 
publication.  Tlio  Official  Rditcrs  mre 
requested  to  select  the  liatcr-ial  they 
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■       PHILADELPHIA I 
By  Ulysses  ('Jim')  Walsh 

(Special' to  LitN,ews  via  Mss  Bureau) 

"Philadelphia  is  tjtie  slowest  town  on  v 

earch.  When  a  dog  ch'6-ses  a  cat  there, 
they  both  walk."   ,     V    . 

That's  the  sort  of  st\iff  I've  been 

hearing  all  my  life  about  William  Penn' s 
old  stamping  grounds.  To  a  certain  ex- 
tent I've  believea  it,  but  now  that  I've 
attended  the  joint  conventions  of  the 
United  iimateur  Press  dissociation  and  its 
Alumni,  I  wonder  why  Philadelphia  hasn't 
sued  some  of  its  aetractors  for  libel. 
Surely  one  of  those  proverbially  able 
"Philadelphia  lawyers"  could  make  out  a 
good  easel 

Perhaps  ^©r«'s  still  too  much  broth- 
erly love  circulating  in  Ctuakertown  for 
such  drastic  action  to  be  taken,  but  I 
wish  to  go  on  record  as  saying  that  I 
feel  the  convention  city  has  been  gross-  . 
ly  maligned.  Only  the  waiters  who  served 
the  banquet  dinner  at  the  Adelphia  lived 
up  to  Ph:".luaelphia's  reputation.  I  came 

■  close  -.0  fL-j-iiixg  in  love  with  Pennsylvan^ 
ia's  l.nrgt..o  oity  t-.ixL,  as  I  write  these 
random  notes  07/0  days  after  returning 
home,  have  a  queer  feeling  of  homesick- 
ness for  the  place  where  I  act'-ially 
spent  ^-incredible  though  it  seems — less 
than  two  days,  and  a  longing  to  go  there 
to  live. 

No  doubt  I  have  been  subconsciously 
prejudiced  in  favor  of  Phxlly.  As  a 
small  boy,  my  favorite  Sunday  paper  was 
the  long-gone  Philadelphia  Press,  which 
made  the  names  of  many  streets  and  biiild- 
ings  familiar  to  me.  The  first  structure 
that  I  sought  after  eating  breakfast  on 
Saturday  morning,  September  1,  was  the 
one  at  Seventh  and  Chestnut  streets  in 
which  the  Press  used  to  be  printed.  An 
elderly  man  whom  I  accosted  and  who  said 
he  had  lived  in  Philadelphia  all  his 
life  pointed  it  out  to  me.  It  .is  now  oc- 
cupied by  a  commercial  printing  firm. 
Nor  was  that  all.  After  dropping  in 


eioje  t  te 


briefly  at  convention  headquarters,  I 
went  to  the  Free  Library  axid  opent  & 
couple  of  hours  reading  bound  voiitjies  of 
the  Press,  which  several  most  courteous 
and  attentive  library  workers  produced 
from  the  basement  for  me.  I  was  glad  tc 
find  that  through  all  these  years  I  had 
remembered  correctly  that  the  name  of 
the  Press'  editor  .was  Samuel  CfJ-vin 
Wells,  and  it  was  a  treat  to  see  again 
many  articles  and  cartoons  I  had  never 
entirely  forgotten. 

I  was  able  to  go  to  the  convention  be- 
cause Russell  Paxton,  the  Alxmni  Associa- 
tion's faithful  secretary,  offered  me  a 
ride  in  his  cai  .  VVe  both  made  the  trip 
under  difficulties.  It  was  a  strain  or. 
Russ  to  drive  straight  through  from  Fot-r.- 
oke  to  Philadolpliia,  leaving  here  jhcr--- 
ly  before  4  p.m.  end  ari'iving  about  12 
hours  later,  and  to  drive  all  ■Swr'JBy 
nif^ht  and  ur.ti3  past  7  o'clocic  Mor.dr-y 
mornir,g,  maki-Ufr  ths  retrru  trip.  As  for 
me,  I  pr.t  in  a  hard  day  o.**  newspaper 
work  on  ^rldsj'-  befcra  b.  ginning  the 
journey;  d;!.d-.i't  t^ct  ;•.  wf.n^:  of  sicsp,  al- 
thouKh  I  Pfsnt  tho  tim^  from  4:.:S0  to  8 
a.m.  Sr.-i:.v,T-cli7  In  beC,  cad  vvae  kept  up 
till  1<:'&J  a.Tn.  ^v.'-v.sy  at  the  tE^-qu'^t. 
That  long  ni^ht  trip  ho-ne  was  c^  e-^cj 
thiv-z  fox  me,  either.  I'm  snre.j  thou'rii, 
taat  Russ,  li'ce  me,  is  very  glad  the 
trip  was  made. 

As  I  sit  in  the  swing  on  my  front 
porch,  with  my  portable  Underwood  noise- 
less in  my  lap,  Iiigh  lights  of  the  tirip 
occur  to  me.  ^eyond  doubht,  the  higiiest 
of  these  was  the  incident  that  involved 
the  driver  of  an  auto-nobile  bearing  Mtry- 
land  license  No.  58-^569.  Thir.  ir-^uff-r- 
able  idiot,  who  was  to  be  knovn  to  ?ar- 
ton  and  me  as  "Old  28,"  when  he  wa.^;  call- 
ed iinything  printable,  gave  us  one     cf 
the  most  appallingly  cln^e  snua-iks  t,3 
have  ever  experienced  in  travel :x:g 
•   -It  happened  just,  outsfde  ?f'.-c-i"ito7k, 
Vt.  "Old  38,"  who  probp'bly  vie. a  rlri^'.klr^g, 
If  he  v/ere  not  just  pl^in  crnzj.;   d^•^ci•'=fcd 
to  go  aroupd  Paxton's  car.  .He  did.  Put 
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PHILiiDELPHiA  (cont'd  from  ffZlQ) 


iilso  vividly  >eni.embered  is  the  way  we 
mawiged  to  get  off  ^  D.i».  Highway  11  on 
the  return  trip,  and  came  into  de&r  old 
Hagerstown,  Md.  (We  avoided  traveling  by 
way  of  Baltimore  and  Washington,  in  ord- 
er to  have  a  less  crowded  route)  on  No. 
58.  Then  we  spent  30  minutes,  trying  to 
find  our  way  out  of  that  most  bewilder- 
ing of  towns,  with  practically  everybody 
but  a  boy  on  a  bicycle  giving  us  the 
wrong  instructions.  Later  we  stopped  at 
a  roadside  diner  at  ttarrisohburg,  and 

Russ  drank  creamless  coffee ^^i^^some 

very  tough  appearing  citizens  quarreled 
with  a  large,  sullen-looking  waitress, 
who  bluntly  told  a  m^n  when  he  complained 
that  his  eggs  were  not  fried  hard,  enough 
that  he  had  her  pemission  to  go  to  you- 
know-where  and  find  out  if  they  fried 
eggs  better  there. 

I  hiA  almost,  forgotten  to  mention  one 
of  the  most  nicturesque  incidents  of  the 
return.  '<e  f.re  supper  at  a  restaurant  in 
Coatesville,  Pa. ,  where  —  my  modesty  al- 
most prevents  my  recording  this — the  bru- 
nette waitress  gave  every  indication  of 
being  violently  smitten  by  my  masculine 
charm  — or  something. 

To  Russ'  delight,  she  put  her  arms 
around  me,  nestled  as  close  to  me  as  she 
could  get  and  calle^^me  endearing  names, 
fearing  my  virtue  might  be  in  danger,  I 
shifted  uneasily  back  and  received  the  in- 
quiry: "What' s  the  matter,  honey?  Are  you 
afraid  of  me?"  Never  have  I  received  such 
a  reception  anywhere  else,  and  I'd  cer- 
tainly advise  any  male  amateoirs  who  long 
for  womanly  companionship  to  eat  a  meal 
in  Coatesville.  Despite  these  attentions, 
I  was  able  to  depart  in  a  comparatively 
untarnished  state. 

The  nicest  filling  station  operator  we 
met  was  one  near  Gettysburg,  Pa.;  the 
worst,  an  irascible  crab  at  Winchester, 
Va.  What  a  wonderful  advertisement  for 


I 


SACKCLOTH  AND  ASHES 

Never  before  in  LN»  s  217  issues 
^ave  we  ever  done  a  thing  like  this'. 
Did  you  see  LN  2U  T*ere  Bill  Grove- 
man' s  article  was  uncompleted  on  the 
front?  Don't  ask  me  where  the  rest 
is?  The  stencil  (along  with  original 
manuscript)  was  lost  and  we  are  so 
absent-minded  that  we  didn»  t  even 
miss  itl  If  we  could  find  pink  paper 
we'd  run  this  issue  on  it  to  indi- 
cate shamed  blushes I  We  need  a  proof 
reader!  ____—_- 


FRANKLIN  INSTITTJTE 

Our  heading,  the  work  of  Haig  Anlian, 
reminds  us  of  the  iocomoUve  on  display 
in  the  Franklin  Institute;  once  we  were 
reading  a  description  of  famous  items  on 
display  in  various  museums  and  this  loco- 
motive was  mentioned;  we  remembered  "rid- 
ing" on  it  (it  moves  a  few  feet)  during 
the  194.0  Convention. 

On  Sunday  Mr.  Walter  a.  R.  Pertuch 
gave  us  his  holiday  to  make  it  possible 
for  us  to  visit  Hadley  Smith's  Library, 
and  we  want  to  thank  him,  for  it  was  one 
of  the  highlights  of  the  convention. 

On  our  way  out  we  went  through  the  Mu- 
seum proper,  and  next  day  some  of  the 
more  hardy  souls  returned  to  spend  more 
time  in  it.  It's  strictly  a  man's  museum 
what  with  the  displays  on  electricity, 
oU  refineries,  paper  mills,  and  various 
machinery  exhibits  and  we've  had  our  pa- 
ternal ancestor  drooling  with  our  de- 
scriptions, but  personally  our  choice 
(next  to  the  Library)  was  the  Planetar- 
ium lecture  which  was  followed  by  a  vis- 
it to  the  telescope  on  the  roof. 

We  anticipate  another  visit  even  if  it 
isn'  t  until  our  1951  Diamond  Jubilee  — 
which  naturally  must  be  in  Philadelphia. 
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Onee  ft  little  girl  woat  walking 
out  across  the  hill} 

Said  she  wasn'  t  ever  coming  hone- 
that  is,  until 

Sie  had  been  up  in  the  sky 
and  floated  on  a  cloudl 

lib&f   indeed  she  said  it« 
right  out  loudl 

So,  she  went  a-walking 

and  pretended  she  had  wings, 
And  of  a  sudden,  there  they  ware 

lovely  gauzy  liiingB. 
She  flapped  them  back  and  forth 

and  laughed  out  loud 
Then  she  flew,  (guess  where), 

straight  up  to  a  cloudl 


was 


Oh,  it  was  delicious 

floating  throu^  the  air— * 
axe  didn't  know  just  irtxere  she 

and  didn't  care — 
But  suddenly  the  bell  flowers 

in  New  England  saw  a  cloud 
Drop  a  little  girl,  and  she 

was  crying,  right  out  loudl 

Said  she*d  lost  her  shiny  ♦dngs,',^ 

was  cold  and  hungry  too*     M   /O 
The  pretty  flowers  dried  her  eye^^^^ 

and  dressed  her  all  in  blue.  ^^<^ 
And  here  you  see  her  hurrying  ^^^^%\(>u  ^^:'^  ^ 

for,  sakes  alivel  ^^m'^^ 

This  is  her  own  birthday 

and  she's  just  exactly  FIVE'. 


The  flowers  gave  her  comfort 

in  their  own  special  way 
And  here's  a  pretty  bluebird 

who  has  a  word  to  say  .  .  . 
He  brings  her  signs  of  happiness 

and  all  the  time  he  sings 
That  anyone  who  wishes  to 

ia&Y  own  a  pair  of  wings. 

The  rosebud  is  my  sign  to  her 

and  tells  her,  (could  you  guess). 

That  I  do  truly  love  her 
and  wish  her  happiness. 


iPoem  and 

illustration  by 

Grace  Phillips 
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THE  BURIAL  BOX By  Eunice  M.  Fontenot 

Everyone  in  Mamou  called  her  Enuny  even  though  she  was  in  her  early  seventies. 
She  had  a  sincere  friendliness  for  everybody  and  a  manner  of  quiet  dignity.  Emmy' s 
house  on  North  Main  was  the  shabbiest  on  that  street,  but  she  had  seen  better  days. 
We  had  lived  across  the  street  from  Emmy  a  short  time  when  she  extended  an  in- 
-vitati^  f gr^  morning  -coffee.  It  was  s  delightful  experience  to  go  behind  that  mass- 
ive, weather-beaten  front  door.  Our  demi 


tasse  cups  were  delicate  heirlooms. 

"I  picked  these  up  in  England  during 
the  last  war,"  she  told  me.  "We  went  to 
Europe  just  before  war  was  declared,  and 
were  stranded  in  England  two  months  wait- 
ing for  passage  home.  To  this  day  I  dis- 
like the  odor  of  mutton.  Really,  it  was 
noticeable  even  before  we  arrived  in  Lcm- 
don  on  the  way  over."  Etomy  wrinkled  her 
nose  as  if  she  smelled  a  lamb  chop  right 
then. 

During  our  second  cup  of  coffee  I  had 
to  ask  where  she  bought  liiat  stunning 
purple  hat  she  wore  to  church  the  past 
Sunday.  It  was  distinctly  high  style, 
simple  but  elegant.  There  had  been  no- 
thing like  it  in  Mamou  for  years. 

"Oh,  that  hat'. "  Emmy  exclaimed  with 
girlish  glee.  "It  came  out  of  my  Burial 
Box. " 

Naturally  I  looked  startled,  and 
glanced  around  the  room  with  a  wary  eye. 

"I've  had  a  Burial  Box  for  years. 
When  I  receive  gifts  that  can't  be  used 
immediately,  they're  always  packed  in 
the  box  for  future  use,  or  in  the  event 
I  get  sick  and  need  a  pretty  nightgown. 
I  su]35)ose  my  shroxid  will  even  come  from 
the  Burial  Box."  (over) 


OLD  GLORY,  WE  LOVE  YOU 

When  the  stars  of  Old  Glory 

Are  dimmed  with  men' s  blood. 

And  her  fluttering  banner  is  stained 

She  will  still  wave  aloft 

F/ith  \mdaunted  grace  — 

Unfurled  o'er  the  world, 

Esteemed  in  our  love. 

When  the  stripes  of  Old  Glory 

Are  riddled  to  rags 

By  the  power  of  ev^l  and  wrong  — 

She  will  still  wave  aloft 

Her  courageous  mien  — - 

Though  broken  her  waves. 

She  still  has  our  love. 


When  the  staff  of  Old  Glory 

Is  slivered  and  bent. 

And  her  colors  are  faded  with  age  — 

She  will  still  wave  aloft 

Her  symbols  of  peace  — 

Supported  by  faith. 

Enthroned  by  our  love. 

—  Bessie  Jane  Bergen 
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Suggested  name  No.  1  for  my  new 
paper  -  The  Rolling  Stone,  be- 
cause we  seem  to  change  residence 
frequently. 


The  Babcocks  have  their  Roosters 
and  Cats,  so  why  not,  as  Suggested 
Name  No.  2  for  my  new  paper  - 
The  Red  Squirrel. 
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SMALL    PAPERS   ATTACKED 

The  campaign  against  small  papers,  dor- 
mant for  several  years,  has  been  revived  by 
Pacnowe,  the  new  publication  from  the  West. 
Editor  Reid  states  "they  do  not  contribute 
anything  to  anything".  This  is  indeed  a  piti- 
less excoriation  of  the  efforts  of  members  who 
are  doing  their  best  with  the  means  and  time 
at  their  cojiimand. 

It  is  our  considered  opinion  that  the  real 
dyed-in-the-wool  amateur  is  the  fellow  who 
laboriously  sets  type  and  prints  his  paper  on 
his  own  handpress.  We  note  Editor  Reid  has 
the  advantage  of  a  linotype  machine;  con- 
sequently he  can  turn  out  a  paper  in  a  jiffy. 

We  like  Pacnowe  and  congratulate  Editor 
Reid  on  his  promising  amateur  newspaper.  But 
we  "see  sense"  in  small  pamphlets;  so  let's 
hope  they  keep  turning  up  in  the  bundles. 
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TBiC  LAST  SALUTE 

To    Pvt.    Harry    T.    Aubry  Of  the  War  Of   1898 


FROM  SON  TO  "DAD" 


EDITOR'S  NOTE:  The  following  beautiful  expression  to  his  "Dad."  Pvt.  Harry  T. 
Aubry  of  the  war  of  1898.  who  died  July  23rd.  is  by  H.  Dean  Aubry,  editor  of  The 
Vigilantes,  from  which  Journal  it  is  reprinted  here.  It  recalls  the  life  of  another  "Dad" 
who,  too,  was  an  appreciable  pal  of  his  "boys  and  girls." 

THIS  IS  NOT  really  the  last  salute  Dad;  we  could  always  understand  each 
other  without  saying  a  word— it  will  have  to  be  that  way  from  now  on. 
Your  comrades  of  McKinley  Camp  No.  6  U.  S.  W.  V.  honored  you  with 
a  three  gun  salute  over  your  grave  in  Forest  Home— there  were  empty 
cartridge  shells  left  to  signify  the  earthly  body.  It  conveys  riiuch  meaning 
for  we  know  that  sound  is  never  lost— we  just  haven't  the  instrument  to 
recapture  it— the  same  is  true  of  the  spirit— we  are  in  different  planes  of 
existence — we  do  not  have  instruments  to  communicate  with  or  to  explore 
other  planes  of  life.  Even  matter  never  dies,  it  only  changes  form.  Dad 
always  was  a  boy  at  heart,  even  as  early  as  I  can  remember.  He  was  inter- 
ested in  what  I  was  doing.  When  I  was  a  Lone  Scout,  he  would  take  me  and 
my  friends  on  hikes  and  camping  trips.  Dad  would  gladly  give  Illinois  back 
to  the  Indians  for  he  loved  the  great  outdoors.  No  modern  day  picnics  for 
him,  but  roughing  it  the  way  the  Indians  did.   Dad  was  an  artist,  musician, 


craftsman,  accountant  and  an 
inventor  having  had  several 
patents  issued  to  him  by  the 
patent  office.  He  was  Jack- 
of-all-trades.  He  was  always 
carving  wood,  painting  pic- 
tures   or    even    cooking    the 


Sunday  dinner.  At  the  time  of 
Chicago's  first  World  Fair,  he 
saved  his  money  so  that  he 
was  there  each  day  to  thor- 
oughly examine  each  exhibit 
— a  college  education  in  itself. 


■o  During  the  war  [to  p.  eight] 


X-PN  4827 


mi 


i,  *  Writing— The  Most  Bducatlonal  Hobby— Printing  •  * 

THE  LITCCACy  STAC 

AN  AMATEUR  JOURNAL  OF  SELECT  LITERATURE 


m 


Affiliatad  with  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association    * 


•MunintiifMiiiiiiMiuiniiiiiiiHiiM 


Issue  No.  2 


CHRISMAN.  ILL..  APRIL  1946 


iiMtiiiiimiHitHmimi 


iHtllllll 

Vol.  No.  1 

iiiiHiiiiiiiitiiintUHiffMiu 


THE  FIRST  LOVELY  FLOWERS 
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rxif^E  LOVE  the   first   messengers  of  Sprinj 
^Ji^M  the  robin.    We  love  the  springtime   beci 


ig.   one  of  which  is 

mc  luu.i..     ..■^ — -  -r-  --= -   because  it   brings  the 

.  «  n*^  birds  and  so  many  refreshing  things— cheerful  tokens  of  the 
|&J%,;i^  coming  season's  beauty— the  budding  shrubs,  flowers  and 
fruit  bloom.  And  how  we  do  love  that  modest,  shy  messenger,  the 
FIRST  flower,  so  clandestine  along  the  protecting  fences  and  in  the 
woods.  How  assidiously  we  search  for  the  first  fl,.wers— violets,  daisies 
and  sweet  williams— so  immaculate  and  tender,  and  how  delighted 
the  youngsters  are  when  they  find  a  few  spring  beauties  to  show  the 
folks  at  home  and  prove  that  spring  has  really  arrived. 

Not  only  is  it  a  messenger  of  spring  but  the  first  flt>wer  brings  to 
us  a  more  assured  faith.  It  so  eloquently  speaks  6f  the  resurrection, 
it  having  rose  again  from  its  buried  roots  to  new  life.    How  a  vigilant 


providence  cared  for 
it  all  through  the  long 
winter  days  and  pre- 
served the  impercepti- 
ble spark  of  life  that 
again  burst  open  so 
elegantly  at  spring- 
time. "No  word  has 
ever  been  apoken  by 
mortal  man  that  can 
rival  the  power  of  the 
perfumed    silence    of 


Life  is  real, 

Life   is  earnest, 
And  the  grave 

Is  not  its  goal; 
Dust  thou  art, 

To  dust  return- 
est, 
Was  not  spoken 

Of  the  soul. 
— Longfellow. 


the  first  flower  in  proof 
of  the  resurrection  and 
of  a  new  life."  The 
first  flower,  in  its  own 
inherent  and  peculiar 
language,  speaks  of 
death  as  well  as  life. 
Both  joy  and  sorrow 
find  their  most  appro- 
priate expression  in  its 
frailty  and  beauty.  It 
speaks    when     hearts 
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Cudjo's  Cave— Nature's  Miracle 


Lincoln  Memorial  University 
has  within  two  miles  of  its  cam- 
pus one  of  the  most  amazing  ex- 
amples of  nature's  handiwork  in 
America — Cudjo's   Cave. 

The   earlist  known    mention  of 
•the  cave  was  made  by  Dr.  Thomas 
Walker  who  passed  through  Cum- 
berland  Gap   on   April    13,    1750, 
and  discovered  its  opening.  He  re- 
cords this  in  his  diary.  During  the 
Civil  War,  the  cave  became  more 
widely  known.  Both  the  Union  and 
Confederate  soldiers  made  use  of 
it     at     various     intervals.     Many 
stories   are   told    of   Major   Cock- 
rell's  explorations  of  the  cave.  It 
is  said  that  in  the  late  1860's  he 
took  a   boat   down   to   the   water 
level   and  with   a  party  of  seven 
men     proceeded    to     go     up    the 
stream.  Having  taken  supplies  of 
food  and  oil  lamps,  they  traveled 
for  seven  days  and  seven  nights. 
Major  Cockrell  estimated  the  dis- 
tance to  be  fifty  miles.  They  did 
not  find  the  end  of  the  cave  or  the 
source   of  the  water.    From   that 
time  on  the  cave  has  been  explor- 
ed extensively.     In  the  1890's  the 
English  promoters  who  settled  in 
this  region  held  dances  in  one  of 


the  chambers.  The  English  called 
this  lower  section  of  the  cave  King 
Solomon's  Cave. 

The  cave  gets  its  present  name 
from  a  novel  written  by  John 
Townsend  Trowbridge  in  1863,  en- 
titled Cudjo's  Cave,  in  which  an 
old  Negro  slave  hides  and  meets 
his  death  in  the  subterranean  riv- 
er. In  his  autobiography,  Trow- 
bridge admitted  he  had  never  seen 
the  cave,  although  the  cave  fits 
his  description  perfectly. 

The  property  rights  to  the  cave 
were  owned  by  the  Kentucky  Land 
Company  until  1916,  at  which  time 
they  were  secured  by  Lincoln  Me- 
morial University  as  a  source  of 
water  supply  for  the  school.  Later, 
Frank  A.  Sieberling  bought  the 
cave  and  donated  it  to  the  school. 
About  1925,  a  dam  was  built  and 
later  in  1927  or  28,  a  reservoir 
was  constructed.  Bo'th  of  these 
projects  were  carried  out  by  Uni- 
versity students,  supervised  by  H. 
K.  Ryder,  superintendent  of 
grounds. 

In  1934,  W.  N.  Holbrook  and 
D.  E.  Essary  realized  the  commer- 
cial value  of  the  cave  and  obtain- 
ed a  lease  on  it  from  the  school. 
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THE  PASS  OF  DESTINY 


Centuries  ago,  a  great  geologi- 
cal upheaval  resulted  in  the  Pin- 
nacle and  the  Three  States  Peak, 
with  the  gigantic  saddle  of  Cum- 
berland Glap,  1665  feet  high,  hang- 
ing beitween. 

Prehistoric  mammoths  discov- 
ered it;  then  the  buffalo;  and  later 
the  Indian  warriors.  This  path  be- 
came the  plass  of  destiny  for  hunt- 
ers, traders,  settlers,  and  coloniz- 
ers. It  was  definitely  mapped  and 
named  for  the  Duke  of  Cumber- 
land by  Dr.  Thomas  Wialker  m 
1750.  Later,  Daniel  Boone  and 
hordes  of  people  crowded  through 
it  to  settle  Kentucky,  parts  of  Illi- 
nois, Indiana,  Missouri,  and  the 
oither  sections  of  the  Northwest 
Territory. 

During  the  Civil  Wiar,  the  pass 
was  exchanged  four  times  by  the 
Union  and  the  Confederate 
armies.  Later,  geologists  secured 
authentic  data  las  to  coal  deposits 
there.  James  Lane  Alleni  published 
a  glowing  description  of  the  ro- 
mantic pageantry  of  the  gay  in 
"Hiarpers  Magazine"  for  June, 
1886. 

A  little  later,  A.  A.  Ar.thur,  a 
distant  relative  of .  President  Ar- 
thur, became  the  Empire  builder 
of  the  region,  and  with  English 
capital,  laid  out  land  developed 
Middlesboro,  Kenitucky,  building 
the  Four  Seasons  Hotel  of  700 
rooms,  where  Lincoln  Memorial 
University  now  stands.  A  railroad 
was  built  with  la  seven-eighths  of 
a  mile  tunnel,  and  the  song  "Cum- 


berland Gap,"  attested  to  its  slow- 
ness in  the  lines: 

Come  on  boys,  we'll  take  another 

Two  more  stations  to  Cunuberland 
Gap." 

Engineers,  scientists,  .capitalists, 
historians,  writers,  actors,  turned 
to  the  Gap  for  fame  and  fortune, 
but  the  panic  of  1893  later  razed 
the  hotel  and  shattered  the  dreams 
of  Middlesboro  for  a  while. 

Now,  a  college,  said  to  be  the 
only  one  founded  at  the  direct  re- 
quest of  Lincoln,  for  the  white 
children  of  the  region,  rests  on 
one  side  of  the  Pinnacle  land  the 
thriving  city  of  Middlesboro,  on 
the  other.  In  between,  almost  in  its 
shadow,  is  the  famed  Cudio's  or 
Soldiers'  Cave. 

The  Saddle  of  the  Gap,  with  seg- 
ments reaching  northeastward  and 
southwestward  and  a  portion  of 
the  Wilderness  Trail  with  the  em- 
battlements  are  to  be  restored  and 
preserved  for  posterity  in  a  Na- 
tional Historical  Park. 

Dr.  Robert  L.  Kincaid,  of  our 
own  University  staff,  to  whom  I 
am  indebted  for  much  of  this  data, 
is  memoralizing  this  pass  in  his 
book,  "The  Wilderness  Road,"  at 
the  request  of  Bobbs-Merrill. 

While  multitudes  of  tourists 
even  now  view  the  region,  he  says, 
"At  Cumberland  Gap,  America's 
most  historic  pass,  future  genera- 
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Lincoln's  Early   Sweetheart  Subject  of   Book 


Lincoln's  Other  Mary.  By 

Olive  Carruthers  and  R. 
Gerald  McMurtry.  Ziff-Dav- 
is. 

Have  you  ever  read  a  historical 
novel  or  narrative  and  wondered, 
"How  much  of  this  is  true?"  The 
authors  of  "Lincoln's  Other 
Mary"  have  forestalled  this  ques- 
tion by  publishing  within  the 
same  covers  the  story  and  the 
facts  behind  the  story  so  success- 
fully that  the  popularity  has  far 
exceeded  the  average  book  of 
that  type. 

Doctor  McMurtry,  Director  of 
the  Department  of  Lincolnlana 
at  Lincoln  Memorial  University, 
Harrogate,  Tennessee,  is  one  of 
America's  foremost  authorities 
on  Lincoln.  His  early  home  was 
located  on  the  land  in  Elizabeth- 
town  where  Lincoln's  stepmoth- 
er, Sarah  Bush  Johnston,  resided 
in  1819,  when  she  married 
Thomas  Lincoln.  He  has  been  in- 
strumental in  building  one  of  the 
finest  Lincoln  collections  in 
America  at  the  University.  He  is 
the  author  of  many  books,  pam- 
phlets, and  articles,  and  is  also 
an  editor  of  the  Lincoln  Herald, 
a  quarterly  magazine  devoted  to 
Lincolnlana.  Doctor  McMurtry 
has  drawn  from  this  rich  expe- 
rience and  notes  compiled  over 


four  years  of  research  to  write 
the  first  complete  authentic  ac- 
count of  the  little-known  Mary 
Owens  story,  and  does  much  to 
destroy  the  Ann  Rutledge  myth. 
He  also  gives  a  satisfactory  ex- 
planation of  the  Lincoln-Brown- 
ing letter,  as  an  April  Fool  item, 
which  should  be  contributed  to 
the  wit  and  humor  of  Abe  Lin- 
coln. 

Mrs.  Carruthers,  a  native  of 
Wisconsin,  is  married  to  a  Ken- 
tucklan  and  lives  in  Bardstown, 
Kentucky.  She  has  taken  Doctor 
McMurtry's  notes  and  made  them 
into  a  historical  narrative  so  con- 
vincing that  an  elderly  gentle- 
man finished  the  book  with  this 
remark,  "She  ought  to  have  mar- 
ried him." 

Mrs.  Carruthers  begins  the 
story  with  the  birth  of  Mary 
Owens,  in  1808,  and  tells  of  her 
visit  to  the  home  of  Betsey  Abell, 
in  New  Salem,  Illinois,  where  she 
is  drawn  to  this  uncultured  back- 
woodsman. This  strange,  thwart- 
ed courtship  of  Mary  Owens 
probably  did  much  to  set  his 
taste  for  women.  The  account 
ends  with  the  spring  of  1866,  an 
epilogue,  in  which  Mary  Owens 
voices   her    feelings   about   this 
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As  the  slashing  waves  join  the 

3un-"burnt  eands 
Out  o'er  a  misty  "blue 
I  spy  a  desolate  lighthouse, 
v;hich  guides  a  sailor  thru 
The  trackless  depths  of  space 
*"CJn  a  course  \7hich  is  smooth  and 

true  c 
The  lighthouse  bell  chants  a 

weird;  ITo—lToj 
And  it's  light  then  blinks  away 
Helping  the  sailing  vessel  thru 
As  a  phantom  3arta?.n  leads  his 

crew 
To  a  distant  shore j  at  the  edge 

of  the  haj-^ 
Sturdy y  tall  and  all  alone,  the 

lighthcuoo  lends  a  hand, 
To  any  po.ssing  vessel,  from  a 

near  or  foreign  lafjda 
For  tho  3  i-':hth-.>u.B3  bell,  and  the 

lighthcui-o  lif:ht. 
Keeps  '..0T!Stant  vigil  day  and 

nighc 
Savxng  ship:',  from  doo.tlJ.y  plig.:-.t 

until  they  reach  the  sando 

—Jeanne  L.  Sulll-van 
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V.  I  G  I  L  ' 

The  wind  swirled  down  from  the  heights; 

In  the  half  -  light  before  dawn  ' 
Carryins  the  leaves  before  it   as  carge, 

And  whisper inc  on  and  on. 
The   Junsle  was  without  sound 

Except  the  wind  that  dared  betray: 
The  silence  that  was  ominous  around 

With  no  heralding  of  this  a  new  day, 

No  life  on  these  lone  shores. 

The*  breakers  from  the  great   sea 
Smash  on  rocks  bleak  and  bare 

And  roll  the  foam  to  the  lee. 
And  back  to  the   Jungle  with  no   sound: 

A  silent  orchid  with  beauty  but 

sombre  too  - 
Springing  from  a  base  of  barren  ground. 

That  has  no  touch  of  dew. 

And  then  a  raven, so   silken; 

Settled  downi still — with  beak  on 

breast; 
lerched  on  a  blood  -  stained  cross. 

And  stayed  there, seemingly  to  rest. 
The 'raven  moved  not  again; 

Perched  as  a  d  :;mi-god  in  black, 
Even  as  a  statue   frozen  to  the  cross. 

And  the  wind  came  echoing  back* 

And  it  was  eight  thousand  miles 

Back  across  the   far-flung  worlds 
A  worshiper  of  the  boy  that  went  away; 

To  lands  where  winds  swirled. 
She  has  eyes  so  blue  and  lovely  - 

Soft  eyes 'of  love   and  embrace. 
And' her  hair  was  velvet  to  touch; 

That  framed  so  sweet  a  face. 

The  girl   (  of  the  boy  that  went  away    ) 

With  raven  hair  that  he  adored, 
That  died  eight- thousand  miles  apart: 

(  Next     Page,    ) 


EDITO.JALS 

Summer  Slump J 
After  all  the  hard 
work  of  reTorganiz 
ing  the  United  Ama 
tour  Press  Associa 
tion,it  appears  to 
me  that  the  members 
are   all  tired-  out 
washed-up, or     Just 
to  plain  lazy     to 
go  through  with  it. 
From  the   looks  of 
the  last  Bundle  Of 
Freodom-  it  looks 
.like  UAPA  is  having 
a  summer  slump. 
Our  association  can 
and  should  put  in 
the  mails   just  as 
good  a     bundle     as 
the  other     amateur 
associations. To  do 
this  each  and  every 
,  member  "must  come 
to  life",   do  more 
writing  and  publish 
ing, LET'S  NOT  FAL- 
TEl.  NOWl  BE  ACTIVE 

*  » 

We  humbly  dedicate 
tljis  issue  of  LIB 
EIJUj  to  J.-.,Cas- 
tleman, U.S.N,  on 
active  duty   in  the 
Pacific, His  very 
fine  poem  appears 
on  this  page. It 
rates  No,A-I  with 
us, 

.  (Next     Page , ) 
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Nov.  23,  19 A5: 

Grans,  "/esson  and  Felix  Moitoret  net 
last  yu:ida7  aboard  the  battleship  New 
Jersey  in  Yokosijka  harbor  witli  President 
Wesson  of  the  Tokyo  Bay  Amateur  Press  . 
Club  presiding.  Copy  was  cooked  for  an 
issue  of  The  Ginza  Gazette,  official  or- 
gan of  the  new  club,  most  active  aaateur 
organization  in  all  Asia.  Considering 
the  fact  that  Asia  has  a  population  of 
at  least  900,000,000,  the  club  wishes  to 
call  special  attention  to  this  activity 
record.  Crone,  executive, assistant  to  Of- 
ficial Editor  Moitoret,  .who  has  an  8x12 
press  on  tlie  New  Jersey  but  not  enough 
rank  to  use  it  for  amateur  papers,  is 
now  looking  for  a  printer  among  the 
ruins  of  bombed  Tokyo. 

Have  just  informed  Helen  Wesson  (who 
will  certainly  w.?-nt  to  know)  that  new 
census  figures  reveal  that  there  are  now 
4., 200, 000  more  women  than  men  in  Japan, 
which  works  out  at  ten  for  each  member 
of  the  army  of  occupation,  with  200,000 
left  over  for  the  fifty  correspondents. 

We  correspondents  have  a  grand  deal: 
A  cliib  which  used  to  be  a  high-class  res- 
taxirant,  a  wonderful  mess,  civilian  sta- 
tus and  access  to  Array  rations  and  PXs. 
As  for  myself,  I  am  on  full  expense  ac- 
count, which  Eieens  that  all  my  normal 
costs  of  living  are  borne  by  Kie  New 
York  Times.  Most  of  the  otiier  correspon- 
dents out  here  have  been  covering  the 
fighting  in  the  Pacific  and  are  without 
much  background,  so  it  looks  as  if  I 
night  do  a  good  share  of  the  serious  mag- 
azine pieces  for. some  time.    (Editor's 
Note:  Crane  ghosted  a  yam  for  Major- 
Paul  Cyr  of  OSS  about  the  blowing  of  the 
Yellow  River  bridge;  it  was  bought  by 
Saturday  -Evening  Post.'t.  - 


(As  we  told  you.  Bill  had  a  chance  to 
attend  the  Univ.  of  Birmingham  (England) 
and  has  taken  advantage  of  the  opportun- 
ity to  meet  English  amateurs,  listen;) 

The  first  British  amateur  I  met  was 
Mrs.  Helen  Jones  of  this  city,  I  called 
on  her  the  evening  of  October  20th.  She 
is  not  a  publisher  but  a  writer  and  had 
held  office  in  the  BAPA  and  also  has  had 
a  few  -Uilngs  published  in  our  papers. 

Over  the  week-end  of  October  25-29^  I~ 
went  out  to  Wales  and  visited  Arthur  and 
Irene  Karris.  I  was  the  first  American  to 
pay  them  a  real  visit  and  it  came  close 
to  being  a  "Man  Who  Came  To  Dinner"  sort 
of  thing  because  the  morning  after  I  got 
■aiere  a  toe  on  my  left  foot  somehow  be- 
came infected.  I  could  hardly  move  about 
and  except  for  one  auto  jaunt  about  the 
area  where  I  saw  Conway  Castle  built  by 
Edward- 1  we  stayed  in  all  week-end.  Har- 
ris "exploited"  the  fact  I  had  to  sit 
down  by  putting  me  before  a  case  and  in 
honor  of  the  occasion  I  produced  and  set 
an  article  for  "Interesting  Items"  which 
should  be  printed  about  four  years  from 
now  when  he  gets  up  to  his  194-5  issuesl 
His  enthusiasm  is  triiLy  amazing  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  he  is  so  far  removed 
from  all  centers  of  activity.  He  is  a 
real  amateur  journalist  with  his  heart 
in  his  hobby  and  has  a  fine  collection 
which  is  qviite  complete  from  1912  on. 

Last  week-end  I  rushed  down  to  London 
on  the  strength  of  a  cable  from  Harold 
Segal.  He  is  now  in  Germany  at  Bad  Hora- 
burg  near  Frankfurt  but  expects  to  re- 
turn to  the  States  by  the  end  of  Novem- 
ber. Meantime  he  was  on  fiorlough  and  I 
met  him  at  6  last  Friday  evening  at  Rain- 
bow Comer  off  Piccadilly  Circus,  (over; 
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Springfield,  Ohio 


Jan.  25,  194-6. 


WESSON  ANSHERS 


Dear  Lou: 

"The  trouble  with  Klein- 
schnidt  is  that  he's  right. 
It's  not  enough  to  vdn  the' 
^irar—- to  win  the  peace  is  a 
greater  problem.  So  far  we 
are  not  doing  so  well." 

So  writes  Helen  to  me, 
enclosing  a  copy  of  the 
Literary  NoT?sette  contain- 
ing yovrr  reply  to  my  brief 
piece  in  the  Natl  Anateur. 
Igs,  you  are  ri^t,  I 
have  seen  DPs,  arrogant  SS 
officers  and  wrecked  homes 
— in  Europe ,_  in  the  State s_ 
and  here — and  ever  so  of- 
ten I  manage  to  bump  into 
an  officious  little  Jap 
who  thinks  the  Japanese 
are  still  rvmning  this 
country.  Yes,  I've  seen  it; 
and  no,  I  don't  want  to 
see  it  again. 

Maybe  the  attitude  is 
wrong — and  from  yout  far- 
sighted  point  of  view  it 
is — but  I'm  living  with  Am- 
erican soldiers  now,  and  I 
«B  telling  you  the  great 
majority  of  soldiers  just 
plain  want  to  get  home  and 
be  little  people  again. 

They  — we —  all  want  to 
get  home  first,  re-estab- 
lish our  own  lives,  then 
think  about  the  big  things 
that  confront  the  world. 

The  week  before  we  land- 
ed here  we  were  lectured 
on  our  "Occupation  Mission" 
— and.  the  men  snickered. 
The  principle  topic  of  dis- 
cussion was  the  lowering 
of  point  requirements  for 
-over- 


"perhaps 


WALPURGIS  NIGHT  -  Installment  Three  (Anonymous) 

He  had  written  a  play,  and  what's  more,  had  it  prod\«ed, 
not  on  Broadway,  '  tis  triie  but  by  a  swanky  Dramatic 
Club  in,  well,  never  uiind  where.  It  vms  a  play  of  three 
acts  and  all  went  well,  or  well  enough,  for  the  first 
two.  At  the  end  of  the  second  act  there  was  an  uncon- 
scionable delay,  or  so  it  appeared  to  tne  audipnce,  and 
they  became  more  and  more  impatient.  Sudcien3y,  the 
sound  of  a  carpenter's  saw  was  heard  behind  toe  scenes. 

"Now,  v^at  can  that  be?"  asked  an  impatient  dowager 
of  her  escort. 

"I  don't  know,  really,"  a  slight  paiise, 
they're  cutting  out  the  third  act'." 

After  half  a  century  of  practice,  it  is  said  of  a 
certain  amateur  tliat  he  is  reedy  to  admit  that  as  a  per- 
former on  ^e  Royal  he  is  hopelessly  charitable.  His 
right  hand  never  knows  vrtiat  his  left  hand  is  doing  .  . 
or  will  do  next,  for  that  matter. 

**  ^  ^ 

A  certain  ^aiseur  we  know  is  patriotic,  0  quite,  and 
makes  use  of  all  the  current  slogans.  No  one  ever  ac- 
cused her  of  being  taciturn.  Nor  he,  certainly.  Thexr 
friendship  and  their  correspondence  ceased  when  he  at- 
tached to  a  letter  a  gummed  label  bearing  this  legend: 

"Zip  your  lip'." 

■)Ht  ** 

He  had  studied  the  prepared  plan  and  on  examination 
knew  exactly  what  every  little  box  of  the  type  case  con- 
tained. He  was  very  confident  as  he  set  out  to  put  to 
type  the  criticisms  he  so  carefully  had  written.  Soon 
he  became  confused  and  vociferously  impatient  as  he 
growled:  "Where  in  Hades  is  'h'l"  A  certain  Nubxan 
blond  tittered  as  he  threw  down  his  "stick"  and  quit 
with  the  comment  that  he  no  longer  knew  his  letters. 

A  certain  amateur  was  weighed  by  his  doctor  who  found 
his  patient  gaining.  "Have  you  anything  more  on  you 
than  you  had  the  last  time  you  were  weighed?"  he  asked. 
"Why.:,  er  ...  only  a  copy  of  The  Ghost,"  was  tiie  reply. 

Then  there  is  the  story  of  the  maid  who  quit  her  job 
in  a  college  professor's  home  ...  she  got  tired  of  run- 
ning from  the  keyhole  to  the  dictionary  m  an  effort  to 
understand  the  many  conversations  she  overheard. 


OvShEARD:  The  war  is  over.  Models  in  the  adverUse- 
ments  are  now  kissing  civiUans. 

G:  Which  animals  have  ttie  greatest  sense  of  humor? 

A:  Goats j  they're  always  kidding  each  other. 
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AMATEURS  IN  THE  SLICKS 

•Riree  national  magazines 
contained  natter  of  espec- 
ial interest  to  aj's  rd. th- 
in the  past  month  or  so. 

The  first  was  the  New 
Yorker  for  Nov.  24,  1945 
(sent  by  courtesy  of  Vera 
Boxell)  which  went  into 
some  detail  (under  "Books" 
by  Edmund  Wilson)  about 
Lovecraf t  and  his  growing 
circle  of  admirers.  Writ-. 
ten  in  a  not- too-enthus- 
iastic tone,  the  article 
gave  an  impression  of  lit- 
erary snobbery  on  the  part 
of  the  reviewer. 

In  a  more  robust  tone, 
John  V/ilstach  in  the  Jan. 
194.6  Esquire  (called  to  my 
attention  by. Bob  Hottimp,) 
also  deals  with  Lovecraft 
in  "The  Ten-Cent  Ivory  Tow- 
er" in  a  much  kinder  light 
but  still  somewhat  dispar- 
agingly (or  my  reaction 
may  be  d\ie  to  the   Tact 
that  I  read  it  in  my  den- 
tist's chair)  so  far  as 
his  ability  is  concerned. 
Wilstach  had  met  Lovecraft 
in  his  New  York  interlude, 
apparently   continued   a 
desultory  acquaintance^ip 
but  obtained  most  of  the 
facts  from   W.  Paul  Cook 
for  Tshich  he  seems  to  have 
Strong  admiration.    But 
both  Bob  IJor-ih^p  and  I  re- 
sent a  few  of  Wilstadi's 
-over- 


SCRIBBLINGS 


By  Ora  E.  Stark 


_Feb.  2,_1946_ 


H.  Dean  Aubry's  Vigilantes  (why  the  plural?)  is  the 
most  ambitiovis  mimeographed  journal  to  reach  me,  and 
most  printers  will  agree  that  it  is  pleasing  to  the  eye. 
The  contents  are  varied,  as  must  be  expected  in  a  maga- 
zine of  siKSh  bulk,  some  of  it  of  especial  interest  to 
amateurs,  some  of  it  only  mildly  so.  Generally  it  rates 
excellent,  but  I  wish  he  would  drop  that  corny  slogan, 
"The  Magazine  That  Makes  You  Think."  Yeah,  it  makes  you 
think  that  the  editor  has  gobbled  a  belly-full  of  propa- 
ganda that  clamors  for  regurgitation.  The  thought  that 
FDR  deserves  to  rank  with  Washington  and  Lincoln  may  be 
wistful  illusion,  at  any  rate  to  be  left  safely  to  his- 
tory, but  the  miscegenation  line  is  vicioiis.  Many  fore- 
see innvmerable  race  riots  stemming  from  this  willing- 
ness of  carefree  idealists  to  air  their  profovmd  ignor- 
ance of  racial  problems.  The  subject  is  more  than  dyna- 
mite, it  is  atomic  f rightfulness  on  the  loose. 

Ralph  Babcock»8  Scarlet  Cockerel  No.  17,  the  one 
dated  July,  19-42,  and  published  in  Seattle,  is  at  last 
gettingjiistribution.  The  issue,  while  frankly  review- 
ing some  of  a  drafteeTs  ine'sataKLe~reactxons  tothe  un- 
familiar business  of  war,  is  mild  to  have  merited  cen- 
sorship for  more  than  three  years.  There  are  no  revela- 
tions that  war-minded  (and  weren't  we  all?)  civilians 
had  no  knowledge  of,  and  the  tone,  frequently  ironic, 
seems  grimly  resigned  rather  than  insubordinate.  But, 
as  any  soldier  will  tell  you,  you  can' t  predict  brass 
hat  mentality.  Maybe  Raljii  should  have  been  shot  at  sun- 
rise. That  would  learn  him'.  Lois  Grimes'  sketch  is  the 
best  I  have  seen  from  her  pen  and  deserves  belated  lau- 
reate consideration.  BtK-ton  Crane  sermonizes  happily 
and  ToiQr  Moitoret  gives  the  lowdoWn  on  the  Cleveland  of 
a  couple  of  decades  ago.  Altogether,  a  handsome  and  in- 
teresting number.     .  -r    j.  u- 

Speaking  of  Burton  Crane,  as  of  course  I  must,  hxs 
latest  Masaka  has  probably  won  him  immortality  under 
the  pen  name  of  Chris  Zusi.  Even  Tija  Thrift,  influenced 
doubUess  by  the  proximity  of  the  Watch  and  Ward  Socie- 
ty, shakes  his  head  sadly  at  the  thought  of  teen-agers 
being  warned  that  virgins  are  hard  to  make.  Charley 
Heins  thinks  it  sounds  all  right  in  Chinese  pidgin. 
Lady  Bea  Goode  says  it' s  perfectly  silly— all  you  have 
to  do  is  marry  the  gal.  Whatever  your  opinion  of  the 
pome's  implications,  it  appears  fated  to  endure  lorger 
than  most  amateur  verse  and  you  may  expect  leering  re- 
ferences to  it  on  many  occasions,  human  nature  being 
what  it  is. 

W.  Paul  Cook,  with  "nothing  else  to  do,"  has  started 
a  brand  new  magazine,  Revenant.  The  first  nimber,  with 
twenty-eight  pages  and  rich  red  cover,  is  smaller  in 
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Triolet 

I  lost  a  ring 

And  found  a  friend 

Tiihile  grovelling} 

I  lost  a  ring. 

We  sought  the  thing 

For  hours  on  end: 

I  lost  a  ring 

And  found  a  friend. 

— Vfa.  V.  Stone 

THAN  NEVER 

f^re^yone*s  busy  or  i«- 
felled  by  flu,  as  a  resxilt 
amateur  journalism  suffers, 
I'm  no  exception,  and  de- 
spite resolution  to  review 
all  papers  they  have  been 
ace umulo ting.  Reminding  my- 
self of  the  a.j.  proverb 
that  timing  is  unimportant 
I  typed  some  four  pages 
when  along  came  the  Janu- 
ary bundle  in  which  "Hie 
Amateur  Observer  and  The 
Literary  Star  (easily  the 
Vega  of  this  bundle)  cover- 
ed the  field  adequately. 
Nevertheless  there  are  a 
few  thj.ngs  I  will  say: 

The  initial  issue  of  The 
STEPPING  STONE  inaugurates 
a  method  of  introducing 
new  members  which  we  hope 
future  veepees  will  carry 
on.  And  The  JUNIOR  JOURNAL- 
IST is  a  publication  which 
we  v;ould  like  to  see  sup- 
ported by  teen-agers  them- 
selves after  the  start  of 
thexmawcrded  prize  money 


"THE  DRUM" 


By  George  H.  Freitag 


When  she  came  home  from  school  that  afternoon  and 
asked  for  a  drum  I  said  she  could  have  mine,  "We'll  go 
down  to  my  mother's  house,"  I  said,  "and  got  the  old 
druQ  out  of  the  attic."  My  dau^ter's  eyes  grew  large. 
"Yours?"  she  said.  And  I  said  yes.  So  we  went  down, 
•liiat  ni^t,  driving  into  the  city  in  the  car,  and  we 
got  the  drum.  And  suddenly,  y}p  in  the  attic,  mnving 
about  through  the  old  things,  hunting  for  the  drum,  I 
became  lonely.  The  drm  had  been  given  to  me  by  my 
father's  sister  thirty  one  years  ago,  and  each  year 
that  it  lay  in  the  attic  the  distance  between  those 
colorful  youthful  years,  and  npw,  grew  greater  and 
greater,  until,  going  now  into  the  attic,  it  was  not 
easy  to  come  across  the  drum. 

We  brought  it  home  and  my  daughter  paraded  through 
the  house  with  it,  pounding  it  with  all  her  mi^t,  jar- 
ring the  dishes  in  the  china  closet,  frightening  the 
russet  cat  we  own,  shaking  the  windows  of  the  house. 
Boom,  boom,  boom,  she  went,  and  I  sat  in  a  chair  watch- 
ing what  isa»  happening  as  If  I  were  in  HQT  last  active 
years  and  now  watched  the  procession  of  youth  pass  by. 
In  the  morning  I  began  to  want  to  write  the  teacher 
a  note.  I  wanted  to  tell  the  teacher  how  old  and  hew 
treasured  the  drum  was;  I  wanted  her  to  feel  something 
of  the  loneliness  I  felt,  and  I  wrote  her  a  note.  I 
sat  by  my  typewriter  that  morning  with  the  leaves  out- 
side falling  to  the  ground,  and  wrote  her  a  note.  "Get- 
ting the  drum,"  I  wrote,  "was  in  a  way  an  intrusion.  I 
had  to  go  back  and  back,  deep  into  the  quiet  of  the  at- 
tic. I  had  to  uncover  the  lid  that  someone  years  ago 
had  placed  over  youth,  my  youth."  I  wasn't  sure   what 
else  to  say  to  her  and  I  read  the  note  to  my  wife  who 
said  I  was  being  dramatic.  There  was  nothing  dramatic 
about  it,  rea3.1y.  I  tried  to  incite   £jiother  note  and  an- 
other. All  the  notes  said  in  one  way  or  another  the  same 
things.  And  when  it  was  time  for  Judy  to  go  to  school, 
she  put  the  drum  rope  around  her  neck  and  we  marched 
out  of  the  house  and  across  a  field  to  whore  the  bus 
would  stop;  we  sang  and  laughed;  we  beat  on  the  wonder- 
ful drum.  _,   .. 

When  the  bus  came  and  she  had  got  on,  carrying  the 
drun,  I  knew  that  every  Uved  moment  of  my  youth  now 
was  over.  Someone  had  come  into  the  graveyard  of  it 
mid  with  a  shovel  dug  a  deep  hole.  My  youth  escaped. 
It  marched  with  youth.  I  walked  back  over  the  fields 
like  an  old  man. _— — 

Published  for  the  National  Amateur  Press  Assn.  by 
Killametta  Turnepseed,  202  Roseland  E.,  Springfield,  0. 
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SAUCOS  (from  Bolivia)    By  Bertha  Claure  Arze 


/JJERICANISM 

My  cousin  Bee  has  often 
mentioned  her  embarrass- 
ment and  chagrin  at  the  ac- 
tions of  Americans  in  Bo- 
livia which  (like  the  GI's 
overseas)  give  the  natives 
wrong  impressions  of  us. 

There  are  two  opinions 
on  the  subject,  one  dis- 
missing it  as  showing  off, 
and  the  other  fearing  it 
is  true  nature  revealed 
throu^  lack  of  normal  re- 
straint. 

No  matter  what  personal 
tragedies  we  may  have  sus- 
tained, or  how  far  our 
life  is  twisted  from  "the 
heart's  desire"  it  seems 
to  me  that  nothing  out- 
weighs the  privilege  which 
is  ours  in  living  in  tiiis 
country.  And  we  should  be 
so  thankful  that  we  could 
only  express  it  by  gener- 
ous relat"".ono  witii  those 
less  foi'ttinato. 

Iliiriking  of  Y^at  Bee  ex- 
pected of  her  follow  Amer- 
icans makes  me  wonder  ex- 
actly irtiat  Americanism  im- 
plies. Is  it  a  virtue  we 
acquired  simply  by  being 
bom  here,  or  is  it  an 
ideal  we  must  attain  by 
hard  work?  In  which  case, 
let's  never  strike. 


Repartee  Provided 
Hereafter  I  know  what  to 
reply  when  I'n  compliment- 
ed on  my  small  feet;  it's 
because  nature  knew  I'd  al 
ways  be  putting  them  in  my 
mouth  I  ### 


In  the  Junior  Journalist  for  Cotober  Gi^r  Miller  gave 
a  nice  article  on  vyhy  one  should  publish.  I  should 
like  to  explain  my  reasons  for  not  publishing: 

(1)  Bolivians  postal  service.  If  I  can't  get  a  let- 
ter delivered  to  its  destination  whatever  would 
become  of  a  package? 

(2)  VJho  would  publish  witti  no  money  coming  through? 
Sure  we  have  money  but  it  takes  42  pesos  bolivi- 
anos (bought  t.t  the  Banco  Central  de  Bolivia)  to 
make  a  good  American  Dollar.  Since  only  the  priv- 
ileged can  buy  dollars  at  the  banco  (and  I  am 
not  a  privileged  person)  there  is  no  sich  luxui^^. 
To  buy  good  American  dollars  in  the  "Bolsa  Negra" 
takes  mtch  good  money,  62  pesos  bolivianos,  any- 
way, it  is  prohibited  to  send  money,  checks  or 
otherwise  out  of  the  country. 

Jyjst  excuses,  but  really  they  have  made  me  hesitate. 
iA A  AAA  AAA 

Having  read  and  enjoyed  Grace  Phillips  poem  about  a 
little  girl  just  five,  I  sent  it  to  a  friend' s  little 
girl  who  had  her  fifth  birthday  party  yesterday.  Wish 
I'd  had  it  to  put  in  with  her  present—but  it  is  "bet- 
ter late  than  never"  that  serves. 

AAA  AAA  AAA 

Bolivian  mountains'  cold,  not  Cochabamba,  would 
change  maple  leaves  if  there  were  any;  we  have  beauti- 
ful flowers  the  year  around,  a  ].ittle  less  maybe  in 
winter,  but  always  some. 

7iliilametta,  after  all  this  time,  too —  the  name  is 
Claure,  not  Arze.  It  is  an  old  Spanish  custom  of  add- 
ii^the  mother's  last  name  to  one's  full  name.  Follow- 
ing that  my  maiden  name  would  have  been  Bertha  McCal- 
mont  Dorsett.  My  married  name  is  Bertha  McCalmont  de 
Claure  Arze.  My  children  sign  Claure  McCalmont, 

It  is  a  distinction  to  have  a  mother's  name  tacked 
on;  tells  what  prominent  family  has  married  into  what 
prominent  family;  tells  that  they  are  high  enough  in 
the  social  ladder  to  have  been  married  at  all. 

In  my  husband's  case,  for  instance,  there  are  at 
least  ten  men  by  the  name  of  Carlos  Clavire  in  Cocha- 
bamba. To  distinguish,  there  is  Carlos  Claure  Guevara, 
Carlos  Claure  Quiroga,  and  so  on,  but  the  most  impor- 
tant is  Carlos  Claure  Arze. 


-       er 


Now  in  Bra:sil  (that's  the  S.  A.    spelling)  the  moth- 
's name  comes  fxrst.   Therefore,  if  we  liv^jd  in  Bras- 


il  I'd  31  ga  Bertha  McCalmont  de  Arse  Claure. 
childrcu  siioiu.c'  sj.ga  tlcCalmont  Gla are. 
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Coltanbus,  Ohio  . 


3/11/46 


March  10th  — 

was  to  see  the  neeting 
of  the  ColumbTaa-%)ringfield 
group,  but  by  a  conbina- 
tion  of  events  there  were 
no  out-of-towners  present 
and  so  the  Springfielders 
spent  most  of  the  time  in 
a  brave  but  msijccessful 
effort  to  dispose  of  iiie 
tasty  repast  provided  by 
host  (jyjy  Miller.  The  most 
controversial  topic  of  the 
afternoon  was  an  attempt  to 
decide  if  WiHametta  real-, 
ly  has  the  appetite  liiey 
accuse  her  of,  or  whether 
her  interest  in  affairs 
slows  her  down  so  that  she 
is  always  eating  when  the 
rest  of  us  have  finished. 

I  have  a  guilty  feeling 
about  this  neetingj  usual- 
ly Her  Grace  takes  care  of 
notifying  the  Colvmbus  mem- 
bers and  as  she  was  not 
feeling  well  I  did  it  and 
it  was  short  notice  be- 
cause Gviy  could  not  let  me 
know  sooner  if  we  could 
have  the  meeting  room.  And 
I  forgot  to  reirdnd  them 
that  I'd  provided  perfect 
weather  and  they  were  led 
astray  by  the  week's  cold. 

*^HKHHHHHHHttHHHHHHHHH«HHHH<r 

THANKS  —  and  an 
Explanation 
Periodically  I  remember 
to  thank  various  members 
vtio  add  to  nQT  collection 
of  picture  postals  and  no 
doubt  everyone  thinks  I 


ON  BEING  MISERABLE    By  Grace  Phillips 

Sometimes  when  things  go  wrong  we  become  discour- 
aged, I  have  known  that  soul-wearying  experience  more 
than  once.  As  I  grow  older  I  find  myself  discouraged 
less  often  and  the  e2q)erience  easier  to  cope  with. 

Once  I  remember  it  seemed  things  could  be  no 
worse.  Heart  and  soul  and  body,  I  was  weary. 

"Am  I,"  I  questioned  the  nothingness  about  me, 
"am  I  dead,  perhaps^  and  this  weariness,  is  this  hell?"  . 

I  decided  this  to  be  the  case,  and  so  it  was  with 
me.  I  was  dead.  This  was  hell.  And  I  resolved  to  be 
miserable  and  like  it.  And  I  must  admit  there  was  an 
ugly  satisfaction  in  such  an  attitude.  I  began  looking 
for  sad  signs,  and  found  one  in  the  dark  sky,  heavy 
with  rain.  "Fall,"  I  said,  "fall  and  be  damned.  For 
you  fall  in  vain.  Nobody  wants  you.  You'll  make  the 
world  look  as  woeful  and  bedraggled  as  I  feel." 
And  the  rain  fell. 

At  first  it  was  like  little  hammers  on  ny  aching 
Jiedxt.  Then  it  turned  to  tears.  I^n't  quite  know 
how  it  happened  but  suddenly  I  discovered  1  was  hear- 
ing a  sort  of  music  in  the  rain.  Not  sad  music.  Rath- 
er a  gay  little  ripple,  and  I  was  tapping  my  foot  to 
keep  time  with  it. 

Music  in  the  rain.  Music  in  my  heart.  I  wondered 
how  it  could  be  so  for  I  was  miserable  and  the  world 
had  ended  and  I  was  dead  and  in  hell.  And  as  I  tried 
to  keep  alive  my  precious  weariness  a  flame  divided 
the  curtains  of  the  rain  and  stood  before  me,  alive  and 
undiminished  by  the  downpour.  And  there  was  music  in 
the  flame.  It  was  a  happy  thing  and  sang  like  a  birdl 

The  rain  receded  until  only  a  silvery  shadow 
hiBig  from  -the  sky.  The  world  become  silent.  In  a  shal- 
low rock  a  smooth  little  pool  of  water  lay.  And  ttie 
flame  flew  to  its  edge  and  dipped  itself  into  the  wat- 
er, and  it  burned  brighter, . and  it  sang  louderl 

And  then  I  saw  in  "the  surface  of  the  pool  that 
my  cherry  tree  was  leaning  above  it,  unmindful  of  the 
beauty  that  was  drifting  all  about  her.  The  rain  had 
turned  to  snow  and  the  air  was  full  of  litUe  white 
flowers.  One  of  them  fell  to  the  surface  of  the  pool 
and  disappeared.  Another  and  another  met  the  same  fate. 
"Ohl"  I  scolded  the  tree,  "you  are  letting  your 
treasures  fall.  You  are  losing  the  lovely  things  of 

life  —  " 

There  I  stopped  short.  I  was  scolding  my  poor 
bare  cherry  tree  for  letting  the  snow  she  couldn't 
catch  fall  between  her  branches.  ^ 

"Maybe,"  I  thought  then,  "maybe  she  thinks  fflie 


is  dead,  as  I  have  been  thinking  I  am!" 
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'PhUaddphian" 


MT  COLUMN 


T/Sgt  Albert  Lee' a  mater- 
ial hit  a  snag  en  route  to 
the  printer's — and    look 
ifc^i* -Stiaiictedl  tSnlaiJ-isv^a 

Before  we  forget:  the ' 
price  of  Bill  Stone's  vol- 
Tjne  of  sonnets  (mentioned 
in  LN  232)  is  50^. 

We  delight  in  registering 
an  error  for  the  printers — 
topnotcher  Russ  Paxton  who 
omitted  the  address   from 
Ghas.  A.  Shattuck's  SCKIBEj 
it  is  2901  Avenue  I,  Brook- 
lyn, 10,  New  York. 

Bill  Groveman,  wants  to 
b^5r  a  copy  of  Bresnehan'  s 
"History  of  tiie  United" 
published  in  1902*  If  you 
have  one  you  want  to  sell 
write  him  at  home. 

The  March  National  Ama- 
teur arrived  today  and  de- 
spite the  fact  that  our 
desk  is  piled  with  all  the 
1946  journals  (which  we 
promised  B\irton  Crane — and 
maybe  we  will —  to  re- 
viev;)  we  must  do  a  bit  of 
public  gloating  We  think 
this  was  one  of  the  best 
issues;  the  photo  spread 
is  marvelous.  And  we  most 
of  all  enjoyed  Crane's  vir- 
ile review  and  the  magni- 
ficent write-up  of  a  mag- 
nificent amateur,  Edw  Cole. 


25,  1946 

Don't  scream.  Don't  do  anything  rash  now.  This  is 
the  Atomic  Age,  nothing  is  impossible.  This  makeshift 
reappearance  of  the  PHILADELPHIAN  should  prove  it.  Ac- 
tually we've  been  thinking  of  appearing  in  print  again 
for  some  time  and  have  watched  with  envj'  the  products 
of  other  APCers  now  in  service—ANiiFU,  SOUR  NOTES,  and 
ffiEj&iffiSB'iSBANDPIPBfirii/heijinWd  w§b?  iUfi|i5reBJ'ng^w§::^a(^fej,gha 
hopes  of  being  credited  with  an '"assist"  i«-the  ptiili-' 
cation  of  at  least  one  issue  of  on  official  organ  for 
the  Sweet  and  Sour  Sub-section  of  the  APC,  but  we  were 
reassigned  to  Liuchow,  some  800  miles  (I  think)  tsp   the 
line,  white  Burton  returned  to  Mama  India  to  await 
passage  to  Japan.  And  that  was  "ttiat. 

In  Liichow  we  made  the  mistake  of  actually  believ- 
ing some  of  the  blarney  oxu*  officers  dished  out  about 
being  returned  to  the  States  soon,  and  we  wrote  almost 
everybody  we'd  probably  be  home  for  Christmas.  Now 
every  mail  brings  in  at  least  one  letter  from  somebody 
wondering  why  v/e  haven't  shorn  up  yet  and  ^at  the  de- 
lay is.  Well,  we'll  put  on  our  dark-colored  lorgnettes 
this  time  and  say  we'll  be  seeing  the  Empire  State 
some  time  in  June  or  July.  (19461  of  course'.  I'm  not 
that  pessimistic'.)  In  fact,  friehds  may  meet  tis  at  the 

Astor  Bar  on  31st  July  between  1200  and  0130  hours 

pahdon  us,  Lt.  Wesson,  noon  and  1:30  pn.  \ie   will  prob- 
ably be  dressed  in  the  zootiest 
tall  sarsaparilla  musing  what  a 

We'll  be  there,  that  is,  if 
rough  Shanghai  winter.  ?ath  so 

whence  the  coal  supply  for  this  area  comes,  only  a 
mere  handful  of  the  precious  fuel  gets  through.  Christ- 
mas Eve  we  went  to  the  carol  service  at  Holy  Trinity 
Cathedral,  and  for  the  first  time  we  saw  the  Christmas 
carols  as  well  as  heard  them.  Immediately  afterwards 
we  hastflned  as  fast  as  our  little  legs  could  take  us 
to  the  Sun  Ya,  which  is  one  of  the  few  heated  restau- 
rants in  town  and  which  incidentally  has  aeiicious.  Can- 
tonese food.  We  were  somewhat  startled  to  see  a  couple 
of  ladies  take  hot  water  bottles  out  of  "Uieir  muffs 
and  ask  the  waiter  for  refills.  Seems  like     (over) 


of  mvifti  ani  sipping  a 
wonderful  world  this  is. 
we  live  tiirou^i  •uhis 
much  trouble  up  north. 
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IDe  are  /fve   years  o/d' 


Five  year*  ago  war  raged  in  Buropa  but  Peeorl  Har- 
bor was  eight  months  in  tha  future,  and  in  Wyandotte, 
Michigan  a  young  man  who  now  sleeps  in  the  American 
Military  Cemetery  at  Cambridge,  England  (where  both 
Harold  Segal  and  Harold  Gibbons  Moore  paid  their  re- 
spects) wrote  in  LiUJews  Number  1: 

"In  my  garden  the  gentle  violets  have  had  their 
brief  day.  l!he  air  is  rapturous  with  iha   fragrance  of 

the  lemon  lilies,  their  -  

pale  yellow  blooms  luring 
the  ni£^t-f lying  moths. 
The  changes  of  Spring  are 
almost  complete.  I  spent 
yesterday  afternoon,  on  my 
knees  at  the  ^rtirine  of 
Ceres.  My  tomatoes,  pep- 
pers and  eggplants  testify 
to  my  piety  .  . 

"And  with  the  changes  of 
Spring,  my  spirit  sought 
new  fields  also.  Change... 
My  job?  Heavens,  no'.  My 
home?  No,  I  couldn't  tear 
out  "the  roots.  What  to 
change?  Ah I  ny  magazine, 
of  course t  Avocations  is 
already  used  by  a  profess- 
ional so  I'll  drop  that. 
Literary  Ncwsette  rill  be 
published  whenever  I'm  in 
the  mood.... of ten,  I  hope. 
It  will  contain  both  news 
and  literature. 

(Burton  Jay  Smith)" 
And  so  was  bom  the 
journal  which  this  month 
celebrates  its  fifth  anni- 
versary; wiih  its  seventh 
Issue  I  became  co-editor 
and  when  he  went  off  to 
war  Burton  said  "Carry  on, 
and  let's  break  the  record 
of  Swift's  Weekly." 


1  might  comt  pages 
and  breathlessly  report 
the  number  of  contributors 
we  have  entertained,  then 
list  ovjr  date  lines  geo- 
graphically, but  we  con- 
tent ovirselves  with  saying 
we  have  turr.ed  out  a  lot 
of  pages  (scae  issues  ran 
two  to  sixteen  pages  and 
one  had  thi-^xy.)  it's  been 
work  and  fim,  and  this  is 
such  a  con'renient  format 
that  you  ma;'  eipeTC  to  see 
LN  mimeograph3d  for  some 
time  to  com^j' 

LITERARY  NEV/SETTE,  now  en- 
tering itf  Eixth  year  is 
the  offering  of: 

Willametta  Turnepseed 

President 
Nat'l  Amateur  Press  kam. 
202  Roseland  East  - 

Spring  field,  Ohio 


Uf  CLIMBS  IKE  BANDVAOOK 

TlBie  was  when  members  vied 
to  hold  office;  some  mem- 
bers refer   nostalgically 
to  those  days  but  we  think 
that  since  it  has  become 
fashionable  to  work  at  Ihe 
office  instead  of  basking 
in  the  honor,  only  those 
members  vho  reallj"  intend 
to  work  ttllow  di'iir  names 
to  be  proposed  to  cfx'ice, 
therefore  we,  toe,  endorse 
the  ticket; 

Pres.      Vta.  F.  Haywood 
V-Pres.    Jtjdson  Compton 
Of.  Ed.    Sesta  Matheison 
Secy-Treas  Guy  Miller 
Recorder    Wm.  K.  Smith 

Thou^  not  nominated  yet, 
I  believe  wo  couldn't  go 
wrong  in  choosing  our  ex- 
ecutive judges  from  among 
Burton  Crane,  Harold  Sega], 
Helm  Spink  or  Wes  Porter. 

But  when  it  cores  to  tno 
Convention  City  .... 

Ogden,  U'Lah  invites  us. 

So  does  Detioit. 

And  Portland,  Oregon  and 
Los  Angeles J  and  think  of 
Maine  in  -Tuly.  The  trouble 
I  have  is  that  I'd  like 
to  go  to  all  of  tham.  From 
a  spns^bl*?  and  uiPelfi^h 
point  of  NTiew  I  sncuid  be 
for  Detroit,  sr'ncr  noro 
members  mitht  attenc"  tt.ere, 
but  I  don' t  want  to  be  un- 
selfish. So  I-m  not  sajing 
how  i'ra  vo'v/ing. 
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liay  10  3  194.6 
-  Snringf.ield,  Ohin  — 


CLEAN-TJP 


As  I  prepare  this  stencil  it  appears  that  my 
immediate  future  plans  are  unsettled  and  if 
this  LN  is  to  be  in  the  May  bundle  it  must  be 
done  quickly,  so  this  will  be  a  sla:pped-togeih- 
er  issue,  chiefly  to  use  up  accmulated  notes 
on  my  desk  so  that  I  can  leave  it  in  unaccus- 
tomed order.  So  you  may  read  anything; 

On  May  2nd  Rosco  E.  Wright  was  advanced  to 
Pharmacist  Mate  Third  (eqiiivalent  to  sergeant 
in  the  army)  but  it  doesn't  entice  him  to  the 
point  of  re-enlisting  and  at  this  writliig  he 
made  be  on  hie  way  home  as  he  was  eligible  for 
discharge  on  the  12th.  To  celebrate,  he  won 
$125  in  the  regimental  writing  contest  of  the 
Sixth  Marines  for  a  thousand  word  story  called 
"The  Color  of  Guilt." 

Over  the  week-end  of  .the  18-19th  of  May  Bill 
Groveman  and  Gyy  Miller  hitchhiked  to  the 
Michigan  meeting  at  Sesta  Matheison' s,  stop- 
ping en  route  to  visit  Bill  Smith;  the  meeting 
sounded  a  new  high  in  enthusiasm  wiiii  17  ama- 
teurs making  plans  simultaneously. 

The  same  week-end  Vondy  went  to  Cleveland, 
and  as  Eleanor  McCormick  was  there  I'm  hoping 
they  got  together,  tho  I  haven't  heard  yet. 

The  British  Amateiir  Press  Association  plftns 
a  series  of  pass-arounds  for  overseas;  the 
first  of  which,  NOViil'IN,  reached  our  desk  this 
week.  Ninety  pages,  5?  x  8^,  it  is  beautif\ally 
bound  and  the  few  pieces  we've  read  seem  above 
the  ordineiry. 

They'd  like  contributions  from  U.S.  members 
for  the  OVERSEAS  HERALD  to  be  issued  this  year 
as  well  as  photographs,  and  drawings  in  black 
and  whitj  and  color,  and  if  you'd  like  to  be 
represented  query  the  man  in  charge: 
Tom  C.  Cowan 
70,  Wellmeadow  Road, 
Ne??land3.  Glasgow,  S.3.,  Scotland 


ANOTHER  SPRING 
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There  is  no  spring  in  Amsterdam 
I'nless  the  tulips  bloom  ,  . 
Yet  who  can  make  a  flower  grow 
Within  a  darkened  room? 

If  tulips  bloom  in  Amsterdam 
Along  the  empty  quays. 
It  is  because  the  stout  of  heart 
Refuse  to  bend  their  knees. 

Yet  spring  will  come  to  Amsterdam 
.  And  be  it  ever  said 
That  tvjlips  bloomed  a  million-fold 
In  honor  of  the  dead. 

—Margaret  Nickerson  Martin 
from  "Ceiling  Unlimited" 

POSTAL  IHANK-IOOS  to  date  are  in 
order  to  the  following  members  who 
remembered  that  I  not  only  enjoy, 
but  have  a  definite  use  for  picture 
postals:  Judson  Compton,  Rev.  John.  B. 
Schlarb,  Edwin  B.  Hill,  Russell  Pax- 
ton,  Robert  North  up,  Beecher  Ogden, 
Lou  Kleinschmidt,  A.  M.  Adams,  Chas. 
A.  Shattuck,  Albert  Lee,  Dora  Moit- 
oret.  Alexia  Rosbrook.  A.  Von  Werven, 
Charlie  Hoye,  Robert  Holman,  Ed.<:ar 
G.  Thompson,  Ora  E.  Stark  and  E.  A. 
Edkins . 

The  postal  from  Dora  was  from  Aber- 
deen, S.  Dakj  she  is  en  route  to  Bos- 
ton and  expects  to  be  in  Columbus  be- 
fore too  long. 


Published  by  Willametta  Turnepseed 
Pres.  National  Amateur  Press  Assn. 
202  Roseland  East  -Springfield,  Ohio. 
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No.  238 


LIFE  WITH  fATHFR 


Holder  I  s  Day  hAS  always  seoaed  a  8ttp«r~ 
fluoua  observance.  Don*t  get  ne  wrong, 
Bothers  are  ironderful,  and  gat  xui  io  ad-> 
mit  it  the  other  36^  days,  too.  Fathers 
are  the  incidental  sex,  and  nerer  seea 
to  mind  being  shoTed  in  the  backgroiEid. 

May  I  brag  a  bit  about  mine?  xboy  tell 
me  he  was  disappointed  that  I  wi^sa  girl 
•tiiough  an  hovir  later  was  hearc  oeoiering 
that's  Triaat  he  granted.  For  \ha  flret  25 
years  of  bqt  life  1  showed  disgujrdngly 
little  interest  in  baseball  and  bowling 
and  he  salvaged  a  snail  satisracbion  in 
displaying  me  because  (you*  d  never  iguess 
it  nowt)  people  complimented  him  on  my 
looks,  (I  recall  my  teen-age  annoyance 
frhQU  visitigg  my  home  town  to  have  elder- 
ly people  remark  in  a  but-look-at-you- 
now  tone  of  voice  "I  remember  you.  My, 
but  you  were  a  beautifiil  baby! ") 

But  one  Sunday  afternoon,  the  summer 
before  I  was  three.  Dad  raised  up  on  one 
elbow  from  his  nap  to  watch  my  puzzling 
actions.  I'd  stare  at  the  alarm  clock  on 
the  dresser,  trot  back  to  my  blocks  and 
turn  them  over,  select  one  and  lay  it 
aside,  then  back  to  Hie  clock  and  repeat. 
Dad  was  intrigued  and  began  teaching  me 
nunbGrs  &  letters  from  my  blocks,  When 
this  proved  a  game  of  Tiiiich  I  did  not 
tire  he  began  teaching  me  words  and  we 
graduated  into  books.  (That's  why  I 
started  to  school  so  early  —  in  Kemsas 
you  didn't  have  to  be  six  years  old — and 
it  is  also  irtiy  I  letter  instead  of  writ- 
ing: he  overlooked  emphasizing  that  ;  art 
and  when  they  promoted  me  into  -classes 
with  Children  who  had  had  writing  exper- 
ience I  was  handicapped  and  to  hide  my 
inferiority  I  scorned  handwriting.) 

Dad  has  continued  to  be  my  teacher  and 
-over- 


Springfield,  Ohio 


J"  vino  16,  1946 


•FRUSTRATION  — PLI5S 

It  was  easy  for  Thoreau  — 
He  narrowed  responsibility. 
Keeping  a  stingy  circle 
Around  himself  and  his  desires. 

H«  didn't  want  women, 
Hot  desire  wine, 
• .  :Am)iding  ptferytaiijag 
!Diat  cost  a  dime. 

Today,  without  an  income 

From  Someone's  previous  toil, 

A  writer  must  avoid  the  taboo. 

Be  an  unionised  robot  with  a  vole* 

In  tune  with  the  Market*      


les,  Keats  sang  nevertheless. 

But  look  at  i^at  happened  to  Keats! 

From  tavern  to  tavom 
louth  travels  along 
T/ith  an  araf  ul  of  girl 
And  a  heart  f  u3.1  of  song* 

So  sang  Richard  Le  Gallienne 
In  the  romantic  Nineties, 
But  now  an  fumf  ul  of  girl 
Is  filled  with  wants.  .  .  . 

Sing,  poet,  sing  if  you  will 
Of  spring  and  birds  and  flowers, 
I'll  take  while  coin  is  in  the  tiU 
A  bottle  to  iry  towers. 

Try  to  forget,  try  to  forget. 
This  post,-war  mess  of  years. 
Thinking  of  life  and  love  and  debt 
As  a  charer  I'll  use  tears. 

Yeah,  a  bum  modem  Heine, 
But,  today,  whom  may  you  invite 
To  the  feast  of  unreason 
Aside  from  a  Cynic? 

John  Wilstach 
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APHBODITE  RINSE 

How  dare  I  woo 
Without  enou^  to  pay 
For  your  hair-4o? 

I  know  a  way. 

I'll  do  your  hair  myself. 

Every  day. 


Hephaestus,  strong,  distorted  elf> 

Will  teach  ne  how. 

He  put  his  vrife  irtiere  she  is  now. 

'  =^Edmund  Kelly  JaiMiB 


_**«. 


DETROIT  TREK 
By  Wm.  H.  Grovoman 

Bill  Groveman,  hitch-4iiker  par  exeell- 
ance,  wit^i  Giy  Miller  in  tow  left  Spring- 
field early  on  the  morning  of  May  18th 
Detroit  bound.  The  occasion  was  a  meet- 
ing 1*16  following  afternoon  of  the  Mich- 
igan Amateur  Press  Club  at  the  home  of 
Sesta  Matheison.  The  two  amateurs  set 
off  brnvely  in  the  face  of  the  nation- 
wide railstrike.  It  didn't  bother  them; 
they  proposed  to  hitch-hike.  At  first 
the  riding  was  slow  and  the  skies  were 
gray,  but  finally  a  Wright  Field  colonel 
picked  them  up  in  Belief  on  taine,  Ohio 
and  let  them  off  in  Flat  Rock,  Michigan 
where  the  two  stppped  in  to  see  NAPA 
Mailer  Bill  Smith  and  take  a  look  at  his 
cellar  print-shop.  Then  on  to  Detroit 
for  a  dinner  and  evening  witJi  the  Madie- 
isons.  That  night  Groveman  and  Miller 
stopped  at  a  cooperative  dormitoiy  on  a 
street  of  old  mansions.  They  were  in  for 
a  wild  and  woolly  night,  but  Miller  will 
tell  of  that  elsewhere. 

The  next  af  tornoon  they  went  back  to 


Springfield,  Ohio 


June  26,  194.6 


MAY  WE  REVIEW  IHE  MAY  BUNDLE"  '  • 
M/iIS  OUI?  • 

IHERE  IS  such  a  thing  as  piling  too 
much  on  a  conquered  nation,  and  after 
reading  the"  GRIDDLE,  GINZA  GAZETTE  aiid 
SIAMESE  STANDPIPE  we  are  willing  to  be*. 
Japan  would  settle  for  another  atom  '.oml. 
(We  have  on  A.  B.  right  here  which  tre'  i 
trade  for  Fujiyama.)  Take  SS  (yes  ploeso 
do,  as  far  as  possible)  our  erstwhile- 
dear  Wes  in  an  absurd  article  titled  En- 
emy Fire  Effective  unloads  himself  of  a 
Strega  of  confused  reasoning  and  muddled 
conclusions*  •  yrobably"  aHahgoWr ^^T^T" 
Second  Lieutenant  days. 

Of  course  Alf  Babcock  is  a  fine  ptib- 
lisher  and  extremely  active;  he  deserves 
plenty  of  praise;  he  also  deserves  fre-*- 
quent  kicks  in  the  pants,  and  if  he  gets 
as  many  as  he  deserves  his  pants  wiU 
weeu:  as  thin  as  the  patience  of  siKsh  am- 
ateurs as  have  the  good  of  the  hobby  at 
heai't.  He  bulldozes  the  members  for 
praise  for  himself  and  censure  of  \h.e 
current  object  of  his  ire;  he  misinter- 
prets everything  that  is  said.  And  des- 
pite the  fact  that  I'd  cheerfully  have 
throttled  him  a  dozen  times  this  past 
year  I  can't  help  liking  him. 

The  P-K.SCFJBBLER  offers  the  best  lit- 
erary fare  of  the  bundle  and  is  consist- 
ently first-class.  .  But  the  best  single 
item  in  any  paper  this  month  was  A.  Zim- 
merman's  "Angel's  Wings"  in  the  LOKS 
WOLF.  .  Rebel-Letter  #1  is  strictly  hii- 
manitarian.  .Rusty' s  COMET  provides  more 
comment  on  NAPA  dues;  we  coiild  also  cut 
expenses,  you  know,  say  by  holding  the 
official  organ  to  8  pages.  (What  do  you 
bet  we  don' t?) 

We  understand  ifriiy  IMPROVISATION  has 
roller  troubles;  we  jxjst  got  back  from 
Kansas  where  the  teraperatiure  one  day  was 
-over- 
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CLEAltlNa  1SE  DESK 

NEWS  NOTES  this  month  'com© 
from  Judaon  Compton,  to\xring 
states  with  new  member  Louis  S,  (3\ad) 
Brenner  (who  also  added  to  lajr  coHectim^ 
on  a  two  weeks  jaunt.  On  June  4-tfa  they 
met  members  of  the  SCAPC  in  Los  Angeles, 
and  Salt  Lake  City  was  on  the  itineroryj 
Charlie  &  Loretta  Hoye,  honeymooning  in 
Canada  (they  stopped  on  return  to  see 
Charlie  Austin);  Dora  Moitoret  (from  Col- 
umbus and  Boston,  the  latter  a&ya  Vic  has 
been  transferred  and  on  June  30th  "they 
leave  for  Seattle);  Martin  B.  Keffer  (in 
N'th  Carolina);  Mabel  Forrer  (on  sacation 
in  Michigan);  as  well  as  A.  M.  Adams,  A. 
vrn  Werven,  Alf  Babcock,  Charlie  Austin, 
G. a  E.  Stark,  Edwin  B.  Hill,  Beecher  Og- 
den,  Emeflt  Pittaro,  Coleman  Phelps,  and 
(ivy  Mil]  er  4  Bill  Groveman  1*0  signed  Mrs. 
Moitoret' s  Golvjnbus  card,  to  all  of  idiom 
I  say  "Thank  you." 

Buddy  Sutton  and  Fred  Peters  have 
strong  hopes  of  attending  the  convention 
providing  Buddy  can  drop  his  radio  pro- 
grams several  days;  at  present  he  pro- 
d\ices  three  fifteen-minute  shows  a  week, 
and  has  a  sports  commentary  Monday  thru 
Thursday  at  five.  All  this,  with  school 
work,  has  delayed  the  promised  Silhoviette 
but  he  promises  some  simmer  publishing. 

Sesta  Matheison's  father  died  early  in 
Junej  and  my  grandfather  on  Jvme  21st, 

Clifford  Russell  (vdio  is  now  discharged 
from  the  RAF  and  lives  at  193  White  Horse 
Hill,  Chislehurst,  Kent,  Etogland)  writes 
that  he  is  back  at  editorial  work,  with  a 
firm  of  magazine  publishers  in  London.  At 
present  his  chief  interest  is  the  promo- 
tion of  the  International  Press  Assn. 

Ri<iiard  Coram  gradviated  from  Franklin 
Junior  High  in  June.  .  Eugene  Bm-meister 
is  a  junior  in  the  Liberal  Arts  College 
of  the  University  of  Iowa,  .Louis  Prenner 
is  21  and  about  seven  out  of:  tiac-;  Amy  Air 
-over- 
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i'GAIN  —  leading  to  the 
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Kansas  has  occupied  my  typewxriter  be- 
foie(LNP  #113-5)  so  I'll  spare  you  any 
lyrics;  e\en  though  I  thoroughly  enjoyed 
it  Jrme  is  ti  tijne  of  year  which  shows 
off  to  b'^st  effect  in  Ohio  irtwre  I^m  an- 
niially  inspired  to  quote  "And  what -is  so 
rare  as  a  day  in  June"  right  down  to  the 
last  quivering  question  "In  the  nice  ear 
of  Nature  which  song  is  the  best?"  But 
Kansas  is  a  different  inspiration.  We 
arrived  in  tiie  midst  of  cold  May  weather 
irtiieh  extended  well  into  June;  one 
Monday  the  theitnometer  shiveringly  admit- 
ted to  42°,  but  by  Thursday  of  the  same 
week  it  was  blatantly  recording  102°. 
Before  we  left  an  official  reading  of 
108°  in  the  shade  was  being  disputed  by 
vinofficial  observers. 

My  reason  for  going  west  was  not  en- 
tirely to  visit  grandfather  because  I 
preferred  to  remember  him  as  I  knew  him 
in  health.  Put  I'^e  read  that  if  life 
has  lorst  its  savor  w^  should  not  let  it 
get  us  down  but  "begin  again."  And  this 
seemed  a  good  beginrang.  Everyone  has 
thought  icuTy  of  what  he'd  do  if  his  job 
and  tiie  thousand  balls-and-chains  of 
daily  living  didn't  prevent.  I  have,  too 
and  even  thou;^  I  can't  hope  to  carry 
them  out,  at  least  I  can  have  the  fun  of 
learning  if  they  would  be  as  exciting  as 
I've  dreamed. 

So  LITNEVJS  will  probably  be  a  pretty 
irregular  publication  for  awhile  and 
will  not  carry  contributions,  for  if  and 
when  I  can  issue  it  I'll  report  progress. 
Mail  addressed  to  my  home  vrf.ll  be  for- 
warded, but  to  save  my  eyes  which  I  have 
managed  to  overstrain,  replies  will  prob- 
ably have  to  be  postal  Ic/rgoh. 

jjTom  the  convention  I  bead  for  Port- 
land, Maine  Fhich 


vacation  pexadisc. 
you. 


I'm  toJd  is 
I'll  check 


a  summer 
that  for 
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Nov.  Ztth  the  Central  Ohio  A, 
to  meet  at  Jime  liyntere*  studio; 
th3  usual  fine  turnout  is  expected. 

A  postal  from  Anthony  F.  Moitoret 
po  itmarked  II/IA6  reported  that  Helen 
Wetsaon  hod  been  a  dinner  guest  the  prev- 
ious ni^t.  "Qie  came  i?j  from  Los  Angel- 
es to  Seattle  and  expects  to  sail  for 
Japan  this  week."  We  heard  that  in  L.A. 
she  met  a  number  of  the  Fantasy  assn. 
members.  AFM  reports  that  he  has  been 
traveling  so  much  that  printing  is  de- 
layed; one  postal  was  from  Victoria. 

Ethel  Johnson  Myers  arrived  in  Mass. 
in  mid-October  for  three  glorious  weeks; 
one  of  the  postals  from  her  was  signed 
also  by  the  Coles* .  .Beech er  Ogden  visit- 
ed in  New  York  in  October.  Cards  also 
from  Martin  B.  Keffer,  Earle  Cornwall, 
H.G.  Moore  and  Elma  Stamper  (of  the  BAPA) 
who  sent  postals  of  Cornwall. 

Several  people  have  received  nasty 
shocks  lately  seeing  Alma  Weixelbaum 
with  a  flapping  left  sleeve,  especially 
if  they  had  not  heard  that  she  has  some 
trouble  with  the  fluid  in  her  left 
siboulder  and  that  arm  is  immobilized. 

tipet!  -ing  of  Hviinor  reminds  us  of  A.M. 
Adams  Tiho  postaleci  Beecher  Ogden  idien 
the  recent  hurricane  was  deflected  from 
the  East  Coast  "Thanks,  I»U  do  the  seme 
for  you  sometime."  And  Joe  Gudonisl  I'll 
have  to  confess  that  ri^t  now  I'm  on 
iiie  short  half  of  the  score;  after  the 
exchange  of  a  few  choice  insults  I  left 
an  opening  on  the  subject  of  needles  and 
received  the  mail  order  verslo.i  of  "the 
needle  in  a  haystack";  I  was  forcibly  re- 
strained from  mailing  him  a  pound  of 
cUnkers,  but  give  me  time,  I'll  think 
of  something  really  appropriate'. 

Emerson  Duerr  and  small  daughter  call- 
ed on  Springfield  amateurs  Nov  7th.  They 
visited  Gi^r  Miller  rhile  raiting  for  -4.:20 
(WUlametta's  quitting  time,)  stopping 
at  Mabel  Ferrer's  before  returning  to 
Cincinnati  where  they  are  vacaUoning. 


Ohio 


Nov.  23,  1946 
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HELLO  I 

Make  it  short,  you  said. 
And  I  hasten  to  comply, 
s  Howcty  you,  and  you,  and  you, 
Until  the  next  time  -  Goodbye. 


"The  above  will  prove  that  I  am  not  a 
poet  but  I  did  want  to  send  a  few  lines 
as  you  reqiaested,"  writes  Crystal  Ashby. 
She  is  Winifred  Shattuck's  rscruit  and 
lives  at  1736  Page  Ave.,  Suite  #27,  East 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  Sie  adds  "I  have  receiv- 
ed various  communications  from  a  ntmber 
of  your  fellow  members  and  have  found 
them  all  very  interesting.  At  the  presert 
time  I  have  boen  concentrating  on  writ- 
ing one  act  comedies." 


SPEAKING  OF  HllIOR 

Margaret  Gartiirop  won  special  comment 
from  the  Poetry  Laureate  Judge;  LITM.V5>, 
idiich  occasionally  thinks  only  -''.  f'- 
Adams  and  Joe  Gudonis  have  a  sense  of 
humor  (see  column  on  left)  delists  to 
offer  this  from  a  letter  of  Margaret's: 

• 

For  two  weeks  this  summer  I  had  a  maid 
Tdio  came  to  Bless  Our  Home.  She  was  as 
black  as  tar,  as  strong  as  an  ox,  and 
very  popular  with  the  opposite  sex.  It 
kept  me  busy  answering  the  telephone  for 
her.  There  was  a3-ways  some  silken  voice 
asking  "to  speak  to  Clara." 

During  my  coiirting  days  I  was  under 
the  impression  that  I  must  put  my  bef5t 
foot  forward.  To  that  end  I  mgds  myseli' 
as  agreeable  as  possible.  I  wonder  now 
if  I  didn't  use  the  wrong  tactics. 

Clara's  conversation  was  invaxirbly 
as  follows: 

"Hello. 

"Where  are  you  at? 

"No,  I  don't  want  to  go  to  no  movie. 

"No,  I  ain't  studyln'  'bout  no  ride 
nofAiere.  . 

"No,  I  ain't  goin'.  (over; 
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FOR  A  CHRISTMAS  TREE 

It  naedn*  t  be  a  tall  tree — 
The  Qirist  was  very  small; 

It  needn't  be  a  proud  tree 
He  wasn't  proud  at  allj 

It  needn't  be  a  strong  tree- 
To  mark  a  baby' s  birth; 

But  just  a  little  green  tree 

Ihat  lives  and  loves  the  earth*, 
—  Louise  Lincoln 
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WE'  SPMT  XMAS  EVE  IN  MEXICO 

By 

Qordoa  K,  Rouze 

We  had  always  wanted  to  see  Ifexico 
and,;  recently  we  fulfilled  that  desire. 
The  day  before  Christmas  my  fellow  liber- 
ty hound  end  I  took  off  f ot  Mexico.  Well, 
what  if  it  ras  only  Tijuana  and  only  a 
few  miles  across  :'  :•  border;  at  least  it 
was  Mexico. 

The  California  sun  was  shining  bright- 
ly and  we  were  In  the  best  of  spirita 
(the  best  we  oouLd  find.)  We  were  off  to 
869  the  wonder*  of  Mexico,  Being  Buoh  a 
spacial  occasion  we  were  ifl-L  decked  out 
with  o\ir  ribbons  (one  for  him  and  one 
for  me.)  I  kept  telling  my  follow  tour- 
ist that  they  laughed  at  Columbus,  too, 
as  everyone  we  passed  snickered  and 
pointed  to  our  Victory  ribbons  (proud  to 
say,  wo  have  two  battle  stars  on  them-* 
one  for  the  battle  of  boot  camp  and  one 
for  that  tou^  campaign,  the  battle  of 
San  Biego.) 

We  were  not  qyite  in  svski.  good  spir- 
its a$  we  at  last  reached  the  place,  aft- 
er riding  on  the  fenders  of  the  bus  all 
the  way.  But  our  gloom  soon  faded.  Here 
was  Mexico,  land  of  sombreros  and  bull 
fi^ts.  I  decided  to  put  ny  five  hours 
of  Spanish  to  practice,  and  stopped,  the 
first  black-headed  native.  In  myi^ery 
best  'espanol'  I  asked  him  if  he  could 


I  nice  Christmas  with  its  sigl^ts  and 

colors — 
The  red  and  green  reflections  in  the 

rooB. 
(But.  thru  it  all  I'm  really  longing  most 
To  see  a  row  of  rainbotf  tulips  bloom.) 

I  like  the  festive  feel  of  gay-wrapped 

gifts, 
the  touch  of  tinsel  on  a  Christmas  card. 
(Why  do  my  fingets  tingle  so  much  more 
When  I  am  digging  flowers  in  my  yard?) 

I  like  .the  Chris tahas  incense  of  the  hone. 
When  pine  with  cihnamon  delist  my  nose, 
(Next  June  the  warm  air  will  be  heavy 

with 
The  spicy  fragrance  of  a  yellow  rose.) 

I  like  Christmas  with  its  chorus  of 

bells. 
Its  lau^ter  and  shouts,  its  greetings 

of  cheer. 
(But  not  as  I  like  sound  of  rain  in  the 

spring 
Or  the  buzzing  of  bees  in  my  ear.) 

Thou^  Christmas  feasts  preoeo^y  the 

day 
And  bless  the  tongue,  need  I  beg  your 

pardon 
If  I  prefer  the  salty  taste  of  sweat 
Reveling  in  the  labor  of  my  garden? 

. Willamette 


LITNEWS  is  edited  for  NAPA  irsmbsrs  by 

Willametta  Turr.RpSftcd 
202  Roseland  East  -  -  i  prijrlield,  Ohio 
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LOST  CHCB2D 


.  .  .  being  on  unappreciated  little  publication  con- 
taining extraordinary  but  unappreciated  thoughts, 
observations  and  miscellaneous  scribblings  of  one 
JOSEPH    J.    GUDONIS    of   Philode'phia,    Pennsylvania. 
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qkc  LINCOLNETTE 


Dr.  Kincaid  Writes  Of  The  Wilderness  Trail 


The  Wilderness  Trail.  By 

Robert  L.  Kincaid.    Bobbs- 
Merrill. 

"The  Wilderness  Road"  is  the 
first  volume  in  THE  AMERICAN 
TRAILS  SERIES,  edited  by  Jay 
Monaghan,  adequately  illustrat- 
ed, with  inside  cover  maps  of  the 
trail,  and  attractive  dust  covers 
picturing  Cumberland  Gap. 

Dr.  Kincaid,  the  author,  calls 
the  road  the  "grandfather  of  the 
roads  which  connected  the  East 
with  the  west."  The  traveler  on 
the  road  today  little  realizes  the 
mighty  drama  enacted  through 
generations  to  make  of  it  one  of 
the  most  romantic  trails  in  Am- 
erica, rivaled  only  by  the  Santa 
Fe  Trail.  The  author  has  written 
this  book  to  give  that  back- 
ground. 

Dr.  Kincaid  is  acquainted  with 
every  phase  of  the  road's  devel- 
opment and  "tells  its  story  with 
great  familiarity  and  great  re- 
spect." The  original  road  was  a 
long  loop  of  nearly  700  miles, 
crossing  the  Southern  Appala- 
chians, beginning  at  Wadkin's 
Ferry  on  the  Potomac,  coming 
down  through  the  Shenandoah 
Valley,  crossing  New  River  at 
Ingles  Ferry,  thence  along  the 
middle  prong  of  the  Holston  to 
Long  Island,  the  present  site  of 
Kingsport.  Then  the  true  Wil- 


derness Road  turned  northwest 
and  ran  slightly  to  the  north  of 
what  is  now  the  Tennessee-Ken- 
tucky state  line  to  Cumberland 
Gap.  From  there  it  led  through 
Barbourville  and  Crab  Orchard 
to  Louisville.  The  impenetrability 
of  the  section  from  Long  Island 
to  Crab  Orchard  gave  it  the 
name  of  Wilderness  Road. 

An  endless  stream  of  explorers, 
hunters,  speculators  braving  the 
dangers  of  weather  and  Indians, 
pass  through  Dr.  Kincaid's  pages, 
with  many  narrow  escapes  and 
bloody  battles.  Among  these  fa- 
mous characters  were  Dr.  Thom- 
as Walker,  Daniel  Boone,  and 
Governor  Isaac  Shelby. 

One  of  the  most  exciting  sto- 
ries is  that  of  the  Civil  War,  in 
which  Cumberland  Gap  ex- 
changed hands  four  times.  An- 
other almost  unbelievable  epi- 
sode is  the  project  at  Cumber- 
land Gap  and  Middlesboro,  head- 
ed by  Alexander  A.  Arthur,  and 
financed  by  English  and  New 
York  capitalists.  Many  lost  for- 
tunes before  the  gigantic  bubble 
burst..  A  milUon-doUar  resort 
hotel,  the  Four  "Seasons,  with 
some  700  rooms,  a  part  of  the 
project,  was  razed,  and  on  its 

CONTINUED  ON  rAQB  4 
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The  LINCOLNETTE 


Abraham    Lincoln    Walks    Again 


On  July  25,  1947,  thirty-two 
Lincoln  devotees  were  the  din- 
ner guests  of  Luther  Evans, 
Librarian  of  Congress,  at  tlie 
Whittall  Pavilion  of  the  Library 

of  Congress,  Washington,  D.  C, 
preceding  the  opening  of  the 
private  papers  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln. These  had  been  deeded  to 
the  Library  of  Congress  by  Rob- 
ert Todd  Lincoln,  to  be  opened 
twenty-one  years  after  his  death. 
Carl  Sandburg  created  the  mood 
for  this  midnight  rendezvous. 
With  the  rhythmic  background 
of  his  own  guitar,  he  told  a  story 
or  two,  wondering  if  Vachel 
Lindsay,  had  he  lived,  would 
have  entitled  his  famous  poem, 
"Abraham  Lincoln  Walks  at  Mid- 
night— Daylight  Saving  Time!" 
He  intoned  Joseph  Warren's 
"Song  of  1776,"  rendered  "Down 
on  the  Wabash,"  sang  a  negro 
spiritual,  and  talked  on  the  Lin- 
coln papers.  "The  meeting  of 
Lincoln  minds"  became  more  in- 
formal, programs  were  auto- 
graphed, guests  gave  talks,  each 
ending  with  the  inevitable  ques- 
tion, "What  will  the  papers  re- 
veal?" This  significant  meeting 
of  scholars,  called  together  to 
evaluate  Lincoln's  literary  be- 
quest to  the  nation,  sensed  its 
inadequacy  to  the  occasion. 


A  few  minutes  before  mid- 
night, the  group  rushed  to  the 
Division  of  Manuscripts,  where 
at  12.01  a.  m.,  July  26,  1947,  after 
eighty-two  years,  194  volumes, 
18,350  items,  personal  history  of 
Abraham  Lincoln,  were  revealed. 

For  a  while  a  solemn  occasion 
was  turned  into  a  bedlam  of 
photographers,  radio  announ- 
cers, and  the  American  public. 
After  the  first  mad  scramble,  the 
papers  were  trucked  to  the  Whit- 
tall Pavilion,  where  students  ex- 
amined them  imtil  dawn.  Each 
foimd  something  exciting,  but 
nothing  sensational.  They  only 
added  form  and  beauty  to  the 
already  gigantic  statuS  of 
Abraham  Lincoln. 

For  Lincoln  Memorial  Univer- 
sity, it  was  indeed  a  memora- 
ble event.  Not  only  were  its  pres- 
ident, Dr.  Robert  L.  Kincaid,  au- 
thor of  THE  WILDERNESS 
ROAD,  and  its  Director  of  the 
Department  of  Lincolniana,  Dr. 
R.  Gerald  McMurtry,  co-author 
of  LINCOLN'S  OTHER  MARY, 
among  that  select  thirty-two, 
but  also  two  trustees  of  the  col- 
lege, William  H.  Townsend  and 
Carl  W.  Schaefer. 

— Compiled  by  the  Editor. 
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MATHEISON  PUSHED  FOR  N.  A.  P.  A.  PRESIDENT 


Running  With  Sure-Bet  Ticket 
Including  Harler  For  Vice 
Pres.,  Shattuck  For  Cffic'al 
Edtr.,  SuJVivan  For  Recorder 


The  ticket  of  Matheison  for  Pres- 
ident, Harler  for  Vice  President, 
Shattuck  for  Official  Editor,  and 
Sullivan  for  Recorder  is  steadily 
gaining  support.  These  candidates 
have  announced  their  wish  of  serv- 
ing together  next  year,  and  are  run- 
ning together  as  a  ticket.  Their 
rnain  purpose  is  in  electing  Sesta 
Matheison  to  the  Presidency  of  the 
NAPA,  an  honor  which  an  attempt 
is  being  made  to  deny  her  by  sev- 
eral of  our  members. 

HuGGERMUGGER  takes  pride  in 
supporting  Sesta  for  President,  and 
takes  pleasure  in  presenting  here, 
for  your  approval,  the  reasons  we 
favor  her  over  the  other  candidates. 

1.  She  has  held  several  respon- 
sible positions  in  the  NAPA,  includ- 
ing Chief  Critic,  (in  which  office 
she  instituted  an  efficient  system  of 
managing  the  Critic  Department,) 
the  Vice  Presidency,  (publishing  a 
special   paper    for    new    members, 


"The  Stepping  Stone,")  and  Official 
Editor,  (in  which  office  she  is  now 
completing  an  interesting  and  color- 
ful volume  of  the  National  Amateur.) 
1.  She  has  been  a  member  of  the 
National  for  twenty  years,  and  has 
an  excellent  knowledge  of  the  affairs 
of  the  association. 

3.  She  has  an  efficient,  widely  dis- 
tributed group  of  appointive  officers 
ready  to  sail  the  NAPA  through 
another  successful  year. 

4.  She  is  above  petty  politics  in 
the  association,  which  we  certainly 
cannot  say  for  the  other  candidate. 

5.  She  is  a  capable,  efficient  ex- 
ecutive for  the  organization,  and 
her  election  will  help  inspire  ac- 
tivity from  all  quarters. 

6.  Because  of  her  fine  record  of 
service  to  the  NAPA,  and  because 
it  is  traditional  and  fitting  for  a 
person  who  has  done  a  good  job  as 
Official  Editor  to  be  elevated  to  the 
Presidency,  we  feel  it  would  be  in- 
sulting to  deny  her  the  honor  and 
privilege  of  the  Presidency,  which 
she  so  justly  deserves. 

We  should  also  like  to  urge  you 
to  support  the  other    [To  back  page 
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LULLABY 

Mother,  where  is  the  sandman  when  I'm  tiKike? 

Waiting  afar,  dear,  waiting  afar. 
TOiy  can't  he  come  and  play  with  me  then? 

Because  he*s  a  dream,  dear,  'boja  on  a  star. 

inhere  is  your  hand,  mother,  i/dien  I'm  asleep? 

Holding  your  he»rt,  dear,  holding  your  heart* 
But  won't  you  grow  weajy,  and  wander  away? 

Never  from  you,  dear,  neror  apart. 


THE  TKSE 
By 
George- H.  Freitag 


mhere  will  you  be,  mother,  when  I  am  old? 
Livirig  in  you,   dear,  living  in  you. 

-  ifhat  will  yeu  do  if  I  «ry  ia  the  ^arie? 

Answer  your  call,  dear,  as  I  always  do* 

— ^fergaret  Dills  Gawthrop 

SOEBCr  ALT,  BUT  YCU  AHE  WROTJG 

Alf,  who  — if  anjronei—  should  reoog- 
nize  such,  considers  the  Ti^ist;  Fund  idea 
"a  crazy  proposal."  Much  as  we  hate  to 
contradict  an  acknowledged  authority  who 
has  been  the  proponent  of  -more  c.p.'s 
than  any  other  a  jay,  we  must  firmly 
point  out  that  the  idea  is  both  worthy 
and  workable.  Maybe  not  in  just  the  foim 
Tryout  suggests  in  the  National  Amateur, 
but  he  T»c^iMat*A  ♦»»•*  "Tresixiant .  B^yiood 
and  other  officers  should  consider  how 
best  to  haixdl^  .the  Fund"  and  here  is  one 
officer  who  doesn't  propose  to  dismiss  a 
fine  proposal  without  investigation. 

Some  of  Alf's  assertions  in  ICitten  22 
sean  ridiculous,  such  as  the  one  that  ^f 
"we  dcoa't  give  up  950  dollars,  no  one 
ever  gets  a  cent  back.**  I  can't  reply  to 
that  one  because  I  can't  dope  out  how  he 
figured  it  that  way.  But  When  ho  claims 
we'd  only  get  ten  or  fifteen  dollars  a 
year  ray  answer  is  (1)  he's  wrong,  (2)  if 
-over- 


In  my  early  days  as  a  writer,  I 
once    wrote  a  story    about  a  woman 
who  because  she  was  lonely  fell  in 
love  with  a  tree.    As  you  can  well 
^      it"  sold     uowhex'e  \~  "there 
was  not  an  editor    in  the     coTintry 
who  wanted  the  story.  After  a  time 
I  threw    away  what    I  had    written 
and  after  several  months  forgot  it 
altogether;   it  was  no  good. 
This  morning,     down  by    the    lakemd 
near  my  red  boat,  an'erergreen     tree  has 
been  blcwn    from     somewhere    by  the  wind 
and  It  is    clinging  to  the    browned  dead 
grass  there.     People  who  drive  by  do  not 
notice  -Qie  tree.    At     Christmastime     1% 
had  been  the     subject  of    happiness,  had 
been  trimmed  and     stood  in  the  parlor  of 
a  house.  Children  danced  around  the  tree. 
Periiaps  the    father  of  the  children    was 
mxere,  having  coma  home  from  the  w«r,«)id 
sat    by  th»  tree  and    was  wasBsd  by  what 
it  meant.     I  am    not  trying    to    writ»  a 
story  about  the  tree,     iniare  is  no  story 
ta  write.     The  tree  hangp  to  the  biwrned 
dead  grass  as  if  it  clings    to  a  kind  of 
life.    I  cannot    forget  it.    Beside    th^ 
bright  red  boat    which  I  use  in  the  sunv- 
mer  on  the  lake,   the  tree  holds  fist.  It 
moves  with  the  wind.   There  is  a  piece  of 
tinsel  on  the  tree,   on  one  of  the  branch- 
es.    Vi/hen  the  tree  was  taken  down,   some- 
one uas     ij>  -too  much  of  a  hurry    to  have 
-over*- 
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AT  JUNE  PINTERS'  THANKSGIVING 
Party  two  of  the  prize-winners 
were  deemed  stifficiently  silly 
for  LITNEWS.  Louise  Lincoln,  de- 
pendably witty  evolved: 

A  trttglo  aeeid»at  oceurt»4  on 
loth  AvenvB  just  west  of  Hig^ 
when  two  ice-cream  cones  col- 
lided. ;  One  oone  was  completely 
crushed;  the  other  suffered  a 
triple  fracture  of  the  double 
dip.  A  comb  which  was  also  in- 
volved in  the  smash-!?),  lost 
several  teeth,  and  a  beer  bot- 
tle reported  it  had  Schlita  in 
it. 

%ile  Grace  Phillips  proved 
that  her  Poetic  Muse  and  Sense 
of  Hmor  were  on  cooperative 
terms  i^en  she  wrote  on 

KEEPSAKE 


The  old  oaken  bucket's  - 
Replaced  by  a  pail  — ■ 
A  keepsake  for  garbage  . 
IShen  appetites  fail. 

There's  naij^t  it  discloses, 
Rhen  wearing  its  lid. 
It's  a  wonderf\il  keepsaka 
When  all' s  said  and  did, 

TIEEDS 

Weeds  are  hardy  wild  barbarians. 
Offspring  of  tiie  plains  and  valley* 
Forming  riding  parties 
To  invade  backyards,  orchards, 
gardens  and  alleys. 


tnd  they  are  detesting,  scomf^ 
it   all  blossoming  things  gentle, 

tender 
In  need  of  the  wise  care 
And  the  patient  hands  of  a  daf  eoder* 

•~~  Alex,  ^vm^yfifjxt. 


57  Margaret  D.  Gawthrop 

Farm  life  seems  serene  and  uncomplicated  to  the 
uninxtlated.  Little  does  the  outsider  realize  the 
crises  irtiich  are  always  imminent.  I  will  give  an 
example,  and  call  it  "My  Morning."  It  was  not  as 
glamorous  as  Mrs.  Roosevelt's  •%  Day,"  but  it 
was  equally  as  esthausting. 

I  arose  at  five  a.  m.   Aft«r  the  reutiae  of 
first  chores  wore  completed  I  attacked  the  sink, 
monumental  and  uninspiring.  I  usually  welcome  in- 
terri5)tions,  as  dish  washing  is  not  ny  favorite 
pastime.  I  was  fortunate  this  morning.  A  sensa- 
tional murder  trial  was  being  conducted  in  the 
village.  The  jiione  rang.  A  friend  was  caUing  to 
five  me  the  hi^  li^ts  and  latest  developments. 
CUck!  QUckl  Clockl  went  every  receiver  on  tiie 
party  line.  Ordinarily  an  eavesdropper  "just  took 
the  receiver  down  becaiise  she  thought  it  was  her 
ring, "  but  now  no  excuses  were  offered.  This  was 
An  Occasion. 

"My  dear,"  said  my  excited  friend,  "Have  you 
heard  that  the  killer  said  he  would  do  the  sane 
thing  again  if  he  had  the  chance?" 

"Nol"  I  replied,  shivering  with  awe  at  this 
choice  tid-bit. 

"There  was  KLood  all  over  him,"  continued  xsf 
friend,  cheerfully.  "He  was  simply  mutilated." 

"No,  he  wasn't,"  broke  in  a  second  voice.  "Ify 
Frank  was  there  and  said  he  didn't  have  a  scratiii." 
"They  say  he  sits  and  cries  all  the  time," 
volunteered  a  third  eavesdropper. 

"No,  he  doesn't,"  said  the  practical  second 
voice.  "He's  as  hard  as  nails." 

"You  are  wrong,"  quavered  one  idxo  is  affection- 
ately known  as  "grandma."  "He  doesn't  say  'yes' 
or  'no.'  He's  calm  as  a  cucumber.  The  true  killer." 
"Maybe  I  wasn't  even  at  the  trial,"  muttered  ny 
frustrated  friend. 

"Maybe  you'd  have  been  better  off   at 
home,"  snapped  "grandma,"  acidly. 

I  htmg  up,  relxctantly.  This  sesslooi 
promised  to  be  long  and  interesting,  but 
Duty  called.  Martyrlike  I  returned  to  my 
unwashed  dishes,  and  there  was  the  sound 
of  running  feet.  The  tenant's  wife  burst 
into  the  room.  "Come  quick!"  she  panted. 
"One  of  the  twins  has  took  with  croi?)." 

I  snatched  my  remedy  from  the  medi- 
cine cabinet  and  galloped  away. 

"Here  are  your  glasses,"  screamed  ny 
mother;  "you  will  poison  the  child  if 
you  don't  have  tbea."       (over) 
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Springfield,  Ohio 


A  letter    from  SunaUaoauley  to  hei^  lOft, 
Charles ...««.. 

May  5,  1947 

Bear  Charles: 

We  had  a  no'st  delightful  week-eAd 
wijh  the  Mid-west  NAPA'S.  It  was  wonder- 
fu".  to  see  our  old  friends  again — ^Willa- 
metta,  Sesta  Matheison  and  her  husband, 
Clyde  Townsend  who  brought  his  friend 
Harry  Scott  with  him,  and  Noi^aan  Qulll- 
ma}};  end  to  meet  the  new  ones,  so  many 
of  whom  .seemed  almost  like  old  friends, 
throuGh  their  papers  and  correspondence. 

There  was  Bob  Kunde,  with  his  friend.- 
ly  smile,  and  Unk  Ebenezer,  whose  real 
name  is  as  unusual  as..  Willametta's^  for 
it  i3;Ashbel  Meserve;  there  were  Mr.  & 
Mr3  s^th,  and  Bill,  who  seems  too  young 
to.  roa  a  newspaper,  but  is  all  efficiea- 
cy  v'her.  he  talks,  vivacious  little  Mary 
James,  who  loved  picking  wild  flowers 
and  roeaalng  the  great  outdoors.  Bob  Car- 
rier, a  commercl^ai  artist  from  Detroit, 
who  seemed  more  French  than  his  name  im- 
plied* Toby  Oxtoby,  >wlth  another  unusual 
name,  did  us  the  honor  of  coming  from 
the  University  of  Iowa,,  nearly  an  eight 
hundred  mile  tripi 

Bob  and  Donald  North  seemed  for  a  sec- 
on4  like  our  olNn  Robie  and  Charles  j  com- 
ing in  the  front  door  at  Greenbriar 
Ipdge,  after  .hitch-hiking  from  Jackson, 
getting  lost  and  walking  for  two  hours. 
On  second  glance  Bob  reminded  me  strong- 
ly of  Victor  Moitoret,  And  there  was  one 
more  nice  young  man,  from  Detroit,  E.  J« 
Sb^.rbatz,  who  gets  out  a  hobby  nagazine. 

It  was  a  fine  group  and  they  were  all 
enthusiastic  about  the  coming  National 
Convention  in  Detroit. 

The  weather  was  too  '  cold^  and  the 
beech  woods  in  back  of  the  house  looked 
like  winter,  not  a  leaf  was  out  to  show 
their  beauty,  but  the  yellow  daffodils 
and  blue  myrtle  did  their  best  to  bright- 
en us  up,  and  Dad  kept  the  home  fires  — 
in  the  fire-place  and  kitchen  stove- 
burning,  and  Norman  Quillnian  fried  ham- 
burgers, while  the  rest  of  us  got  a  :  few 
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Just  a  Isowl  of  flowers 

From  mother's  garden  rare. 
Each  grew  from  tiny  seeds 

With  her  tender  care. 
Colors  like  the  rainbow, 

Trash  with  morning  dew, 
Gi'^Ag  vut  sweet  fragrance 

Grateful  throu^  and  throti^* 

May  I  learn  from  flowers, 

As  I  live  each  day, 
Remenbering  lif f  she  gave  me. 

And  tried  to  clear  the  way. 

May  I  grow  more  tender, 

Tru:.ting,  faithful,  true, 
Giving  only  kindness. 

Grateful  through  a;.d  through. 

A  LITTLE  ABOUT  ME 

Inasmuch  as  I  am  supposed  to  have 
three-  hv»ndred  words  api.ear  in  print  '  • 
quality  as  an  active  me.^  jer  and  to 
eligible  to  have  the  privilege  of  vC:. 
I  will  endeavor  to  comply  with  the  rt 
quirements  hoping  that  I  will  have  bet- 
ter success  than  I  did  last  year  through 
no  fault  of  mine. 

It  was  about  five  years  ago  that  in 
some  way  I  learned  about  the  NAPA  and 
wrote  to  WiHametta  for  infoimation  and 
duly  signed  an  application  for  member- 
ship, in  reply  for  particulars  regarding 
myself  gave  a  brief  accovint  after  Willa- 
netta  had  assumed  that  I  was  a  teen  agar 
instead  of  a  septuagenarian.  (Yes,  and 
was  I  embarwssedl  He  sounded  so  youth- 
ful and  peppy.) 

My  only  eatperience  with  writing  for 
print  had  been  for  local  newspapers  with 


other  things  together  to  make  a  meal  (over)  news  of  affairs  with  which  I  was  (c7er) 
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APOLOGY  FOR  HUMOR 


Ha 


Sometimes  I  have  a  sneaking  feeling 
that  I  have  over-a?ated  amateur  journal- 
ists. But  then  many  of  the  cleverest 
lack  a  sense  of  humor.  Of  course,  what 
amuses  people  varies  widely;  tho  a  hot- 
food  leaves  me  cold,  I  love  gags. 

What  I'm  leading  to  is  Amendment  IV. 
Neal  plays  it  straight,  but  I   admit 
that  while  it  grew  from  a  mild  resent- 
ment of  the  discrimination  against  mimeo- 
graphers  we  felt  our  version  was  so  ab- 
surd that  no  one  could  possibly  take  it 
seriously  —at  least,  no  one  as  intelli- 
gent as  we  felt  (notice  the  past  tense'.) 
amateurs  to  be.  I  checked  before  I  sign- 
ed it  and  was  assured  that  it  was  ^^o  - 
many  words  only;  it  is  not  made  a  part 
of  Article  17,  therefore  disregard  of  it 
would  not  disenfranchise  the  voters. 

It  was  meant  to  be  gently  ribbed  as 
Ray  Alberts  did  it;  or  to  be  attacked, 
with  mock  ferocity,  a  la  Bnerson  Duerr, 
or  even  dismissed  as  Bob  Holman  does, 
but  to  think  that  anyone  would  be  stupid 
enough  to  think  that  it  was  meant  seri- 
ously or  that  there  is  a  slight  chance 
of  its  being  passed  seems  to  me  to  re- 
flect on  both  their  and  the  other  ama- 
teurs' intelligence. 

It  seems  to  me  that  unless  we  want  to 
be  as  stodgy  as  the  other  associations 
accuse  us  of  being,  we  need  a  little  nit- 
wittedness,  and  what  could  be  better 
than  something  impersonal  like  this.  For 
heavens'  sake,  amateurs,  shake  out  your 
sense  of  humor,  it's  full  of  wrinklesi 

The  bright  side  of  this  is  that  after 
all  only  a  very  few  were  upset  so  maybe 
I'm  not  wrong  about  amateurs  after  all I 

AITO  FOR  A  LACK  OF  IT 

Vfliat  I  should  like  to  see  in  politics 
is  interest  in  elections,  with  several 
tickets  of  candidates,  all  eager  and 
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WHAT  IS  ART? 

by 
Mabel  Forrer 

To  appreciate  a  masterpiece,  a  stand- 
ard of  excellence  must  be  determined.  We 
drive  into  the  country  and  the  landscape 
stretches  away  on  every  hand.  Our  impres- 
sion of  fields  and  woods  is  one  thing, 
it  is  certain  that  the  impression  of  the 
artist -who  takeshis  canvas  and  brush" 
out  to  paint  it  is  quite  another,  ihe 
artist  with  his  Ir.stinctive  skill  sel- 
ects, arranges  and  paints  ujon  his  can- 
vas his  own  impression  of  that  scene. 

It  is  at  this  point  in  the  apprecia- 
tion of  the  masterpiece,  the  kindling  of 

emotions that  true  art  finds  its  sole 

reason  for  existence.  The  emotional  qual- 
ity of  his  picture  is  the  goal  of  a  life- 
time of  study  on  the  part  of  the  artist. 
For  this  he  perfects  and  subserves  his 
technique.  Herein  lies  the  full  signifi- 
cance of  real  picture  study.  Every  noble 
impulse  comes  through  the  feeling,  A  mas- 
terpiece, by  its  very  nature,  awakens 
the  feeling.  The  appreciation  of  art, 
whether  it  is  music,  poetiy,  or  any  of 
the  fine  cultural  interests,  brings  us 
into  our  rightful  inheritance  of  that 
which  is  pure  and  refining  in  life.  Thru 
art  mysterious  bonds  of  understanding 
and  of  knowledge  are  established  among 
men.  Those  who  are  of  the  brotherhood 
know  each  other  and  time  and  space  can- 
not separate  them. 

Through  a  long  life  of  study  a  paint- 
er acquires  skill,  but  when  his  hand  re- 
sponds to  the  soul's  inspiration,  he 
casts  aside  the  laxvs  which  bend  him  and 


willing  to  serve.  As  matters  stand  it  (over)  creates  a  masterpiece.  It  is  the  aim  of 


Ha^-a-miniallire 

On  Observing  Titles 

By  Earlt  Cornwall 

Some  year's  back  the  editor  of  this  little 
leafless  Leaves  remarks  of  a  new  Literary 
Form  Tkt  Minissay. 

I  feel  this  a  discovery  on  the  editor's  part 
and  offer  my  compliments;  because  few  peo- 
ple discover  anything,  -  except  that  they 
owe  other  people  monies. 

A  moment's  observation  on  the  use  of  titles 
forces  me  to  regard  the  word  minissay  with 
trepidation  .  .  .  fr'instance  - 

if  "  i  "  is  given  the  sound  of  "  e  " ,  as  in 
most  English  words,  then  minissay  becomes 
MEAN-ey-say,  -  and  really,  you  know,  .  . 
well,  we  won't  like  that  atol. 

And  furtherly,  I  would  re.iiark,  the  editor's 
"idea  ot  brief  sketches"  of  life,  a  la  Bacon, 
Addison  and  Hazlitt  is  not  any  discovery 
after  all. 

Only  that  it  can't  be  done, 

'twere  )ui.t  as  well  if  the  dear  kind  editor 
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"A  ship  sails  east,  a  ship  sails  west 

By  the  self-same  winds  that  blow; 

Tis  the  set  of  the  sail  —  and  not  the  gale 

That  determines  the  way  they  go." 
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LEVEL  PEBBLE 

ROM  FLAT  ROCK  '      "'  ^"^'l^^ 

No.  1  Flat  Rock,  Michigan        January,  1948 

Another  First  Issue 

Several  things  prompted  me  to  put  out  this 
issue.  One  of  them  was  the  announcement  in  Roy 
Lindberg's  New  Estate  that  the  monthly  NAPA 
bundle  would  again  be  mailed.  Another  thing  was 
the  swell  papers  I  have  received  privately  mailed 
and  in  the  AAPA  bundle  that  have  needed  some 
Kind  of  acknowledgement. 

You  may  wonder  about  the  name  of  this  paper. 
I  wanted  to  keep  the  Ink  Blot  as  a  name  for  a  more- 
or-less  deluxe  edition,  and  I  didn't  have  time  for 
that  just  now.  Last  summer  at  the  NAPA  Conven- 
tion I  told  Roy  Lindberg  and  several  others  that 
Level  Pehhle  was  a  nickname  sometimes  used  for 
Flat  Rock.  They  got  such  a  kick  out  of  it  that  I 
thought  it  might  well  make  a  good  name  for  a 
small  ajay  paper.  I  would  like  to  print  this  every 
month,  but  time  alone  will  tell  if  I  have  time  to  do 
it. 

Printing  our  newspaper  twice  a  month,  doing 
job  printing  and  working  on  an  extension  course 
keeps  us  very  busy. 
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ISVEL  PEBSLS 


FROM  FLAT  ROC f^ 


No.  2         Flat  Rock,  Michigan         February,  1948 

Reviewing  the  Papers 

The  only  privately  mailed  paper  received  during 
the  last  month  was  Warren  Rosenberger's  Leaves. 
Earle  Cornwall,  Warren's  first  contributor  in  22 
issues,  does  a  neat  sketch.  The  comments  are  very 
interesting. 

Prize  of  the  AAPA  bundle  this  month  was  the 
American  Amateur  Journalist.  I  like  the  cover 
design  better  than  any  previous  design.  Most  inter- 
esting article  was  "Chase  and  Case,"  which  con- 
tained many  good  hints  on  printing. 

Running  close  second  was  Plain  Talk  by  Wes 
Wise.  He  does  a  nice  job  of  printing,  but  we  think 
he  should  use  either  flush  left  or  justified  lines  all 
the  way  through.  He  has  good  ideas  on  typography. 

The  Sun  and  Lens  by  George  Gaylord  could  be 
something  if  he  would  take  the  time  to  set  a  few 
lines  of  type  instead  of  throwing  in  so  much  "boil- 
er plate."  I  use  enough  boiler  plate  to  fill  ten  Sun 
size  pages  in  every  issue  of  the  East  Side  News,  but 
I  believe  such  stuff  should  not  apper  in  amateur 
papers. 
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.^  To    Share  the  Light 

.    ^     to  our  World 
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Number  g^ioSfarA  ^ericn  ^.tour  -ress  A3socxat.:on^v^^^^ 

TWO       Philadelphia,  P<^"^j:^-"^'^^  ^ll-JUll- 


CUR3ELV^^.3  and  LIF2 


T;^-t.--^n  to  uiiaersi^ana  ^^a^     lo^son    ^  --^    ;     ^  olonents  and  tho     as- 

?or  2i^i£2i§^iiS^f^e'^are'yis-.4ryf  atoms  ^u§e^  "  Jii^fe^-^^'iSS 
in-:3S  aTH.-  oTTCn,  ^'^^'t;,,^  v^.,-,-vt,o+-,nd  it  effect  on  an^'thXiig,  .wni^n.  ^x  uu^- 
fied  boc-'-use  you  Vr?o  ou-  v.":?- ^^  to  anythin.-/ as  "  liyin?  ^'  croa  - 
having  annaxyzud  it  to  oa.   v..r..  .>^.  u       ^    ^    ,^  penetrate   gnd  break 

(.)  (^0  (^0  (-)  (-)  (^0   •     |§^o|||<^lii!i^ti^riK?^.|- 

.^Trr^  .-o  -nv-'n-'^  hr'='>i's  ari-^-H:  -nd^bvirns,  due  totl:^ 

LQ^HLJ-l-^i:^  rp^id  motion  and  "  force  "  of  tin.e 

Understanding  is  Order  -  lobse  "  Energj^  ",  or  atom. 

Order  is  Harmony  =========- 

Karmony  is  Freodom  .  \     VQW. 

Freedom  is  peace,  _see  for  yourself  the  vrorld, 

peace  is  Happiness  -  -^novr  yourself  first  before  you 

,  ^,  -   •  T^TT-        become  to  know  the  others.. 
And  this  xs  LO\sh._  ^^^^,p^. 
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"  you  .a-e  ]^  Eeligion,  My  j£.itli  and 


*'2^(P 


i.f    TROTH-  KNOWLEDGE  -  /fe  ¥mikind.,^P' Liie  and  lorld  >.'^  '"'^'•'^i^     \\ 


'''   Number}  i'^'blistied  by  Eleuterio  J.   Tropa,  Efember,  United- — i^=^^Ij 
i-i      m —     ,   and  National  ijaateiir  iress  «£sociations.  -*=•■--"  i 


Two 


*  PMladelpMa.  ,ij|^sy;lv^ia_^  U«_S 


•_>!•• 
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be 


•     OURSELVES  and  LUE 

"Je  are  not  aware  of  our  be- 
ing In  this  '.vorld  to   see  the 
things  that  con^josed  the  wo.' Ad 
They  are  beautiful  and  are  here 
for  us  to  enjoy  and  make     uise 
out  of.  Vie  only  take  for  gran- 
ted things  thax  are    so  impor- 
tant in  each  and  everyone     of 
us  which  we  just  o-verlook  and 
not  realized  v;-hat  they  are  here 
for.  They  are   for  us  to  enjoy 
not  destroy,   and  we  must  appre- 
ciate them  and  learn  to  love 
then  becaiose  it   is  they  that 
furnish  us  everything  that  c cm- 
posed  us.  In  each  thing     there 
is  a  reason,   a  special  one, far 
their  being  with  us,  and  if  on- 
ly v;e  stop  and  think  and  ask 
for  ourselves  why  are  vre     here? 
lihen  we  proceed  to  think  we  be- 
gin to  understand  its  reason  for 


*»TCMB,  and  OUR3SLT7ES        ; 

The  forming  of  things  and 
the  different  matters  are  due  to 
the  chemical  reactions  of  the  di- 
fferent elements  in  tie  world; the 
forms  of  it  depends  upon  the  r en- 
vironments and  the  continous  tra- 
snforoation  of  its  adjustability 
to  the  weather  conditions,  which 
is  responsible  for  its  shape.  Ex-    . 
plosive  sovmds  are  caused  by  the 
unrhymed  elements,   a strayed,  and 
i    forcing  themselves  into  where  they 
•    belonged.  The  atoms  in  each  of  the 
elements,    if  harnessed,   are  dead- 
ly, for  If  they  are  let  loose, wan- 
ts to  break  into  anything, destroy- 
ing till  trey  come  back  to  where 
j   they  should  be  -in  the  elements   ; 
f    the  opened  elements  and  thfe  astra- 
]  yed  atoms  caused  "  radio-active  - 
]  effects"  on  anything,  which,     if 
I   close  to  anything,   as  living  crea- 
ture,  would  penetrate   and  break 


our  being  here  and  of   the  things  i   ^?*°  ^^^  fie sh_  and  Emit iply  the 
and  then     there  we  are    satlq-Ti^fl      elements,    causing  the  deformation 
w«,T^  ,'ro,.   -n^.'^Jf^  J^B^TP*^  '   toward   tie  naturalness  of  the  bo- 


because  you  have  understood  it, 
haying  annalized  it  to  our  very 
sel?; 

LOVE  is  jrE^-IS 


dy.  The  «  Non-living  "  things  br- 
eaks apart  and  bums  due  to     the 
rapid  motion   (force)   of  the  loo- 
se "energy  "  or  atom... 


Understanding  is  Order- 
Order  is  Harmony 
Harmony  is  I^eeaom 


, (Cont'd) 

t       -  freedom  is  i-eace 


r-.\- 


^ 


leace  is  i&ppiness, 
ioUd  this   is  ICVE  ...--.  -^ 


I."- 


.y 
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By  c^iy-.!-  j^^/^, 
Thelma  E.Stacy  /o^  !>\?\r:t 
731  Cheyenne,  A';"^V(^''|: 
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Excerpts  from . Sunshine  Birthday  Magazine 


A-J  Hawker  or  a  Jay  Hawker?? 


SPEAKING  OF  HOBBIES 


%  hobby  started  out  to  be  just  a  penpal 
affair  for  the  fun  of  getting  mall  all  sea- 
sons of  the  year  instead  of  a  few  seed  cat- 
alogues  in  the  springtime.  I  guess  I  have 
messed  along  with  letters  for  20  years ;jiet 
lots  of  the  pen  pals  in  person,  and  I  can'-; 
honestly  say  I  was  ever  disappointed  in 
any  of  them, 

I  always  liked  to  take  a  note  book  when 
I  went  on  picnics  up  in  the  mountains  or 
out  on  the  desert.  There  is  so  much  there 
to  write  about,  where  everything  is  so  ve  :; 
quiet  and  beautiful.  How  I  did  wish   tbe.t 
I  could  really:  write  J  I  didn't  show  anj'-op.e 
those  poenis  I  wrote  down  in  my  note  book-— 
but  I  have  some  of  them  yet:  I'd  usually 
wind  up  by  writing  a  letter  to  someone,  de^ 
scribing  the  beauties  before  me. 

The  war  caused  me  to  move  from  my  pet 
location  on  the  desert,  but  I  kept  writing 
letters  to  soldiers,  sailors,  shut-ins  or 
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ALL  MiiTEUR  ASSOCIATIONS  JOIN  HANDS  TO   CELEHIATE  AHIL  AS 

MONTH I 


AJAY 


Yes-t€»»rNea^- 


SECOND  ANNU-JL 
EVENT  ON  TAPi 

Eva  CloHcngcr 

NOT  ONE, NOR 
TWO,   nor  thr3 
but  all     tho 
aasoclatlons, 
both  major  & 
ntnor  aro  col 
ebrcating  Ana- 
teur    ■   Proaa 
Month  in  Ap- 
ril. 

This  being 
the     aecond 
year   for  th© 
event ,   every 

association 
should     take 
part.  . 

Even  if  U 
do  not  print 
or  publish  a 
paper  or.  nag, 

(but  you  should),  you  can  still 
write  and  contribute  to  the  man- 
uscript buroa^j  or  directly  to 
the  many  editors  who  are  yearn  - 
for  material i  Poems,  short  stor- 
ies, ajay  nowsi  cartoons^  etc  R 
badly  needed,  BECOME  ACTIVE I  Cot 
your  two  bucks  worth  -  writ o, pub 
lish,    print!  IT'S  YOUR  DUTY.i .. 


i  Ray 


LET'S  TELL  THE. 
ENTIRE- WORLD  1 


By 

C,  Hlggtt 


AMATEUR.  JOURN 
/jLISM,the  old- 
est of  hobbles 
(as  well  as  the 
'King  Of  Hobb- 
ies;* )   should  & 
will  be  cele  - 
brated     by  the 
majority  of.  a- 
nateur  press 
associationst 
this  month  ^  & 
It  should  b.ei. 

In  a  jay       we 
rihcC  all     that 
one  can  desir©. 
writing,  point- 
ing, publishing 
-  not   counting 
the  friendsh- 
ips, that     are 
to  look  around 
you;    will 


made, If  you  were 

■us  in  the  world' today, 

find' out  that  many  of  the  "great" 

men  and'  women  wore 

This:  (ajay)  then  seems     to 
a  school  of  learning  for   all. 
Let's  all  become  active  -  make 
yourself  known  by  writing,pr.int- 
ing,publishingi  ^2  is  i|^2. 


"journalists," 
bo 


iRESENTING    Ray  C,  Higgsr,   813  Eastern  Avenue;   Connorsville,Ind,, 
as  Guest  Editor"  6'f  this  issue  of  iiM^^^^,  -  and' ho  doosn't       do 
a  moan  job  of  writing,    editing,    drawing,    etc,,  .either.  Wo  ought 
to   know,    since  .we  have  had  to   put  up  with  him  as  boss  for     five 
years^  Ho-  is  a'hew -member   in  NAPA,    so  givo  him  a  big  Wolcomel 
He  is  also   a  mombor  of  AAPA,  UAPA,   UAp  Alumni  A,   CAPA,   FAPA,NFFF, 
and  subscribor  in  VAPA  and' Fossils,  Oh,   yes,    a  member  of  LIF  too. 
With  two  rooms  full  of  •mimeos,   hand  presses,  vari  typors,  multi- 
graphs,  ho  just  about -eats,    sleeps  and  lives  AJAYi 
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P.  P.  A,  Salon  Will  Open  on 
Sunday  at  Museum. 

By  NOBBIS  HASKNESS 


It  would  be  vpry  interesting  to 
be  able  to  coinpare  the  fifteenth 
annual  salon  of  the- Pictorial  Pho- 
tographers of  America  that  opens 
at  the  American  Museum  of 
Natural  Histoi'y  on  Sunday  with 
one  of  its  predecessors — say,  the 
.1938  show.  If  M'p  remember  cor- 
rectly,  there  were  more  entries 
then  and  more  prints  were  hung. 
That  we  can't  swear  to,  but  we 


are  certain  that  the  comparison 
would  do  nothing  at  all  to  boost 

ihe  ego  of  the  older  generation  of 
photographers.  This  1948  P.  P. 
A.  salon  is  a  splendid  exhibition 
of  the  best  in  modern  pictorial 
photography,  and  that  best  is 
very  good. 

As  is  the  habit  oj  the  P.  P.  A. 
officers  and  members,  emphasis 
has  been  placed  on  giving  new- 
ideas  a  chance.  Ira  Martin,  long 
a  leader  in  the  organization  and 
one  of  the  jury  that  selected  this 
show,  expres.^cd  the  thought  as 
applied  to  several  rather  abstract 
pictures:  "Whiie  they  don't  al- 
ways mean  too  much  to  me,  they 
represent  one  of  the  new  fields 
of  photographic  endeavor  and  I 


believe  that  they  should  be  shown 
so  that  every  one  can  decide  what 
he  thinks  of  them."  Fortunately 
for    American    photography,    we 

have^  free  sper^ch  in  camera  ex- 
hihitrons  as  well  as  in  other  areas 
of  human  expression. 

Having  just  run  through  the 
show  as  the  prints  lay  in  a  pile, 
we  have  no  definite  figures  on 
the  number  of  them  that  received 
top  rating  in  the  jury's  point  sys- 
tem. We  chose  a  few  for  use  in 
this  department  anv-l  found  later 
that  they  had  been  given  from 
nineteen  to  twenty-three  points 
out  of  a  possible  thirty.  Contrary 
to  our  usual  custom,  w-e  are  not 
going  to  list  the  ones  that  were 
e.specially  pleasing  or  displeasing 


— there  are  too  many  of  the  for- 
mer and  the  latter  are  far  too 
much  a  matter  of  personal  pref- 
erence and  taste.  The  two  lists 
are  part  of  your  job  when  you 
see   the  show,  if  job  is  a  word 

that  can  be  applied  to  the  pleas- 
ure and  benefit  that  you  will  gain 
from  a  long  visit. 

The  show  will  remain  in  the 
museum — not  in  Education  Hall, 
this  time — through  April  18,  so 
you  have  time  for  several  visits. 
But  don't  put  if  off— this  1948 
P.  P.  A.  salon  is  too  good  to  miss. 
If  there  is  a  truly  modern  art, 
this  is  it  and  without  the  limita- 
tions that  th3  adjective  usually 
implies. 
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**liofographv 

"^^  .lOHW  .<0flr»r  KNIGHT 

Thousands  of  people  whose  pre- 
vious acquaintance  with  photog- 
raphy has  been  limited  to  drug- 
store snapshots  and  newspaper 
cheesecake  this  week  are  being 
exposed  to  some  of  the  finest 
piints  ever  produced  by  the  pho- 
tographic processes.  Fine  in  the 
technical  sense,  I  mean;  there 
may  be  grounds  for  argument  on 
other  scores. 

The  15th  annual  international 
salon  of  the  Pictorial  Photogra- 
phers of  America  opened  Sunday 
"  irnric  77th  St.  rotunda  of  the  Mu- 
seum of  Natural  History,  on  Cen- 
tral Park  West,  where  ir  may  be 
seen  free  from  10  to  'h  daily 
through  Sunday.  Apr.  18.    In  this 


new,  better  location  the  3011 
prints  making  up  the  show  must 
be  passed  by:-aJl  vi.sitors  who  en- 
ter from  77th  St.,  thus  giving 
them  a  far  greater  audience  than 
has  been  enjoyed  by  any  photo- 
graphic exhibition  in  America 
since  the  Worlds  Fair  of  1940. 
Variety  of  Interests 

Thus  the  PPA  show  is  being 
seen  by  an  entirely  new  audience, 
in  addition  to  the  small,  estheti- 
cally  inbred  group  that  normally 
turns  out  for  a  salon  —  for  all 
salons. 

Fortunately  for  photography, 
there  is  enough  variety  in  tlie 
current  exhibition  to  guarantee 
that  each  visitor  will  find  at  least 
a  few  pictures  to  his  liking.  Un 
usually  intelligent  judging,  per- 
formed with  good  taste  and  broad 
catholicity,  has  given  the  show  a 


range  from  old-fashioned  bromoil 
transfers  of  trite  subject  matter 
to  abstract  designs  and  experi- 
ments in  polarization.  There  are, 
admittedly,  very  few  examples  of 
forward-looking  photography,  but 
this  is  due,  no  doubt,  to  the  fact 
that  few  were  submitted.  That 
even  these  few  were  received, 
and  accepted,  is  a  wonder  and  a 
blessing. 

Small  Prints  Included 

There  are  many  varieties  of 
prints  in  the  show,  submitted  by 
topflight  amateurs  from  24 
slates,  the  District  of  Columbia, 

Hawaii  and  11  foreign  countries. 
A  majority  of  the  prints  are  bro- 
mide and  chlorobromide  en- 
largements, but  there  are  also 
examples  of  paper-negative 
work,  bromoil.  bromoil  transfer, 
mediobrom,  carbon  and  multiple- 
gum      enlargements,      a      single 


chloride  contact  print,  carbro 
and  wash-off  relief  color  prints, 
and   even   one   selectively   toned 

enlargement. ^.  ^ 

Another  notable  feature^of  the 
PPA  show  is  the  fact  that  it 
does  not  consist  solely  of  16x20 
and  14x17  prints,  as  is  usual  in 
salons  Judged  by  ancient  apple- 
knockers  who  apparently  cannot 
see  anything  smaller  through 
their  bifocals.  Prints  as  small  as 
5x7  got  into  this  exhibitioji,  and 
some  of  them  are  well  worth 
seeing,  too. 

Credit  for  the  progress  shown 
in  this  year's  show  is  due  to  the 
PPA  salon  committee,  headed  bv 
Arthur  T.  O'Keefe,  and  to  the 
judges:  Ira  W.  Martin  and  Sam- 
uel Grierson,  professional  pho-" 
tographers,  and  Mrs.  Helene 
Saunders,  a  teacher  at  the 
School  of  Modern  Photography. 


The  Editor  of  PICTURES  wonts  to  see 
your  latest  good  snaps — pictures  you 
think  would  interest  other  camera 
users,  too.  If  your  pictures  can  be 
used,  they  will  be  paid  for — negative 
included  —  at  $3  each.  Pictures  that 
cannot  be  used  will  be  returned. 
SEND  ORDINARY  PRINTS.  Do  NOT  send 

natives  until   requested   to   do   so. 

.  EDITOR  is  interested  in  all  sorts  of 
pictures,  any  subject,  indoors  or  out. 


IMPORTANT 

Each  print  submitted  mutt  hove  your  nome 
ond  address  clearly  written  on  its  bock,  plus 
the  answers  to  these  questions: 

1.  What  camera  did  you  use? 

2.  Whol  kind  of  dim? 

3.  When  wot  the  picture  taken? 

4.  What  shutter  speed  did  you  use? 

5.  What  lens  seHing? 

6.  Any  special  information  such  os  filter 
used  or  orliAcial  light,  or  unusual  cir- 
cumstances. 

Nolt:  It  yours  is  o  simple  snapshot  camera, 
without  adjustment  for  shutter  and  Ions,  don't 
bother  with  Nos.  4  and  5. 


Send   your  snaps  to  the  EDITOR  of  PICTURES 

•     343  Stole  Street,  Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 


DINNER  AND  MEMBERS*  SHOff  -  A  NOTE. 

Tickets  for  the  dinner  have  been  mailed  and 
must  have  been  received  by  meoibers  by  this 
time*  The  Committee  did  its  best  to  keep  the 
cost  as  low  as  possible  and  feels  it  has  suc- 
ceeded in  this  effort  by  comparing  our  price 
with  the  price  of  other  group  dinners.  A  good 
meeH  and  a  good  time  is  in  store  -  those  who 
attended  our  dinners  in  tho  past  can  vouch  for 
this.  Please  send  your  checks  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. AND  THE  MEMBERS'  SHCMi  Do  support  that. 
It  TRotild  be  grand  to  have  a  print  from  every 
memberl  1o  will  have  a  print  from  every  mem- 
ber siibmitting.  Have  your  print  represent  you. 
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Veteran  "Photographer  in  Cranford 
h  Still  Winning  Top  Aw  arch 

-^^-—  Tninutes   in  which   to  make   pic-     ,  _  ^ .  , ,  „  _  ,,^  ^^_ 


60  Years 
In  Trade 


Percy  G.  Byron 
Started  at  7 


BY  E.  B.  HOLTON 

Back  in  1885  in  England,  Percy 
G.  Byron,  at  the  age  of  7,  suddenly 
found  himself  in  the  photographic 
business  when  his  father  caught 
him  wasting  sheets  of  sensitized 
paper  by  printing  images  of  fern 
leaves.  Last  month,  Byron  was  the 
only  entrant  in  the  Remington 
Rand  photo  contest  to  win  four 
prizes.     His   score   was   one   first, 

_lwo  thirds^nd  a  fourth. 

Byron  spent  a  busy  63  years  in 
photography,  which  probably  is  no 
more  than  he  should  have  done 
since  he  is  the  fourth  generation 
of  a  family  that  began  in  photog- 
raphy in  1844.  When  Percy  was 
11,  his  father  decided  to  expand 
from  four  photographic  studios  In 
England  and  came  to  New  York. 
The  young  lad  was  busy  increasing 
his  knowledge  of  the  work,  both  in 
the  dark  room  and  in  the  studio, 
for  the  next  few  years. 

Sells  First  News  Picture 
He  remembers  the  sale  of  his 
first  news  picture  to  Arthur  Bris- 
bane,   then    editor    of    The    New 
York  World.    It  was  in  1892  and 

t'owed  Grant's  Tomb.  His  sec- 
id  sale  was  a  picture  of  the  fu- 
neral of  Edw^in  Booth,  actor.  After 
that  the  sales  were  so  rapid  they 
blurred   in   his   memory. 

Gradually,  the  Byrons  drifted 
Into  making  pictures  of  the  thea- 
ter, of  scenes  from  plays  and 
members  of  the  cast.  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt gave  the  photographers  15 


minutes   in  which   to  make   pic- 
tures   and    when    they    informed 
her  they  had  eight  scenes  made 
in  seven  minutes  she  scoffed,  but 
later  planted  a  kiss  on  the  cheek 
of  the  younger  Byron  and  gave 
the  Byrons  exclusive  right  to  all 
pictures. 
As    the    work    increased,    young 
Byron  went  out  on  his  own,  head 
of  a  camera  crew.    The  work  was 
hard,  for  it  entailed  journeys  to  a 
email  city  where  a  new  play  was 
trying  out  With  the  pictures  made, 
3yrons~were'T^ady    for   publicity 
when  the  show  reached  Broadway. 
James  Hare,  noted  war  photog- 
rapher,  came   to   the   Byrons    and 
they  worked  out  designs  for  a  cam- 
era that  was  a  forerunner  of  the 
present-day  Graphic. 

Ship  Specialists 

Scovill  &  Adams  produced  these 
cameras  as  their  Henry  Qay  model. 
It  was  an  8x10  plate  camera. 

The  next  expansion  of  the  Byrons 
was  photographing  ships,  both  the 
Interiors  as  well  as  exterior  views. 
"My  father  had  made  41  trans- 
Atlantic  trips,"  explained  Byron, 
"so  the  steamship  companies  felt 
duty-bound  to  give  him  some  of 
their  business  in  return.  We 
worked  for  Cunalrd,  Hamburg- 
American  and  Anchor  lines  at  first, 
later  taking  on  the  French,  Italian 
and   Holland-America   accounts. 

"We  were  commissioned  to  make 
photographs  of  the  Ill-fated  Nor- 
mandie  on  her  first  westward 
crossing.  This  meant  we  took  our 
men  and  cameras  over  and  spent 
three  days  sightseeing  as  guests  of 
the  line,  then  back  to  Le  Havre  to 
work.  It  was  long,  hard  work,  too, 
21  hours  a,  day.  Our  greatest  trouble 
was  drying  film  and  papers  in  the 
damp  sea  air. 

"We  used  an  11x14  view  camera 
equipped  with  a  Ross  Zeiss  Tes- 
ear  wide  angle  lens  that  covered  a 
picture  area  of  135  degrees.  It 
weighed  34  pounds.  We  always 
built  our  own  camerjis  and  it  was 
a  long  time  before  we  discarded 
p'»te8  for  the  lighter  and  easier 
carried  film.  Only  lato  in  life  have 
J  ■Hrtoil  miniature  cameras  to  mv 
stock.    1  now  use  a  Leica  and  Rol- 


lei  tor  special  work." 

Fast  Transmission 
In  a  life  crowded  with  photo- 
graphic achievements,  Byron  re- 
called several  that  he  still  takes 
great  pride  in  recounting.  One  is 
photographing  the  International 
yacht  races  off  Sandy  Hook  in  the 
90s  with  a  darkroom  aboard  the 
steamboat.  After  developing  and 
cutting  away  of  unessential  parts, 
the-iilm  was  fastened- tQ  ajJlgeon 
which  flew  back  to  a  loft  only  four 
doors  from  the  New  York  World 
Building.  From  the  exposure  to 
its  arrival  at  the  newsroom,  the 
elapsed  time  was  45  minutes.  This 
cannot  be  beaten  with  airplanes, 
he  claims. 

Another  picture-making  chore 
was  to  photograph  every  building 
on  both  sides  of  Fifth  avenue, 
from  34th  to  57th  streets.  Since 
the  csLmera  was  to  be  placed  on 
the  second  floor  of  the  building 
opposite,  permission  was  obtained 
by  tact,  persuasion  and  cajolery. 

Try,  Try  Again    

Byron  also  remembers  the  time 
he  made  an  11x14  print  of  the  cor- 
ners of  Fifth  avenue  and  59th  street 
It  did  not  please  the  client  because 


there  was  no  life  on  tne  streets. 
The  photographer  returned  to  the 
spot,  armed  with  a  folding  camera 
with  the  same  focal  length  lens,  and 
he  made  27  shots  of  pedestrians  and 
vehicles,  then  pasted  them  on  the 
original  and  rephotographed  it 
The  result  was  pleasing  to  the  cus- 
tomer and  he  hung  it  in  a  frame  in 
his  office. 

One  of  Byron's  winning  prints  in 
the  Remington  Rand  contest  is  a 
night  scene  in  New  York.  It  WHJT 
made  on  an  8x10  plate  camera  with 
a  seven-inch  focal  length  lens  and 
at  seven  minutes  exposure,  f  16. 
The  negative  was  developed  in  a 
special  solution  and  the  slow  devel- 
opment resulted  in  keeping  down 
blocked  highlights  that  would  have 
taken  away  the  natural  night  effect 
of  the  scene. 

The  print  is  one  of  34  that  are 
part  of  a  traveling  exhibit  being 
sent  around  the  nation. 

The  honor  of  four  awards  out  of 
four  entries  is  just  one  more 
achievement  for  Byron,  who  in  his 
years  as  a  photographer  has  won 
10  gold  medals  at  International 
exhibitions  as  well  as  being  repre- 
sented among  permanent  collections 
of  several  museums.  He  lives  at  18 
West  Holly  street  Cranford. 


16th  PflSRHATIOIlAL  SALON 

J^^  C«  Yogt«  Salon  Director,  sends  us  ths  fol- 
lowing pertinent  infomation  relating  to  the 
Salon.  It  Tdll  hang  from  March  14  to  27.1943> 
Closing  date  for  ontries,  Feb.  11.1949«  This 
year  Mr8>  H»  B«  Carpenter  will  bo  the  Salon 
Sscretary.  Write  to  her  at  106  West  13th  8t«, 
Hew  York  ii,  N^  Y«  for  any  and  all  infoma- 
tion regarding  the  eyent*  The  names  of  the 
judges  will  be  announoed  nest  ntonih* 
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STUDIES  IN 
SUNLIGHT 


Hanna's    Onliloor    Prints 
Catch   Subtle   Values 


By   JACOB  DESCHIN 

A  MARKED  sensitivity  to  the 
quality  of  sunlight  char- 
acterizes the  exhibition  of 
pictorial  documpntary  pho- 
tographs by  Forman  Hanna, 
internationally  known  salon  exhib- 
itor, on  display  at  the  Brooklyn 
Museum  through  Nov.  28. 

In  contrast  to  his  work  and 
that  of  his  contemporarie.'!,  today's 
pir'  •alists  show  a  tendency  to 
fa  bropd,     poater-ligrhtlnsr^^f-^ 

fpTiS^This  is  the  opinion  of  Mr. 
Hanna,  retired  pharmacist  of 
Gflobe,  Ariz.,  who  started  pho- 
tography at  the  tiirn  of  the 
^en'mry  with  a  dollar  box  camera. 
Today's  salon  prints,  he  says, 
Kave  hard  blacks,  often  without 
letail,  and  their  whites  frequently 
lack  good  tone  gradation. 

This  fault,  he  believes,  is  caused 
argely  by  .short  exposures,  not 
long  enough  to  "dig  into  the  shad- 
Dws."  The  old  rule  of  "exposing  for 
!.he  shadows  and  letting  the  high- 
lights  fall  where  they  may"  is 
still  the  best  one,  he  believe.<i. 

Mr.  Hanna,  whose  prints  have 
5een  hung  In  thirty-three  foreign 
-ountries  as  well  as  in  the  princl- 
3al  American  salons,  and  have 
von  for  him  gold,  silver  and 
n-onzc  medals  in  addition  to  many 


other  awards  and  honors,  repre- 
.sents  an  era  when  a  fine 
appreciation  of  naUiral  light  val- 
ues was  the  standard  to  which 
all  pictorialists  aspired. 
On  Visit  to  City 

Now    in    New    York    City   on    a 
brief    vacation,    Mr.    Hanna    took 
time   out   to   deplore   the   competi- 
tive  spirit  ^among  iaday'.s  exhibi- 
tors and  the  prevalence  of  large- 
size     prints     in '  the     salons.     The 
eagerness    to   win    top    place    and 
accumulate   points   leads   to   over- 
emphasi.s      on      rewards      to      the 
i  detriment     of     personal     achieve- 
•■  ment    in    terms    of    photographic 
I  excellence,      he      said.     This     fault 
j  shows  up  partly  in  the  use  of  huge 
I  prints. 

"To  me   photography  is   a   very 

jnliniate   thing."   Mr.   Hanna  said. 

"Anything  larger   than   11  by  14 

Jnches    disttniis  -thia  .^uaUt^L-^and 

hurts  the  picture." 

Mr,  Hanna  likes  to  photograph 
the  things  he  knows.  He  said  he 
had  tried  some  tree  studies  in  Cen- 
tral Park,  but  had  not  attempted 
New  York  City  itself. 

"I  don't  understand  the  subject," 
he  explained.  "New  York  is  too 
complex  and  bewildering  for  me.  I 
haven't  been  able  to  grasp  its 
meaning  well  enough  to  photor 
graph  it." 

i  His  pictures  at  the  museum  - 
I  pictorial  studies  of  the  Indian 
4._country  in  Arizona,  New  Mexico 
]  and  Utah  —  reflect  an  intimate 
I  knowledge  acquired  through  much 
I  travel  in  those  area?  b.v  horseback 
!  and  automobile.  He  always  trav- 
eled alone  and  on  many  occasions 
I  waited  all  night  to  record  the 
I  beaut?'  of  the  soft  early  morning 


light. 

Fignrp  Studies 

Mr.  Hanna  is  best  known  for  his 
outdoor  n\ide  studies  of  young  non- 
professional models,  all  of  them 
photographed  in  mountainous  lo- 
cales near  his  Arizona  home.  He 
favors  backlighting  to  interpret 
form  and  create  atmosphere,  and 
regard-ir  sunlight  outdoors  as  the 
only  illumination  suitable  for  pho- 
tographing the  nude  figure.  Arti- 
ficial lighting  indoors  seems  to  him 
inappropriate  for  this  subject, 
therefore  rarel.v  successful.  Most 
nude  figure  studies  shown  in  c\ir- 
rent  salons  are  photographed  in- 
'oors. 

Mr.  Hanna's  techniques  are  sim- 
ple. His  camera  is  an  old  4x.5  Au- 
tograflex,  which  he  has  owned  for 
many  years;  his  lens  a  Bausch  &-. 
Lomb  Protar.  He  focuses  for 
shatpncss,  but  "softens  the  image 
under  I  he  enlarger  with  a  single 
tliickne.ss  of  chiffon  to  cut  down 
the  harsh  lighting  rontrasis. 

His  pictures,  despite  their  simple 
technique  and  entire  lack  of  the 
pictorial  control  methods  popular 
today,  are  in  the  permanent  col- 
lections of  the  Brooklyn  Museum. 
Chicago  Museum  of  Science  and 
Industry,  Los  Angeles  Museum, 
Smithsonian  Institution,  and  other 
museums. 

LIfiHT  ANT>  INCIDENT 

A  suggestion  to  pictorialists  to 
combine  the  beauty  of  light,  as  it 
was  appreciated  and  recorded  by 
men  like  Forman  Hanna,  with 
records  of  life's  incident.s,  is  con- 
tained in  a  letter  from  Paul  L.  An- 
derson of  East  Orange,  N.  J.,  au- 
thor of  a  standard  work  on  pic- 


torial techniques. 

"The  camera  possesses  two  abil- 
ities," Mr.  Anderson  wiites.  "which 
no  other  medium  of  expression  can 
equal : 

(1)  It  ran  reproduce  perfectly 
the  gradations  of  light  on  .surfaces, 
and  can  thus  expre.ss  the  infinite 
beauty  of  these  gradation.s,  which 
other  mediums  merel.y  suggest.     ~" 

(2)  It  can  capture  and  record,  as 
no  other  medium  can,  the  passing 
-show  of  life,  the  incidents  which  go 
to  make  up  the  world  about  us. 

"The  Photo  Secessionists  ex- 
ploited the  first  abiUty  to  the 
limit.  Some  of  the  Photo  Seces- 
sionists combined  with  their  .state- 
ment of  pa.ssing  events  a  very  fine 
feeling  for  the  first  ability  of  the 
camera,  to  record  the  beauty  of 
light. 

TJ.<!e  Both  Powers 

"Now.  why  .should  no*  the  pre.s- 
ent-day  workers,  with  their  pie.s- 
ent  lechnical  farihties  far  in  ad- 
vance of  what  the  Photo  Sec.e.ssion- 
ists  had.  work  in  the  second  man- 
ner, as  they  do,  hut  at  the  same 
(ime  make  use  of  the  first  power 
of   the   caniera? 

"It  seems  that  in  I  heir  enthusi- 
asm for  the  second  form  of  expres- 
sion they  have  entirely  lost  sight 
of  the  first. 

"Certainly  many,  if  not  most,  of 
the  salon  prints  of  today  are  defi- 
nitelv  UgiV  in  their  indifference  to  . 
the  quality  of  light,  and  it  would 
mean  much  hard  study  to  develop 
the  two  expressions  in  one  picture. 

"But  it  has  been  done.  It  v.ould 
be  something  worth  while  to  see 
some  of  _  the  more  active  workers 
of  today  combine  the  two  forms." 


NEW    YORK    SUN,    THUBSDAY,     NOVEMBER     18.     1948. 

DeWctter  Resigns        C.'^.^l^V'VT''^^''''  "T^  '\'  ^^"' 

„  ,  ,  n       .  ;  curator.  He  has  long  been  known 

brOOklyn  rOSt  land  deeply  respectetf  for  his  work 

It  is  with  real  personal  regret  11"''/';°' "f^P'^y-.f"^  ^'ifj'*''.!  " 
that    I    report   that    illness    has  i ^i'J,*<="^^  f°««  ^"  *>« ''iffcult  to 


forced  Herman   deWptter  to  re- 


sign from  his  po.st  as  curator  of  pl^^„  "^^^  curator  is  Anthony 
phonography  at  the  Brooklyn  Mu-;^^'f"'  '^f^,"*'''  assistant  to  de- 
The  museum  was  one  of  :  W^""'  a""  formerly  m  the  photo- 
ll^.st  to  raise  the  photographic  S'f.P*'''=-5^P^'"f™«"«-  of  the  Metro 
dcpTrtment  to  full  rteDartmentat 'P°"*«"  ^^'^^""1  "f  Art. 

NORRIS  HARKNESS 


16th   International  Salon  March    14  to  27,    1949 

Write    to    Mrs.    R.    B.    Carpenter,    Salon    Secretary    for    entry    form. 

106  West   13th  Street,  New  York   I  I,  N.  Y. 


Between  October  13,  and     November  10.1948  the 
following    people  joined,  :7e  welcome  each  one. 

Harold  B»  Goodman 

70  Remsen  St..  Brooklyn  2,  N.Y. 
Gilbert  Kay       ^  "*  ^^"^ 

114-06  Qneens  Blvd^^  Forest  Hills ^W^Y,      e 
Mr*  Kay  is  a  Junior  Uertber* 


# 


i7AV    VrsTl5  /  MKE 

SHATTUCKS  VACATION  IN  ROANOKE 

Official  Editor  Charles  A.  Shattuck 
and  his  uife  Eaily,  8pe:->.t  the  first  wenk 
of  Fe\iruary  in  Roanokaj  Virginia  vhere 
they  found  the  tecperature  mild  compared 
to  New  York's.  They  vioited-  'Jbo  Kerrers 
and  the  Psxtona,  and  one  day  took  a  trip 
to  Eluefield,  West  Virginia.  Ivfe.rge.ret 
(Javrthrc?  end  Grace  Phillips  had  plar-ned 
to  ta  gueets  at  Shady  Acre  during  the 
Shat bucks'  visit  but  at  the  last  momsnt 
had  to  cancel  plans,  Grace,  becaujo  a 
cold  which  got  her  down  Xmas  eve  had  not 
denar+,Gd5  and  Margaret  because  her  long- 
sought-after  Southern  cruise  ticket  fin- 
ally came  thru  and  she  had  to  spend  the 
time  taking  shots  and  innoculations.  So 
they  missed  seeing  "The  Glass  Menagerie" 
to  which  the  Shattucks  took  the  Kef f era . 

Emily  Shattuck,  Eloise  Paxton  and 
Willametta  went  shopping  one  day  while 
Russ  and  Charles  linotyped.  Roanoke  put 
on  the  prettiest  snow  of  the  season  but 
while  Emily  was  writing  postals  at  Shady 
Acre  the  next  day,  the  temperature  reg- 
istered 56°. 

STOP  PRESS 
Official  Editor  Chas.  Shattuck  writes 
LitNews  that  "contrary  to  any  rumors 
other'"ise.  President  Sesta  Matheison  has 
at  all  times,  and  in  every  way  pr.ssr.ble, 
cocperat-  d  v.-ith  me  in  the  pro-:!uction.-and 
financing  of  Tlie  Ilationul  n3ia\f -.ii;." 
**t*****Y**!y*'****>i**::'**.:H<'*=i^*V-.<**-i!*****i)i* 

ASST.  NEWS  NOTES 

Jud  and  Margaret  Compton  moved  into  a 
5- room  house  and  she's  caught  in  t?ie  ab- 
sorbing details  of  homsmar^ir-g  but  prom- 
ises mere  journals  socn;  she  write-g  that 
they  survived  the  holidays  and  traveled 
about  IpOO  milps  in  Jari::ary. 

Mr.  &,  Mrs.  Edgar  Tho'-ipson  are  sailing 
for  Europe  again  this  year  on  April  7x,h. 


IfyjeS  oY\  \U)o    UoVlT?v^ev^ls" 

VIC  MOITORET  VISITS  AUSTRALIA 

An  air  letter  from  Leon  Stone  reports 
that  the  aircrcft  carrier.  Valley  For^a, 
steamed  thru  Sydney  Heads  at  approximate- 
ly 8  a.m.  Fxiduy,  January  JOth  bringing 
Lt.  Oomdr.  Vic  Moitoret  doxvn  under.  Ke-d 
written  Jim  Guinane  proviouely  but  Jim 
is  in  Tasmania  so  wrote  his  sister  Joan- 
ne to  get  in  touch  with  Vic,  and  accord- 
ingly he  visited  the  Guinane  homo  that 
evening,  and  the  following  afternoon 
oallcd  on  the  Stones  for  an  a jay  gab- 
fest  during  which  Vic  evidently  captiv- 
ated our  Aussie  fellow  members.  Having 
met  the  personable  Lt.  Comdr.  Moitoret 
ourselves  we  are  well  aware  of  his  charm 
and  personality  and  are  very  happy  the 
NAPA  v/as  represented  by  him* 

SPEAKING  OF  MOTHERS 

Guy  Miller  writes  sad  news  about  his 
mother  who  is  critically  ill  in  a  Young- 
stown  (Ohio)  hospital;  he  has  been  told 
her  chances  are  very  slim. 

■  Eula  Buchanan  writes  that  her  mother 
was  ill  for  two  weeks  right  after  the 
holidays  and  for  days  was  unconscious. 
She  is  now  somewhat  improved. 

And  in  response  to  the  many  inquiries 
about  my  own  mother  v/ho  underwent  a  maj- 
or operation  November  20th  I  am  pleased 
to  report  that  she  is  getting  along  fine. 
She  had  a  marvelous  surgeon,  and  her  re- 
cuperative powers  have  always  been  good 
and  her  recovery  was  helped  along  by°all 
the  new  wonder  drugs,  as  well  as  a  blood 
transfusion.  In  less  than  a  month  she 
was  using  the  stairs;  and  in  about  seven 
weeks  she  did  a  washing! 

MORE  NEWS  NOTES 

Not  wanting  to  be  completely  ostra- 
cized by  NAPA,  Adoreo'  Frai/<clin   (cTdr) 


*ZH1 


Dtlecrcaffai 


SOPHIST-icated  Rj:;.'ARTi33     -,,,■ 

5x-hubby  phoned,  exuberant,  last  ni^ht. 
In  an  attempt  to  extoll  hia  bliss 
Now  that  he  has  acquired  a  second  wife— — 
One  who  can  COOK — as  well  aa  Kiss.l 

"I'vQ  rained  twelve  pounds  I "  3x- hubby 

boasted. 

I,  delighted,  and  with  ill-hidden  gloo» 

Replied,    "i/ondcrfull  Gain  forty   aore 

And  you  will  then  weigh  as  3iuch  as  SHfill" 

—  Sula  Christian 
***************************************** 

-STORK  lErfS _    .  -- 

Ilr.  Sdwaard  H.  Oole  is  grandfather  for 
the  fourth  tiaej  on  the  day  Tryout  Saith 
died,  a  son  was  born  to  I^iarion  (Mrs.  Lio- 
nel LaRochellQ)..H6  was  naaed  David  Ed  - 
ward  and  has  a  three-year  old  sister, 
Karen  Slisabeth. 

^^i^^(.i^■i^^^i^i^^^■l^^^■ll.^^.^^1^^^i^■^^:l^1^.^^■l^•^^*^^i^1^.1^i^1^■i^1^■|^i|.■|^*■**•>^^^ 

UND3R  mi  RSADina  LiMP 
Despite  the  fact  that  neither  the  Sept 
nor  Dec*  bundles  reached  the  Keffers  we 
have  received  enotgh  direct  aailinga  to 
begin  to  feel  back  in  the  swim  (by  the 
way,  we  still  long  for  the  publishers  of 
papers  in  those  bundles  to  sand  us  thair 
journal).  Our  biggest  kick  caao  f roa  the 
pseudo  MTIQL^AL  Ai:AT:iUR.  For  a  few  para- 
graphs we  actually  thought  it  was  the 
real  one.  7o  think  it  is  hilarious  and 
if  it  is  the  work  of  one  individual  we 
think  we  know  the  only  one  in  thxe  coua- 
try  (Burton's  in  Japafi,  you  know)  eat- 
able of  it;  but  if  it  is  a  group  effort, 
(see  reverse) 

PubXlehed  for  mCnk  by 

jrillansttA  TMtUt 
0hM|r  tor«»  H^,  Bos  20S  —  B««ni)»«  «». 

(in  the  Blue  Ridge  Ift-ns  of  Virginia, J) 


\l(^[Ri>Z7(p  tl  tJ 


ce 


Roanoke,  Virg;inia  Mar.  6,   19^46 


TRIOUT  PASfiiS 

"Tryoufc"  (Charles  William)  Smith,  the 
patriarch  of  aoateur  journalism     died  at 
his  hoQ6   on     Tuesday,   February  17th,   ac- 
cording to  a     postal  froa  his     daughter, 
l-Irs.   Jennie   Fond.     He  v/as     95  years     old 
October  24th,   and  had  published  faithful- 
ly  into  his     92nd  year.     A  fine     record 
which  is  not  likely     to  be  equalled.     It 
would  be     a  praise-vorthy  project     if     we 
would  carry  out     his    fishes  to  establish 
a  fund  to  honor  his  naae  and  benefit  his 
favorite  hobby.  And  we  could  do  this   if 
we 'd  stop     wasting  energy   saying     that  a 
trust  fund  can't  be  established,  because 
that  fact  has  been  admitted.     But  we  can  __._ 
build  the  Fund     slowly  over  a     period  of 
tiae,     and  not  let  it     be  used     for  some 
temporary     expedient.     Let's  keep     faith- 
with  Try out  I 

rfHcfe.  SALQiS? 
February  29th     the  Brooklyn  amateurs 
entertained  at  Hotel  St.  George   in  Brook- 
lyn.    Present  in     the     Tower  Room  on  the 
28tb  floor  were  ia.  F.  &  TilSe  Haywood, 
Helen  C*  &  Ohas.  </^.  Eeins,  Rheinhart  & 
Ruth  Kleiner,     Grace  S.  Hess,     Edna  B(yd8 
McDonald,     Alexia  J.  Rosbrook.  Jeanne  L. 
Sullivan,  James  Richard  Branch,     Al  Lee, 
A.  \u  Adams,     David  H.  Cade,     iSd  Harler, 
John  A.  lailer,  Roy  Lindberg...  and  the  ' 
Shattuckel     Unfaailiar  signatures  on  th» 
register  sent  me  included  Bess  ^vangelos, 
Daniel  Gordon,   Haig  Jilsyian,  T.   Schwiqres, 
...aiid  who  th'   heck  is  Salome? 

Ton  group    hae  not  decided     on  *  iiime 
iut  unanimously  voted  to     endorse  Brook- 
lyn for  1949     HAfA  convention    vtA      th« 
next  meeting     is  to  be  at    Mrs.  iiosa'   an     * 
April  4th. 

8^  ciilltd    Sasta  lon^    4lBtaae«»  1ik 

en  the  elek  liet  so  ehe  bad  to  refuM. 


Mito  *m»>.M 


Faith  is,  that  I  wait  for  you/ 
Drea'aing  of  your  sweet  return. 
Faith  is,  that  I  trust  in  you, 
Having  not  this  trust  to  loam. 

Nover,  through  the  days  now  past, 
HavG  I  dreataed  that  you  could  be 
Anyv/horo  but  near  by  hoart,- 
Giving  of  your  own  to  3S. 

•'—  R;  R.  Langdon 

Althotgh  new  aoaber  Laiigdon  is 
froa  Springfield"  I  didn't  know  hia. 
However,  he  is  starting,  out  well, 
he  wrote  both  Mart  and  ao  coaaent- 
ing  on  our  journals,  he  sent  ae  a 
contribution  and  has  sent  malierial 
to  the  Ifcinuscript  Bureau* 


'  BILL  0»  Tffi}  HILL  SAYS ' 

And  BO  V/illaaetta  rolls  a  seven.  But 
a  jay  is  ono  gaae  in  which  sevens  don't 
aean  out.  It  has  been  said  the  hunan 
body  renews  itself  every  seven  years;  so 
we  night  ask:  Is  this  the  ¥illa':iQtta  of 
seven  years  ago?  .     . 

Savon  years  are  not  long  in  a jay.  Nor 
seven  tines  Bcvon  to  listen  to  the  few 
regaining  a jays  of  fifty  years  ago.  When 
one's  interest  is  at  white  heat,  as  usu- 
ally is  the  case  with  confiraed  anatour 
journalists,  tioe  spent,  in  pursuit  of  a 
hobby  speeds  quiokly  bv  and  the  years 
SGou  but  yesterday tif 

V/hat  nay  another  seven  j'ears  bring 
forth?  Let's  not  say  for  yillanetta  (as 
that 's- fL  personal  natter  with  God),  but 
for.ajay.  Sonc  would  have  the  anateur 
press  associations  changed,.  They  would 
develop  then  into  nore  literary  organi- 
zations, norc  instructional  ones.  But 
the  heavy  hand  of  the  najority  seens  to 
be.  against     then  and     v/eighs  then     down. 

I   nys«If  hays'  occasiorially   harped  favor- 
'~  -over;   colu^in  one 


,  Virginia  April  I5,   1948 

■       NOWWiS  ARS  SSV3N        / 

•■  ON'THOSE  little  banners,  though  you 
probably  can't  distinguish  them,  are  the 
figures  of  LITSRART  Nii/SSTTil 'S  advancing 
age;  seven  years  this  month. .Our  file  is 
practically  a  history  of  the  seven  years 
just  past;  a  lot  of  naaes  have  appeared 
in  its  pages,  a  lot  of  mistakes  and  a 
lot  of  progress.  A  war  has  come,  le^t 
its  inevitable  scars,  and  gone, — probab- 
ly to  preipare  the  way  for  another.  Me 
have  had  to  record  the  possing  of  .many  a 
fine  friend  in  the  association,  but  this 
has  taught  us  to  cherish  the  more  those 
remaining,  and  the  new  friends  we  have 
made  and  are  making. 

Since  at  seven  one  is  seldom  retro- 
spective or  sad  for  long,  LITNJys  looks 
ahead  eagerly.  Recently  Robert  Telschow 
wrote  us  that  our  letters  were  brimful 
of  happiness;  it  could  not  ba  otherwise 
but  we''ll  not  go  into  this  ar^r  further 
except  to  comment  that  while  waiting  for 
the  Martin  Block  shovf  we  hear  the  announ- 
cer ending  the  previous  show  with  the 
wish  that  they  could  make  every  woman  in 
America  "queen  for  every  day."  And  I  al- 
ways say.llart  insured  that  for  me  on  May 
51st  last  year. 

Anyone  who  has  corresponded  with  Mart/ 
or  read  his  Martini  knows  that  he  bought 
Shady  Acre  only  because  I  fell  in  lov© 
with  the  place  but  propinquity  has  ac- 
complished its  well-'advertised  results 
and  Mart's  plans  for  our  place  would 
fill  a  companion  volume  to  mine.  So  far 
we  have  redocoratod  only  one  room  but  we 
have  a  garden  half  planted;  have  begun  a 
road-front  rock  garden,  and  Mart  is  get- 
ting preliminary  work  done  on  his  wild- 
flower  preserve  in  our  woods  (and  col- 
lected poison  ivy  along  with  some  wild 
iris.)  The  woods  is  our  real  treasure 
— it  is  like  having  an  a:.-borotum  at  your 
door  except  that  it  la  unlabeled,  which 
means  we  have  the  fun  of  discovery. 

And  discoveries  occur  daily;      besides 
— over;    column  one — 


n  '^  7^  O  T  n  >■  ',  ' 
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Roanoka,   Virginia 


4/19/43       Ai  ^ 


PflAKS  OF  OTTfiR 


Peaks  of  Otter,   in  your  priae. 
In  your  majesty  subliae, 
Rising  high  into  the  sky, 
Solaan  beauty  to  the  eye, 
Restive  to  the  shattered  nerve 
Is  the  beauty  of  your  curve, 
And  the  solemn  thought  you.-    bring 
Of  life's  secrets,  touch  the  spring 

To  the  east  until  they're   lost 
Stretch  the  lowlands  of  the  coast, 
Wending  stream  and  midget  hill, 

-  Peopled  by  the  ones  who  thrill '"' 

As  they  gaze  from  miles  away 
'On  your  lordly   land  of  play, 
Thinking  of  a  coming  time. 
Of  a  pleasant  upward  climb. 

To  the  west  in  valleys  wide 
Live  the  ones  who  point  with  pride 
To  your  skyward  reaching  crest 
Towering  high  above  the  rest. 
And  they  tell,   again  with  pride, 
How  they  climbed  your  rocky   side 
There  to  give  their  eyes  a  feast 
On  the  sunrise   in  the  east. 

Aa  I  look  from  lower  land. 
Or  as  on  thy  top  I  stand. 
What  impressive  form  thou  art 
To  the  eye   and  to  the  heart. 
How  I  feel  the  subtle   spell 
Only  thou  can  cast  so  well; 
Ard  upon  thy   rocky   sod 
I  feel  nearer  unto  G-od . 

- — Martin  B.  Keffer 


This  Mountain  Issue  of  Literary  Naws- 
ette  commemo rates  the  climbing  of  her 
first  (and  only  I)  mountain  by 

Willamotta  Koffor 
Shady  Acre,   1^5,  Box  208,   Roanoko,  Va. 


^S 


'V 


I  IvIADE   IT  I 
I  climbed  a  mountain'.     It  wasn't     Mount 
Everest  or  the  Matterhorn;   only  Yellow  Mtn 
at  whose  green-swathed  outlines     I  gaze  as 
I  wash  dishes,   but     I   fesl  wonderful   about 
it.     I've  seen    Yellow     Mountain     in  every 
■weather  now,   and  there  have  been  fogs  when 
I've  not  seen  it,     but     it     looks     softly 
roundod  and  gentle.  As  every  climbor  knows, 
looks  are  more  deceiving  in  mountains  than  . 
in  women.     But  since  the  young  dai^htor  of' 
the  family  who  owns  a  good     many  acres     of 
this  mountain  was  to  accompany  is  I  figur- 
ed it  as  childs'   play.  I  found  outi  The  be- 
ginning was  the     hardest,     because     as     we 
walked  up     the  unrelenting  ascent     of     the 
woods'  road  leg  muscles  put  up  their  first 
objection.  As  we  struck  off  along  a  trail, 
the  variety  and  uneveness  of  our  steps  pro-  ■ 
vided  relief  even  though     the  sharp  ascent 
forced  rests  while  wo  caught     up  with     our 
heart.     At  about  three-fourths   of     the  way 
up  I  remarked     bitterly     (and  I  quote  this 
80  Mart  will  not  beat  me  to  it)     "The  next 
mountain  I   climb  thoy  gotta  roll  out  flat!" 
but  somehow  though     the  trail     petered  out 
and  wo  had  to  circle  obstructions  or  crash 
through,    it  was  less  tiresome. 

Yet  with  the  crest  in  sight  iSlizaboth  & 
I  decided  wo  were  through,  but  Mart  (who 
must  be  part  mountain  goat)  said  just  the 
right  things  to  spur  us  upward  and  though 
views  from  our  various  resting  places  wore 
marvelous,  it  was  worth  the  climb  to  look 
-Over- 


DOIT'T  FORGET  SALT  LAliZl 


"Oarriar's  Oorn''  gave  a  map  of  all 
roads  leading  to  Los  Angeles  which  show- 
ed the  editor  traveling  on  Highway  66 
and  President  Matheison  on.  60.  V/e  hope 
both  will  reconsider  and  that  all  of  you 
will  accept  our  invitation  to  use  High- 
way 91  and  thereby  go  through  Salt  Lake 
City.  And  don't  go  right  on  through. 
Stop  and  say  hello  and  look  around. 

Salt  Lake  City  tried  for  convention 
aeat  in  1940  and  again  in  194?  and  lost 
bothtiaes.  The  present  lack  of -activity 
does'  not  v;arrant  another  atteapt  at  this 
ti-jB  but  we  would  like  to  sea  yOu  Bast- 
erners   on  your  v/ay  to  Los  Angeles.   • 

We  regret  not  seeing  Burton  Crane,  Hy- 
2ian  Bradofalqr  and  Neal  Peirce  when  they 
v/ent  through  and  tried  to  look  us  up. 
This  was  no  doubt  due  to  the  fact  that 
they  had  our  business  address.  \Iq  have 
sold  our  print  shop  and  our  houe  address 
is  now  listed  in  the  National  Amateur. 
V/e  have  no  phone  but  can  be' reached  by 
calling  5-9605.  Or  call  foraer  aeaber 
■\rirginia  Baker  whose  phone  is  listed.  V/e 
live  right  in  town  and  although  our 
three  rooa  apartaent  prohibits  extending 
over  night  invitatioixs  we'll  be  glad  to 
aeet  you  at  the  depot  and  show  you  our 
unique  city,  the  canter  of  Scenic  Aaerica. 

— ^Slaine  J.  Meors 


CHURINGA,  April  1948  —  This  strictly 
cerebral  publication  is  in  itself  suffi- 
cient justification  for  the  institution 
of  aaateur  journalisa;  it  deoanda  essays 
written  in  discussion  and  rebuttal.  It 
is  one  of  the  few  we  have  laid  aside  for 
further  coaasnt  in  ."rfalk-One-F light . 

KOOL,Ii^IDA,  April  igkS  —Perhaps  the  hand- 
somest'printed  journal  today,  it  is  conr- 
cerned  chiefly  with  collecting  but  an 
article  on  ajay's  aost  distin.guishQd(7) 
plagiarist  was  absorbing. 


■  ■  "  .   -■■  ■      mUM  TfiJ  RiADDIG  LAI4P  '     • 

»        -If  we  have  space  we  will,  coament  on 
monthly. bundles,   but  since  there  is  auch 
lack  of     balance     between  the     things  we 
want  to  do     and  the     tias  to  do     thea  we 
have  had  to  choose  betv^ean  reading  journ- 
als,  acknowledging  or  publishing;   by  ooa- 
bining  the  latter  two.  we  conserve  scarce 
coaaodity,   and  in     justice  v/a  -turn .first 
to  those   journals  sent     direct.     And  the 
stack  of  thea  gives  the  lie  to  detract- 
ors who  say  this  has  been  a  poor  year. 

He  la's  CHRISTIES,  194?  is  not  only  an 
attractive  and  craftsaanlike  job,  but 
expressea  how  I  feel  about  never  being 
caught  up  "...but  thoroughly  enjoying  v^ 
pursuit  of. that  which  is  unattainable." 


LI  TSRARI  MEV/SSTTJ:     is  publ3,shed  for  NAPA. 

by  Wiilaaetta  Keffer 

Shady  Acre,   1^5,   Box  208,     Roanoke,   Va. 


BSLLSTT3  #22  puts  the  case  for-  Lifers. 
As  Mailer  I  queried  such  as  seeaed  uninr- 
terested,  several  replied  that  I  could 
skip  their  bundles;  why  need  we  aake  the 
aatter  aore  coaplicated  today?... The  an- 
swer to  the  rhetorical  question  concern- 
ing by  birthday  coinciding  with  the  bat- 
tle dates  aay  be  that  I 'a  a  fighter,  too. 

THE  tfAQ  #5  •—  For  the  interested  conven- 
tion iteas  are  never  out-dated.  I  was  ro- 
ainded  of  Tia  Thrift's  coaasnt  that  the 
secretary's  report  should  bo  referred  to 
a  psychiatrist.  Vondy's  nostalgia  for 
our.  fighters  of  old  aade  ao  feel  I  could 
be  at  hoao  in  their,  coapany,  but  I've 
discovered  that  with  sufficient  provoca- 
rion  I  can  sail  into  battle  alone,  l-fy 
final  reaction  to  this  issue  is  tliat  it 
contains  soae  of  the  best  writing  of  the 
year. .  .best  and  brainiest.    '.' 

MASAKA,  June  194?  —  A  disappointing  is- 
sue of  a  usually  topnotch  journal;  auch 
as  I  enjoy  our  history  I  fevjl  it  belongs 
in  official  or  saai-official  journals. 
where  Crane's  ajasterly  prose  would  leav- 
en thea.  Froa  Orane  wa  deaand  poetry, 
short  storias,  and  huaor..  His  coaae'nts 
indicate  he  lacks  Guinane's  ability  to 
evaluate  despite  the  harrier  of  distance. 


*t5\ 
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LITNEWS 

CONGRATULATES  OUR  NEW  OFFICERS: 

Chas.  A.  Shattvick,.  President. 
W.  Emoiy  Moore,  V-Prosident  .  ■ 
Harold  Ellis,  _  ...Editor,  _ 
Albert  Lee,  Soc'y-Treas. 
?Sm.  Groveman,  Recorder 
Sesta,  Vondy  aM^Z^^Exec  Judges 

Brooklyn  was  chosen  for  convention 
city,  194.9  J  all  amendments  except 
Ninnber  Two  were  defeated. 


HORROR-SCOPE    •'  ' 

"Aggressive yet  magnetic  and  attractive" 

Is  forecast  by  your  symbol  of  the  Zodiac; 
"Inclined,  also,  to  generosity  and  forgive- 
ness..." 

0  Leo-bom  Beloved,  please  come  back 

To  me  and  prove  the  veracity  of  the  latter 

t\70l 

Confirm  Celestial  Prophesy  in  fullj 

1  knoT;-  the  former  three  are  .teuel 

Confirm  the  astrological  analysis,  my  darlin' 
As  long  as  it  places  between  us  no  isoXat- 
.  .■     ing  bars:       .    ^  •  . 

Piscean  adoration  is  constant  if  not . 

compatible; 
And — I  shall  love  you- always^  despite  the  • 

Warning  of  the  Stars'. 

Eula  B.  Christian 


LOS  ANGELES  CONVENTION  PROVES  SHOT  IN  ARIJ!  FOR  WEST  COAST  HEMBERS 


Judging  from  the  reports  beginning  to 
filter  eastward  the  L.  A.  convention  was 
the  usxial  enjoyable  gathering.  First 
word  of  the  election  came  from  Earle  , 
Cornwall;  a  postal . signed  by  a  pre-con- 
vention  group  including  Bernico  McCarthy 
Felicitas  Haggerty  and  others  v7as  respon- 
sj.ble  for  those  low  moans  from  Virginia. 
Ee.rl  Bonnell  was  the  lono  Pennsylvanian, 
Elaine  Meers  and  Virginia  Baker  repre- 
sented Salt  Lake  City;  Elaine  says  there 
were  18  out-of-state  delegates  and  Vondy 
says  about  80  attendees  registered.  Bob 
Dunlap,  June  WyntefS,  Rusty  &  Helm  for 
Ohio.  Roy  Lindborg  stopped  over  in  Rqah- 
pke  en  route  to  L.S.  The  Moitorets  v/ere 
well  roprosentod,  Vio's  ship  v/a^  in  and 
ha  was  Qccompaniod  by  Rov/ena  and  Corolyn 


who ,  upon  being  asked  if  she  ware  an  ama- 
teur journalist,  replied  "I  have  to  be." 
Anthony,  Loma  and  Site  came  from  Seattle 
(he  was  toastmaster) ;  Doc  Noel  was  also 
present,  ;  Jid  we  understood-  Albert  Lee  in- 
tended-being  tliere  but  have  not  heard  if 
he  wont. 

In  this  year  of  conventions  it  seems 
ours  wa.s  well-recorded,  and  we  mean  tape- 
recorded  by  Harold  Ellis  who  is  sending 
the  tape  around  to  various  clubs.  There 
v/ere  no  political  squabbles,  tho  vtg  are 
told  Roy  Lindberg  objected,  to  everything 
but  it  was  a  sociable  and  rewarding  con- 
vention and  we  await  with  interest  pub- 
lished accounts  by  those  who  attended. 

For  §oine  delegates  the  conventip.n  did 
-over— 


^ 


#285'  Roanoke,   Va.  ..  Oct.  10,   1948 

<^  <^  c^  <3p  O  <^  4>  C  C  t^^  O <:>  (O'  O  <5; 

■       .     AI  TKn:  GATiiS  OF  SL  3ABEL      . 
By  Earle   Cornwall 


One  way  of  regarding  our  official  or- 
'gan,  THE  NATIONAL  A4ATSUR,  ia  that  it 
represents  the  very  heart  of  NAPA.  3usi- 
jieas  news  aiid  notes,  social  and  politic, 
membership  list  and  various  side  issues 
seem  to  crowd  ■ out  informative  critical 
essays  which  are  also  the  life-blood  of 
Journalism.  Sometimes  when  I'm  consider- 
ing our  little  Nai-A  corner  in  this  big 
world  of  true  amateur  journalism,  I  feel 
like  knocking  these  Gates  of  El  Babel  to 
smithereens.  Xet  behind  the  business 
front,  the  comments  on  magazines  launch- 
ed, anartlieri^eports  of  "  "group  gatherings  ~ 
there  is  seemingly  a  small  group  of  kin- 
dred souls  who  yearn  to  write.  And,  I 
should  add,  to  see  their  efforts  in  print. 

I  speak  for  these  Hevfers  of  V/ood  and 
Drawers  of  Water. . .they  who  seldom  raise 
a  voice  in  protest .. .who  become  discour- 
aged...who  cannot  afford  to  own  a  press 
...or  to  pay  for  printing. . .and  who  even- 
tually cease  to  circulate  their  aanu- 
scripts. 

Some  such  information  has  come  my  way 
this  past  year  in  trying  to  pry  loose  a 
few  contribs  for  Gemini  magazine. 

Oons  ids  ring  the  critical  critics  situ-" 
atlon,  two  excellent  essays  come  to  mind. 
One  by  Rusty  in  which  she  vividly  de- 
scribes the  invaluable  help  so  often  re- 
ceived from  E.  A.  Edkins;  the  other  es- 
say by  Willametta  Keffer  in  Segal's  re- 
cent Oampane.  Any  officials  of  NA,PA  who 
entertain  thoughts  for  the  morrow  should 
digest  these  two  essays  and  surely  pon- 
dert  No  one  has  followed  poraonalitics 
in  NAPA  any  more  thoroughly  than  I .  Two 
or  three  advanced  dilettantes  and  one 
professional  novelist  could  be  named  who 
have  ability  to  appraise  an  individual 
writer  or  poet;  but  I  fear  they  would 
cringe  at  the  suggestion.   Generous  souls 

with  the   professional     ability   of     Love- 
*  — over- 


AUTUM  SOLILOQUY 


Here  where  ramblers  used  to  cling, 

I  yearn  for  juet  another  spring. 

No  glad  warbler  calls  his  love; 

Only  bla/kbirda  wing  above. 

And  though  ay  heart  has  learned  of  lato. 

That  naught  can  stay  the  winds  of  fate, 

V/ith  spring  vaay  life  and  love  return 

To  here  where  with  those  dreams  I  yearn. 

— -  R.  R.  Langdon 
**************************************** 


NSfS  OF-TRS-Mi'SaSS" 

Boo  Hool  the  Wessons  didn't  make  it 
to  Roanoke.  V/e  hear  "bhey  had.  an  auto 
wreck  outside  Salt  Lake  Oity  but  got  a 
station  wagon  and  continued.  Every  men- 
tion of  tlieir  triumphal  passage  contain- 
ed enthusiastic  comments  about  their 
handsoao  son.  They  arrived  in  New  York 
in  time  for  the  big  meeting  at  the  St. 
George  in  Brooklyn.  The  Ooles  were  down 
from  Massachusetts.  About  50  were  pres- 
ent, and  after  the  recordings  the  Hay- 
woods  showed  pictures  of  other  conven- 
tions. A  postal  from  the  Wessons  report- 
ing their  change  of  schedule  said  they 
met  Duerr  and  the  Milwaukee  gang,  Wes 
Wise,  Bob  Kunde  and  Dr.  King.  Then  down 
to  the  Grovemane  azod  Grace  JfhiHipa. 


The    §pe«L-o^\r\T   o^  WkicVi  So  TpAjnu 

Co>it{iTibr„  n-tfiTer  to  sell  To  dn  aYiioScur 
iuho  U)||l  yse  u  in   pUDMSflmo. 
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LAZiARiTTi     published     an     article 

whose  author  was   unknown  to  the 

editor;   we  are  in  the  saoie  fix  as  we 

have  the  follov/in^  v-hose  author  and   source 

is  unknown  to  us.  Is  it  yours? 
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IRON 

Iron  in  her  blood 

Made  unassailable  strong 

— Her -will-  and  iiex._cod6-._  „ 

Of  right  and  of  wrong. 

And  she  could  endure 
The  pain  and  the  ache 
Of  the  chaste  and  pure 
Who  lie  nights  awake. 

But  the  finest  steel 
Oannot  resist   bhe  force 
Of  the  germs  that  kill 
And  rust  that  devours. 

And  ever  they  end 
Whatever  they   start, 
They  break  or  they  bend 
And  broken  was  her  heart . 

IRRtCSISTIBLS  GRACfl 

Soamavabulisoi  dares  to  take 
Risks  appallii^  to  man  awake. 

Love  and  charity  likewise  dare 
The  tortuous   road  aroujid  despair. 

Doctors  find  what  soldiers  miss. 
Death  is  destroyed  when  lovers  kiss. 

Sdmuiid  IC.   Janes 


CiUAR-il^IHiS  BLUiS 
(Subtitled,    1001  Nights   in  a  Nursery,    or     Who 

tlifl.  Jifick.aayfi  Ya  Hnn't,   Hflv<^   t"  KtlQW   the     

Language????)  asks  Sula  Christian 

Ohicken-Licken  tox-y  Wox-y 
i'iade  my  babes  quite  obnox-y; 
Then  followed  i^uapBy-WuaiJsys 

To  keep  us   in and  in  the  duap-sys. 

Next  came  an  illiiess  that  kept  us   in  the 

dark-sy 

0ns  that  vjas  no  hark-the-lark-sy 

The  most  dreaded  of  childhood  disease-ls: 
i-Ieas  el-W  eas  els  1 

This  being  quarantined  isn't  ary  fun 

'Tisn't  any   cause  for  laughter'. 

I   expected  to  be  confined  before  my  babes' 

advent- — 
But  not  forever  after  I 

Twinkle,   twinkle  little  star 

When  shall   end  this  oold,   cold  war 

Up  above  the  world   so  high 

God,   but  hovj  time  does  flyl 

Edv;in  L.  Brooks 

Id***************************************** 

Gould  you  write  5^0  to  5^0  words   on  as- 
signment? LITNSiS  needs   prose  pieces  on 
several  specific   subjects  and  if  you  ac- 
cept this  challenge     write  for  informa- 
tion to  V/illametta  Keffer 
Shady  Acre,  iV#5,   Box  208,  -  Roanoke,  Va. 
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WILLO?/  IN  THE  MND 

Tniiaortal  Kilmer's  inspired  pen 

La-i.r;ed  all  Good' s  trees  in  all  laen'  s  ken; 

Tie  died  to  view  by  spiritual  ey© 

What  roots  bviild  strong  and  high  to  sky. 

Lacy  Willov/,  Lady  of  the  Lavm, 
Arms  flaying  wildly  since  early  davm 
Reminds  the  soul  that  God  breathes  life 
To  trees,  as  to  men,  thru  noble  strife. 


;;=^\r^er  CollinsT.j2nbert 

UNWED  MOTHER 

Sir,  you  are  a  villain'. 

viir,  you  are  a  cadi 

Sir,  you  have  made  a  Dishonorable  Woman 

of  me 

And  X  am  hornet-mad I 

I  have  been  a  pgrij 

I  have  been  a  prude | 

I  have  been  so  strait-laced 

That  I  have  bordered  on  being  rude.,. 

mc 
And  now  you've  made  an  unwed  lassie  of/ 
After  seven  marital  years; 
And  'tis  tills  sad  state  of  affairs 
That  drives  me  to  outraged  tears: 

I  wouldn't  mind  being  a  divorcee 

Gay,  or  sad,  or  boeoiiling,  or  any  other— 
If  only  I  did  not  have  to  explain  to  my 

babes 
That  you  have  made  a  spinster  of  their 
;    motherl 

■ — Erila  B.  Chiastian 


VSmS  NOTES 

Emerson  Duerr  writes  that  on  Dec.  7th 
he  is  takijig  up  residence  next  door  to 
Unk  Ebenezer  in  Chicago  j  his  family  will 
live  in  Milwaukee  until  fhey  find  an 
apartment  or  house  in  Chicago. 

finer  son  just  send  me  another  cartorf- 
of  the  Ahlhauser  collection,  among  which 
I  find  papers  titled  The  Etenial  Femin- 
ine (1906)  J  SearchUght  (190^)  j  Tte  Ama- 
teur Scribe  (1912)  and  a  News  Directory 
of  1907  listing  titles  of  all  amateur 
papers  including  two  published  (by  diff- 
erent editors)  todays  Hobo  (now  by  Ted 
Payer)  was  Vif.  A.  Feather's  magazine  (and 
both  of  them  from  Gle"\reland'. )  and  Leaves. 
-Ttai^oldest  journals  were  Dunlop' s  Maga- 
zine (la'aS)  and  Truth  (1B90). 

Good  news  about  Viola  Payne  whom  we 
previously  reported  in  the  hospital  in 
Galveston,  Texas j  she  was  taken  home 
early  in  November  definitely  improved. 

Springfield  and  Columbus  amateurs  had 
a  chance  to  hear  the  tapes  of  the  Los 
Angeles  convention  at  an  impromptu  moot- 
ing in  ALua  Y^eixelbaum' s  office  early  in 
Novemberi  they  were  sent  to  June  Wyntera' 
in  time  for  her  Thanksgiving  dinner  but 
no  macliine  was  available. 

That  Thanksgiving  dinner  was  tops,  as 
usual;  I  think  all  the  talking  and  laugh- 
ing I  did  \vus  responsible  for  the  raw 
tliroat  vdiich  brought  on  my  cold,  but  as 
I  remiirked,  it  was  worth  it.  Dale  Stump 
remorlced  that  we  vrere  all  normal  when  we 
cone  in,  but  Misc  June' s  ability  to  make 
us  all  have  a  good  time  was  at  the  peak 
of  its  form.  Not  exceeding,     (over) 

LITERARY  NEIYSETTE  is  published  monthly 
for  the  National  Amateur  Press  Assn.  and 
broadcasts  a  call  for  literary  material. 
Send  to 

raiiLMETTA  KEFFER 
Shady  Acre,  R#5,  Box  208  -  Roanoke,  Va. 
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FROM  FLAT  ROCK 


No.  3       Flat  Rock,  Michigan       February,  1949 


The  Editor  Explains 


When  the  first  issue  of  Lc»el  Pebble  was  printed, 
the  masthead  carried  the  notation  "published 
monthly".  Monthly  publication  lasted  two  months. 
This  is  the  first  issue  after  February  1947,  There 
are  many  excuses  for  this  lax  in  publication.  After 
the  February  issue,  the  job  printing  load  in  my  shop 
became  so  heavy  I  did  not  have  much  time  for  ajay. 
During  the  summer  I  spent  much  of  my  time  plan- 
ning for  college.  After  I  entered  Hillsdale  College 
in  September  there  was  even  less  time  for  amateur 

work. 

I  planned  to  put  out  paper  during  the  Christ- 
mas vacation,  but  the  hare  of  money  put  the  blink 
on  that.  I  worked  in  the  composing  room  :of  the 
Carleton  Messenger  during  much  of  the  two  week 
vacation. 

This  issue  is  being  written  during  a  few  mom- 
ents pilfered  from  my  studying.  The  mechanical 
work  will  be  done  during  my  infrequent  weekends 
at  home- 
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Kunber  Fivo 


winter  1949 


LOVESONG 

Clara  Lundie  Crawford 

1  love  you.  Without  pretense  or  sham 
my  heart  is  yours,  and  yours  alone. 
I  love  you.  Because  I  do,  I  must  be 
proud  to  be  your  own. 
I  love  you,  and  my  love  is  like  a  flag 
I  swear  allegiance  to,  a  standard  high. 
I  love  you,  and  my  love  mu-st  never 

touch 
the  dust. 

Nor  hide  in  shame,  nor  live  a  lie. 
I  love  you,  and  it  you  loved  me  less 
there  could  be  no  happiness!        ^ 


BRIDGE 

Mnry  l.ticrtlui  iii^rktr 
Your  world,  so  f;ir  rornovod  from  mine. 

And  mint',  remote  from  this, 
Can  both  be  bridjied  by  love  divine 

And  (Hie  sm:dl,  tender  k\6^. 

"SCIENTWIC  .<uKDai3" 
^1  kinds  of  aevices  will  apf^e- 
dr  everywhere  made  from  scient- 
ific means,  all  for  the  purpose 
of  acquiring  natprial  value.  Be 
a-.vare  of  them  for  they  only  ta- 
ke our  attention,  to  be  enter  - 
tained;  .lith  all  we  have  of  th- 
em still  no  satisfaction  nill 
come.  This  results  in  the  rapid 
rush  of  our  life,  causing  the 
many  sickness  and  disease. 

A   Rhythm  in  the  Earth, 
*•  A  Rhythm  for  all.  §55  ** 


^T"^  jjjsjjrsjijsijisi 


LOVE  is  UNDERSTANDING 
By  Ester  G.  Gaudiel 
In  order  for  us  to  have  love 
we  must  have  understanding 
of  our  life  and  our  fellowman. 
Life  is  ours  and  we  have     to 
make  the  best  of  it.  Peace     S< 
Happiness  is  in  ourselves  and 
in  each  individual;  to  know  the 
dread  of  bloodshed  and    learn 
the  treasure  we  call  peace. 
Love,  Sympathy,  must  be  ptai- 
ted  or  sowed  in  every    indivi- 
duals heart.  To  depict  to  tiem 
that  we  are  all  brothers    and 
must  love  each  other. 
J   I   J   I   S   J 


IJUfSJJUS 


TIE  ariACOi; 

...   F^  m  on  jTiur  solid  faith 

•'Oil  stand, 
.'.  roc'c  fron  -.jiiioh  jtou  neT«r 

rooru 
Tno  larp,  held  steady  in  j-our 

hand, 
Still  casts  its  flaro  athnart 

the  nicht; 
Ar.d  '.Tell  I  knatr  that  ^uidinj 

liCht 
Xt  Inst  will   lend  me  hone, 

-  J.   Claricoon  '  iller 

3  Falmont  Ave,,   Hastir.^s-on- 
'•udson,   'lari  York,   U.S.A. 
Courtesj.'.The  A:  KIUCAJi  COIIIISR 


SVSRYOIiE  MLL  I-AVK  lES  SMMffi    I 

ihe  naffiTry  (!aiowlodno)  of 
I'.fo  is  navor  acliierod  un- 
losr,  ulie  nrssont  oristenco 
in  Man  in  not  ^Tioxm. 

y\. 
EVaryono  vdll  ^o  throa-^i  .".11 
tlu-.t  is  in  lifo,  nil  f.iat  life 
hp.3  storodfor  «b,  for  u»  bo  ?3i- 
ovT  fjirt  'mdorscand  our30lveB,our 
life  nnd  .■orld.  7rir  bein-  v.-here 
.■o  pro,  it  Is  ti'are  thnt  rre  are 
in  bhe  stop  or  *.;'io  Inddcr  that 
.u  iif.vo  to  clii.'i)  in  life,  to  tb- 
t-'.in  t!io  ri.~;vt  laiov.'lodg*  ondpa^ 
coption,  -.rhvch  -.dll  ci'^o  us  tiie 
ti-uth  ".nd  lislit  of  our  ..orld.r>Q 
prepr.red  to  f^'.oe  pjiytliinp     tl^t 


PliiliUrjjICE  IS  UFB 
-ho  only  pemanenoo  in  ovu- 
v.'orld,  is  oursolvoB,  our  life, 
PS  lone  as  I'e  are  f^ll  still  in 
life,  liiereirer  vro  night  be, our 
course  is  to  carry  on  and  on 
unto  life  and  to  hameas  the  - 
fruitful  laicv.'ledco  stored  for 
UBj  to  ImoTT  otirselves  «nd  our 
purpose  in  life. 

OUR  LIFE  GOES  OH  &  OH 

iVitliout  everything  of  the 
past,  our  present  life  wouldn't 
be  nossible.  All  are  Mankind, as 
in  the  past,  to  the  present  and 
in  the  fxiture.  From,  them  to  us 
and  then  to  then,  our  children, 
•fhb'll  follow  us-the  laankind  of 
tonorrovf.  All  are  one,  in  one  a> 
ng  of  nusic,  trithout  any  divis- 
ions of  creed,  color  or  najae.'iVa 
are  the  children  of  yesterday  , 
the  lankind  of  todayj  and  the 
liinkind  of  toraorrow,  will  be  air 
children  of  today.  Theia  of  y«8- 
torday  node  our  life  for  us  to- 
day, and  Tre  are  the  ones  to  na- 
ko  for  then  of  tonorrotr,  our 
children.  Our  children  of  tonor- 
rovr  (r.irmlcind)  depends  upon  us 
for  fruidonoe,  as  we  have  depexi- 
ded  iq>on  then,  llajiJrind  of  yes- 
terday, for  .JTuidance,  Evoryono 
belon,';;s  to  each  other,  as  all 
the  children  to  the  children  <t 
all.  ,    , 


nay  cons  a;iil  bs  thanlcful  for  ha- 
ving, cor.B  tints  i'(Kri   :"-t  is  our  — 
shai-e  th?.t  vro  Imvo  to  pnrtaJco   , 
for  tiie  love  thnt  vas  Iv-.ve         of 
life  nrd  our  fallor/nnn,  that  wh 
at  ovu-  fellovmcm  is  f/artalcinr,, 
too,  tlioir  lovo  fc-  all  of  us. 
i7Lih  our  l^iov/ledge  of  this,)us- 
viri.'i  fnith  in  it,  Wiinrovjr  -.Je 
nnybe  l:r.ppino5S  is  iTith  us,  bo- 
causc  Vfo  loiovv  t-iat  our  follov/  - 
nan  }\r.c  also  7r:iat  love  v."©  iiave, 
t;ia.t  ".ve  ;rlvo  our  siiare  for     ell 
of  us.  ;:o  one  is  a  strant,"or    to 
no  one  r.s  •.-o  aro  but  to;:ot'-.or  - 
for  one   ?-no;;;er  2S  ono. 


Each  individual  has  in  his  self 

a  complete  education  of  life.  - 

Himself  is  a  knowledge      much 

more  greater  than  any  school 

jor  colleges.  J?!! JSf IJJ5I} 
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Thelma  E.Stacy  j 

1020  Southwest  Blvd. ,  Kansas  City, Kansas,  j 

On  The  River  Kaw 

Vol.1. July-19\9 Ho.^ 
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'''    Look,  you  broken-        i    ' 

down  old  mimeo — - 
,        POT  OUT     or 
GET  OUT   ! 


HI 


We  hare  been  beaten  low,  I'll  admit, 
won't  all  you  mimeographers  put  forth 
real  effort  and  let  us  see  the  very 
these  confounded  duplicators  can  prof^-: 


b!it 
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The  lOVECHAFT  CoSc^r    "^^ 

'^- -many  a  quaint  and  curious  volume  of  forgotten  lore--"     Poe 


January,         1949 


About  the  Collecting  of  Lovecraft 

By  Ray  H.  Zorn 


If  Sherlock  Holmes  were  practicing 
his  art  today  he  would  be  expected  to 
interest  himself  in  investigating  the 
disappearance  of  the  book  edition  of 
The  Shunned  House  by  Howard  Phil- 
lips Lovecraft;  attempting  to  learn 
the  title  of  the  possibly  unpubhshed 
Lovecraft  manuscript  destroyed  in  a 
mad  moment  by  an  amateur  publisher; 
trying  to  locate  Harold  Farnese,  a 
California  composer  who  has  vanished 
and  seemingly  taken  important  por- 
tions of  his  work  with  him; — or  the 
good  sleuth  might  even  be  put  to  com- 
posing a  hst  of  all  the  pseudonyms 
HPL  used. 

These  and  other  mysteries  confront 
the  bibliographer  who  hopes  to  ar- 
range in  definitive  description  the 
original  components  of  the  collected 
and  uncollected  works  of  H.  P.  Love- 
craft. 

Lovecraft  began  writing  at  the  age 
of  seven.  He  was  "publishing"  at  thir- 
teen. Some  of  this  early  material  has 
been  preserved;  much  of  it  has  been  ir- 
retrievably lost,  either  destroyed  by 
his  own  hand  or  absorbed  into  the 
obhterating  maw  of  time  and  neglect. 

In  the  original  pubhcation  of  it,  a 
great  deal  of  his  work  must  be  classed 
as  ephemera.  During  his  lifetime,  his 
writings  appeared  almost  exclusively 
in  amateur  journals  and  pulp  maga- 
zines, in  the  latter  class  principally  in 
Weird  Tales.  The  preservation  of  such 
publications  is  a  matter  of  interest  only 
to  devotees,  and  of  these  the  constant 
are  too  few.  Indeed,  the  physical  at- 
tributes of  these  forms  of  literature 


make  their  preservation  difficult. 
Finding  some  of  these  items  after  a 
mere  ten  years  is  a  troublesome  task. 

Even  the  appearance  of  Lovecraft's 
work  in  collected  volumes  has  not 
made  the  collector's  way  too  easy. 
These  omnibus  volumes  are  the  back- 
bone of  any  Lovecraft  collection, 
beautifully  and  soUdly  made  so  that 
their  preservation  is  assured,  but  the 
limitation  of  the  editions  may  leave 
the  new  enthusiast  luckless  when  he 
looks  for  a  copy  to  preserve.  The  true 
collector  must  of  course  also  seek  out 
"first  appearances"  —  the  pre-coUec- 
tion  items — and  there  he  starts  upon 
a  search  that  will  not  soon  end! 

It  is  toward  the  goal  of  the  Love- 
craft completist  that  I  aim.  I  may 
never  attain  that  end — in  truth,  it  is 
an  unlikely  end — but  with  the  help  of 
other  collectors  I  hope  to  get  within 
sight  of  that  goal,  close  enough  to 
compile  a  bibliography  that  will  be 
reasonably  definitive.  Meanwhile  this 
journal.  The  Lovecraft  Collector,  so- 
licits and  publishes  information  on 
Lovecraftiana,  and  hopyes  to  aid  in  the 
enlarging  of  collections. 

You  may  ask:  why  attempt  to  col- 
lect Lovecraft  when  the  admitted  dif- 
ficulties are  so  many?  when  the  man  is 
probably  an  unimportant  writer  any- 
way? If  you  ask  thus,  you  brand 
yourself  as  the  dull  clod  who  has  never 
collected  anything!  (There  must  be 
only  one  of  you  in  the  world.)  Your 
first  query  does  not  deserve  an  answer. 
If  you  ask  the  second  question,  you  do 
(  Turn  to  page  3  ) 
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Myths  About  Lovecraft 

By  August  Daleth 


Within  a  year  of  the  death  of  How- 
ard Philhps  Lovecraft  on  March  IJ, 
1937,  the  myths  about  him  began  to 
grow.  Perhaps  there  is  no  more  valid 
testimony  of  his  place — a  minor  one, 
to  be  sure,  but  a  secure  one — in  the 
roster  of  notable  Americans  in  Htera- 
ture  than  the  fact  that  in  the  dozen 
years  since  his  untimely  passing,  he 
has  become  an  almost  legendary  fig- 
ure, lending  credence  to  Vincent  Star- 
rett's  early  judgment  that  Lovecraft 
was  "his  own  most  fantastic  crea- 
tion." Moreover,  the  myths  have 
spread  to  become  associated  with  all 
who  have  had  to  do  with  Lovecraft  or 
his  work,  and,  like  most  such  myths, 
they  do  him  and  his  friends  injustice 
either  on  the  right  or  the  left.  An 
examination  of  them — or  some  of 
them — at  this  point,  with  a  view  to 
publishing  the  facts  pertinent  thereto, 
is  appropos. 

1)  That  Lovecraft  died  of  starva- 
tion. Lovecraft  had  been  an  invalid 
through  most  of  his  early  years,  and 
he  was  not  well  during  most  of  his 
life.  He  suffered  from  an  allergy  to 
cold  and  all  its  complications,  and  he 
died  eventually  at  the  Jane  Brown 
Memorial  Hospital  in  Providence  of  a 
combination  of  cancer  of  the  intestine 
and  Bright's  disease.  That  Lovecraft 
spent  days  and  perhaps  weeks  at  a 
time  in  a  state  of  undernourishment 
is  probably  true;  it  might  be  said  that 
his  condition  was  occasionally  aggra- 


vated by  the  irregularity  of  his  eating 
habits;  but  that  he  died  of  starvation 
is  untrue,  and  it  would  be  going  too 
far  to  suggest  that  Lovecraft  lived 
in  a  state  of  chronic  undernourish- 
ment, as  some  writers  have  suggested 
he  did.  To  this  legend,  Lovecraft's 
one-time  wife  gave  some  unjustifiable 
support,  for,  while  he  attained  some 
girth  and  was  for  a  time  almost  fat 
during  his  marriage,  his  increased 
weight  began  in  1922,  during  which 
year  his  letters  refer  almost  with  em- 
barrassment to  his  need  for  having 
his  clothes  altered,  and  not  in  1924, 
the  year  of  his  marriage.  Lovecraft 
lived  with  his  wife  less  than  two  years, 
and  his  gained  weight  did  not  outlast 
his  marriage.  He  was  normally  thin 
rather  than  heavy,  though  his  aunt, 
with  whom  he  spent  his  last  years,  was 
a  plump  woman,  shorter  in  stature 
than  he.  His  eating  habits  were  often 
dictated  by  necessity,  but  just  as  often 
by  choice. 

2)  That  Lovecraft  committed  sui- 
cide. This  legend  was  actually  pro- 
pagated by  people  who  belong  to  that 
curious  group  of  mentally  unbalanced 
souls  who  are  always  somehow  mys- 
teriously "in  the  know"  of  facts  or 
so-called  facts  no  one  else  can  ascer- 
tain. Fortunately,  the  records  of  the 
Jane  Brown  Memorial  Hospital  con- 
tain all  the  necessary  details  substan- 

(Ttim  to  page  3) 
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Oh,  I  would  like  to  he  a  ghoul 
And  ruffle  the  ^oets  mound, 
To  dig  up  the  rymes  he  laid  aside 
For  the  sa\e  of  another  sound 

Nathaba  Crane 
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LOVECRAFT^S    ASTRONOMICAL    NOTEBOOK 

• .      .  By  David  H.  Keller 

In  my  Underwood  library  reposes  a  Lovecraft  document  which  gives 
most  interesting  information  concerning  his  interest  in  astronomy.  His  love 
of  the  science  has  been  noted  by  several  of  his  biographers  but  many  details 
contained  in  his  notebook  have  not  been  given  and  should  be  of  interest.  In 
this  small  notebook,  four  by  seven  inches,  Lovecraft  went  into  detail  con- 
cerning his  observations  of  the  habitants  of  the  skies.  This  book,  in  his 
own  handwriting  (with  the  exception  of  one  small  printed  item),  also  con- 
tains drawings  of  celestial  phenomena  such  as  Halley's  and  Delavan's  Comets. 

Laid  in  is  a  small  printed  notice,  yellowed  by  time.     It  reads: 

PRO.  ASTRONOMICAL  SCY. 
1904.       H.  P.  Lovecraft,  Pres't. 
An  organization  destined  to  encourage 
the  study  of  the  heavens. 
All  persons  interested  in  Astronomy 
should  at  once  join,  as  this  society  aff- 
ords valuable  instruction  and  coopera- 
tion.   All  business  transacted  by  mail 
so  those  far  away  from  Providence  may  join. 
Persons  unfamiliar  with  the  science  are 
taught.    Members  are  required  only  to 
send  in  monthly  reports.    ALL  FREE. 
Write  for  directions  and  membership  certificate  NOW. 
S98  AngeU  St.       Providence     R.I.,  U.S.A. 

Lovecraft    w^s    fourteen    years    old  printed  here  in  the  same  arrangement 

when  this  was  printed.  (Editor's  Note:  as  on  the  original  copy.     Interesting  to 

It  has  been  suggested  that  Lovecraft  note   is   the   incorrect   hyphenation   of 

may  have  printed  this  notice  himself,  "afford",  an  error  that  the  meticulous 

but  so  far  as  is  known  he  did  not  own  Lovecraft  would  hardly  have  made  if 

a  printing  press  in  1904.    The  lines  are  he  had  set  the  type  himself.) 
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Hew  i  Did  it! 


irig   My  Ajay  Journa 


V 


'J'.-'O 


c'.c 


■.00 

'  j-loc-tion. 


to  is  Sund:-.:?',  July  51,  1949.  The  time  in  tv/o  minutes  T.'ill  le 
;.^.,m,  I  S'Ccrted  out  tlie  afternoon  intending  to  work  on  va^.r  a  jay 
Yes,  I  did  accomplish  a  little.  But  in  genere^l  i  fell 
i'ito  the  age  old  c-2S:-j  collector' s  habit  of  lapsing  into  periods  of 
roffdinG  '■■•;I-en  the  \:orl:  at  hand  v;as  forgotten,  it  snv  rate,  I  am  rrrit- 
lir":  the  <:rticle  to  follow  to  en^  hie  other  ajc.ys  to  easil3''  become  col- 
lectors and  develo;^ie   the   same  habit-. 


)f  'i  to; basket  rnd.,di4  some^  pruningj^  I  Xe])t 
I  did; all  of  the  important  papers  and  all 


11/  decision  to  collect  my  a:"a3^i£teur  Journalists,  United  .>niateurs, 
journals  \/a3n't  c  recent  decision.  Li ter-ar3r  ITer;settes,  and  the  rest. 
I  rswohed  it  back  in  1946,  one  year!  By  Llay  I  had  reached  the  decis- 
aiter  entering  the  hobby.  3inGe;xon  that  the  tree  \7as  getting  out 
then  I  hrve  v/aged  a  loosing  bcttlejof  hand  so  I  got  out  the  big  vaste- 
—  -  trying  to  ke^p  the  jnuinals  o: 
4  'associations  sorted  out. 

liianage  to  keep'  them  in  alphebeticallof  them  that  I  liked  lor  one  reason 
order  the  first  six  months  but, or  another,  but  I  got  rid  of  a  lot 
after  that  it  v/as  a  losing  batt]-o.of  trash  that  didn't  laave  a  chance 
because  of  the  sad  lack  of  any  fil-jto  develope  into  anything. 
ing  equipment  to  keep  the  paper sj  ITovi^  my  problem  vras  smaller  but  I 
in.  (Still  had  the   question  of     "\]hat  to 

TThen  v;e  moved  the  papers  were; do  v;ith  it?"  Finally  I  went  into 
packed  in  a  boi^;  despite  my  father's; the  office  supply  store  and  inquir- 
dissertions  on  '  jjunk'  and  Hakingied  about  prices  on  a  few  items,  The 
uo  all  the  s-^ace'.  My  acumulotionsj prices  were  higher  then  I  liked  but 
at 


Pranklin  got  the   same   treatment: I     decided 
v'e  moved  here.        By  this   timejcould  do,    I 
the     collection     v^ras   getting  out   of | expandable 


when 


hand  and  I  began  in  earnest  to  looi 
for  sane  means  to  control  the  horde 
of  National  .imateurs,     ilmerican  im- 
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that  it  was  the  best  I 

bought  some  fibre  board 

covers  with  three  metal 

-—to  page  S- — 
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CATCH    THEM 

There  are  a  variety  of  sayings 
that  start  "Catch  them  young," 
but  none  have  been  photographic. 
In  fact,  youth  has  been  rather 
neglected.  Many  camera  clubs  re- 
strict their  membership  to  adults, 
some  even  to  adult  males.  Except 
for  school  camera  clubs,  too  little 
attention  has  been  given  to  photo- 
graphic youth. 

Since  most  authorities  agree 
that  it  is  the  idle  hands  of  youth 
that  breed  mischief,  and  keeping 
those  hands  and  minds  occupied 
with  interesting  things  will  re- 
duce juvenile  delinquency  (also 
called  parent  delinquency)  sports 
and  hobbies  loom  important  in 
the  scheme  of  things. 

Since  last  April  a  nationally- 
circulated  magazine.  Perspective, 
has  been  devoting  a  large  section 
of  its  editorial  content  to  youth. 
Written  around  the  experience 
of  a  ten  year  old  learning  photog- 
raphy, the  articles  have  been  de- 
voted to  simple  equipment  and 
good  practices.  Out  of  the  series, 
which  have  attracted  wide  atten- 
tion, has  grown  a  nationaT  organ^ 
ization  called  Camera  Cuba.  Tail- 
ored to  fit  the  interests  of  girls 
and  boys  who  have  not  passed 
their  fifteenth  birthday.  Camera 


YOUNG.  .. 

By  Don  Bennett 

Cubs  encourages  tlie  formation  of 
local,  even  neighborhood  chap- 
ters. These  Chapters  are  restrict- 
ed to  this  age  group,  but  an  adult 
adviser,  either  an  amateur  or  a 
professional,  is  recommended. 

Perspective  devotes  consider- 
able space  to  a  contest  it  conducts 
exclusively  for  the  youngsters  and 
also  to  news  of  Chapter  activities. 
In  addition  a  special  Cub  Manual 
has  been  printed  which  tells  how 
to  organize  and  operate  a  chap- 
ter, furnishes  program  sugges- 
tions and  even  contains  details  of 
"photo-magic."  To  appeal  to  the 
young  heart,  a  "secret  sign"  and 
"password"  is  furnished,  and  be- 
ing a  secret,  cannot  be  told  here 
where  adult  eyes  might  see  it! 
Membership  cards  are  also  pro- 
vided, all  of  this  without  cost  to 
the  members. 

Arrangements  are  being  made 
to  Iiave  manufacturers'  represen- 
tatives address  Chapter  meetings 
wlien   their   regular   travel   to   a 


town  coincides  with  a  Chapter 
meeting.  Local  sponsorship  for 
Cliapters  is  provided  by  photo 
dealers.  Boys  Clubs,  schools  and 
PAL's.   Some    Chapters   are    also 


being  organized  as  an  adjunct  to 
Boy  and  Girl  Scout  and  CYO 
units. 

It  is  hoped  that  senior  camera 
clubs  will  cooperate  with  the 
Camera  Cubs,  perhaps  to  the  ex- 
tent of  extending  them  junior 
membership  privileges,  or  provid- 
ing them  with  speakers,  demon- 
strators and  inviting  llio'ia^'on 
camera  trips.  The  idea  is  not  to 
just  keep  idle  hands  out  of  mis- 
chief, hut  to  guide  them  into  a 
hobby  which  can  provide  lifelong 
enjoyment  and  perhaps  even  a 
livelihood. 

Remington  Rand  has  cooper- 
ated with  "Camera  Cubs"  since  it 
was  started  and  has  had  the  dis- 
tinct pleasure  of  providing  RRem- 
brandt  paper  us  8(ecoiid~pri»e-rir^- 
the  monthly  print  contest.  (First 
prize  is  a  flash  camera).  We 
would  like  to  see  the  idea  grow 
and  spread,  and  if  you  have  chil- 
dren  or  young  friends  you  can 
help  by  suggesting  they  write  Per- 
spective, 7  West  8th  Street,  New 
York  11,  N.  Y.,  asking  for  details 
about  the  Camera  Cubs.  If  you'd 
like  to  know  more  yourself,  Per- 
-speetfv^  will  send  you  a  sample 
copy  and  a  copy  of  the  Cub  Man- 
ual on  request. 

RRembrandt 
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Book  by   a   Psychologist 
"fers  Advice  on  Posing 

By  JACOB   DESCHIX 

THE  first  modern  book  to  be 
published  in  popular  lan- 
guage on  rhild  photog^raphy 
based  on  principles  of  psy- 


chology has  just  appeared.  It  is 
"Child  Photography  the  Modern 
Way"  (Baltimore:  The  Camera 
Magazine.  $4.95)  and  it  describes 
in  practical,  how-to-do-it  terms 
how  Jo.sef  Schneider,  once  a  child 
psychologist  but  now  a  profes- 
sional photographer  of  babies,  gets 


maneuvers  take  in  every  situation 
from  stubborn  imcooperativeness  to 
unmanageable  exuberance. 

The  author  presents  problems 
and  solutions  in  chronological  fash- 
ion. He  divides  his  subjects  into 
the  six-to-nine  months  group;  nine 
months    to    a    j'ear;    one    year    to 


his  subjects  to  react  the  way  he|<'ighteen  months;  eighteen  months 
wants  them  to.  ■  to   two   years,    and   two   years   to 

Mr.  Schneider  takes  the  reader-!  three.  The  special  problem  of  the 
into  his  studio  and  shows  in ;  baby  under  six  months  is  treated 
sketches  and  photographs  how  evenj  separately. 

the  most  difficult  problems  can  bei  Mr.  Schneider  draws  from  nine 
overcome  by  simple  maneuvers  ( years'  activity  in  baby  photography 
within  the  capacity  of  any  photog-  j  a  varied  and  rich  fund  of  tricks 
rapher  who  likes  children.     These |  and    methods    of    persuasion    thatf 


have  proved  successful  in  getting 
subjects  of  assorted  temperaments 
to  yield  desired  expressions  and  at- 
titudes. These  methods  are  based 
on  understanding  of  what  interests 
babies  at  different  age  levels,  the 
patience  and  imagination  to  sup- 
ply that  interest,  and  the  appre- 
ciation of  the  child's  world  Mr. 
Schneider  has  gained  from  his  ex- 
perience as  the  father  of  three 
children. 

The  book  also  includes  guidance 
on    how    to    photograph    children 

(continued  on  page  3) 
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WHAT  SO  PROUDLY  WE  HAIL 

The  authentic  romance  of  biography  and 
putobiography  has  caused  many  a  dlscrim-* 
Inatlng  reader  to  select  them  to  bring 
the  personal  and  intimate  sense  of  his- 
tory. A  correlative  flavor,  something 
like  hors  d'oeuvre  to  arouse  and  tempt 
+he  appetite,  is  found  in  Frank  Earle 
Schermerhom's  "American  and  French 
Flags  of  the  Revolution,  1775—1783," 
\;hich  was  published  this  winter  by  the 
Pennsylvania  Society  of  Sons  of  the  Rev- 

olution» — -— rj — 

To  review  the  book  realistically  we'd 
have  to  say  it  is  a  catalog  of  flags, 
with  drawings  in  color,  and  a  short  his- 
tory or  explanation  of  how  each  flag  de- 
veloped, the  whole  extensively  annotated. 
But  this  is  a  book  no  perceptive  reader 
can  approach  prosaicaUyj  it  challenges 
the  imagination,  it  tantalizes  and  de- 
lights. Tucked  into  various  chapters  are 
vignettes  of  history  and  character;  un- 
solved mysteries  are  presented.  Though 
designed  as  a  definitive  historical 
treatise,  it  is  one  of  the  best  source 
book  for  fact  articles  and  for  plot  sug- 
gestions presented  in  a  decade. 

In  a  letter  explaining  how  the  book 
came  to  be  printed  the  author  said  he 
had  had  no  thought  of  publication  but 
merely  wanted  to  preserve  the  data  and 
collection  of  source  information   but 
some  members  of  the  Society  insisted  it 
be  published.  He  writes  "The  data  for 
the  book  was  collected,  little  by  Ixttle, 
over  some  twenty  years.... For  27  years  I 
was  lieutenant  and  later,  captain  of  a 
selected  group  of  our  Pennsylvania  Soc- 
iety of  Sons  of  the  Revolution  called 
the  Color  Guard.  We  were  custodians  of 
the  flags  of  the  society,  some  tw«ity  or 
twenty-five  at  firft:  stars  and  stripes. 


FLAGS  OF  THE  REVOLUTION 

?;hat  do  they  mean,  these  ancient  flags. 

The  few  that  still  remain. 
Of  men  and  ships  that  carried  on 

Uncheered,  yet  not  in  vain? 

Dare  we  forget  the  shrinking  cold, 
The  fevered,  blistering  svm. 

Which  they  with  dwindling  ranks  endured 
Till  Freedom's  cause  they  V7on? 

Frank  Earle  Schermerhom  • 

THE  WOUNDED  SOLDIER  RETURNS 

Have  only  one  candle  burning 

And  fire  in  the  grate. 
But  have  no  other  light  at  my  retviming. 

I  will  hesitate 
To  enter  where  the  rooms  are  bright 
And  too  far  different  from  night. 

The  candlelight  will  be  more  kind 
To  me  and  what  I  have  today  — 

There  are  some  things  I  left  behind 
Me,  half  a  world  away. 

First,  in  a  shadow  let  roe  bear 

Your  judgment;  then  perhaps  I'll  dare 
Attack  the  light  of  day. 

Ray  H.  Zom 

^Ht  **  -St*  *%  *«■  *iHt  -JBt  **  *^t  -JHfr  *«t  **  -it* 
Margaret  Gawthrop  is  saiUng  from 
New  York  for  Europe  on  April  13th  and  I 
am  to  see  her  off;  we'll  be  in  town  for 
several  days  and  see  ^'Life  With  Mother" 
and  a  broadcast  or  two,  and  visit,  with 
auch  amateurs  who  can  get  to  our  hotel. 
Published  under  seasonal  difficulties  by 

Willametta  Keff er 
Shady  Acre,  R#5,  Box  208  -  -  Roanoke,  Va. 

•j:-X'5{"  ■JH^-^t  Vrr>. 
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THE  LADY  IN  THE  YASHMAK 
Lpered  at  by  Emerson  Duerr 


What  is  this  vision  of  delight  here 
depicted?  She  is  a  figure  of  speech  fam- 
iliar to  everyone.  She  is  a  veiled  al- 
lusion. 

It  is  the  veil  which  distinguishes 
her  from  the  feminine  lovelies  who  adorn 
the  latest  Esquire  calendar.  Our  subject 
is  suggestive  (why,  Emersonl)  of  the  ro- 
itic  (Ohl)  mysterious  East.  Tho  one„pn 
the  calendar  cover  sets  me  to  dreaming 
only  of  green  pastures  and  butterfat  con- 
tent. (You're  over  tho  hill,  brotherl) 

Why  is  she  veiled?  That  I  woiild  not 
know.  Mayhap  she  has  braces  on  her  teeth, 
or  else  her  molars,  bicuspids  and  incis- 
ors have  been  extracted  and  she  av/aits  a 
pair  of  dentiures  from  Sears,  Roebuck.  (A 
revolting  possibility.)  Or  she  has  a 
cleft  palate,  a  mustache,  or  —perish  the 
thought  I—  a  beard. 

These  conjectures  I  can  but  pass  along 
to  the  reader  with  the  suggestion  that 
to  achieve  the  greatest  effect,  allu- 
sions are  veiled.  Is  this  little  girl  ef- 
fecting you  (or  is  it  "affecting")? 

What  intrigues  me  is  whether  she 
lives  at  Shady  Acre  ^vith  Martin  end  Wil- 
lametta.  Does  she  feed  their  chickens 
and  milk  their  cows?  (what  cows?)  Does 
she  flit  coyly  from  tree  to  tree  in  tho 
sylvan  glades  of  the  Keffers'  estate? 

Does  she  — ?  But  enough  of  this  idle 
chitter-chatter.  Leave  us  not  waste  our 
time  standing  here.  How  much  does  a  one- 
way ticket  to  Roanoke  cost? 

,(We  assvire  you  that  is  also  chitter- 
chatter,  as  you'd  know  if  you'd  ever 
seen  the  beautiful  femme  ho  married.) 


Roanoke,  Va. 


Mar.  15,  1%9 


A  VISIT  TO  MT.  BABEL 
Earle  Cornwall 

Mt.  Babel  stands  at  the  head  of  a 
lovely  green  valley  running  north  and 
south.  The  view  from  where  I  sit  is  all 
southward,  a  long  vista  of  over-lapping 
hills  with  patches  of  woodland  growing 
greyer  and  dimmer  until  distance  merges 
with  the  haze  of  far  off  yonder. 

Naturally,  on  a  siuiny  afternoon  like 
this,  I  am  always  consciovis  of  the  long- 
er viewj  but  that  is  not  my  reason  for 
stopping  again  today  to  sit  on  my  camp- 
chair  along  the  trail  v/inding^  around 
towering  Mt.  Babel. 

I  shall  sit,  as  often  before,  quietly 
perhaps  for  hours to  stuc^  the:  vil- 
lage wiiich  lies  before  me,  in  the  jargon 
of  the  hillside  folks  known  as  NAPA-Napa. 
Let  no  one  think  I  view  this  picture 

— over— 

^>j^S.         .;;^h;-         ■K-iH'r         -{BKi-         -SHHJ         -JHBt         -SiWHt 

BIG  NEl»S  AT  SHADY  ACRE  this  month  was 
the  visit  of  the  Shattucks  to  Roanoke 
Feb.  28th  to  March  5th;  we  had  just  had 
our  tiiird  little  snow  of  the  season  but 
it  wairoed  up  for  our  First  Family. 

Ex-President  Sesta  Matheison  followed 
in  mid-March  the  trail  blazed  by  Jeanne 
Sullivan  several  years  ago  when  she  vis- 
ited in  Florida  and  went  by  plane  to 
Cuba;  Margaret  Gawthrop  made  the  same 
trio  last  year,  so  maybe  it's  catching. 

iHt  "  -JKt   -JKfr   -S'r-X-   >-K-   -iHHt   ifK-   ■«-"<•   -iHf   -»^H4- 

Published  amid  the  distractions  of  my 
second  glorious  spring  in  the  Blue  Ridge 
Mountains  where  flowers  bloom  earlier 
and  lovelier,  and  birds  sing  longer  and 
louder,  and  muscles  don't  ache  as  I  dig 
harder  and  deeper. 

Willametta  Keff er 
Shady  Aero,  R#5,  Box  208   Roanoke,  Va. 
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No.  208 


New  York  City   A/15/49 


m-Ya  MANHATTAN 

LITNEWS'  schedtile  has  been  disrupted 
'by   a  series  of  pleasant  events,  combined 
witH  the  sheer  pleasure  of  living.  Win- 
tor,  which  curtails  outside  activities, 
prc-ades  a  little  spare  time,  but  come 
':iyr-\r)g   the  normal  duties  of  Shady  Acre 
Kf^P  us  busy.  This  year  we  ventiired  into 
•;  jLj.ght  touch  of  poultry  raising,  which 
'7;>,'jidn't  take  much  time  except  that  I 
r?rii  ducks  and  chickens  so  fascinating. 
-he.i  Margaret  Gawthrop  decided  totake  a 
o*'ip  to  Europe  and  natvirally  I  had  to  go 
zr.   i^ew  York  to  wave  goodby.  We  left  Vir- 
>rla  Sunday  night,  April  10th,  expect- 
{.ij;  lier  ship,  the  Queen  Elizabeth,  to 
Irf.  'Q  Wed  afternoon,  but  it  left  Tuesday 
li-^i-dght  and  barely  gave  Margaret  time 
c-  .i!oet  Vondy  and  Emily  Shattuck, 

I  stayed  in  New  York  the  rest  of  the 
week  and  had  an  exciting  time  and  met 
tv^o  wonderful  people:  Randy  Jennings  and 
Sheldon  Wesson,  Jr.  And  of  course  their 

parents, relatively  unimportant I  Also 

saw  Alexia  Rosbrook  and  Roy  Lindberg;  & 
came  home  eager  for  the  convention. 

PLEASE  NOTE 
The  British  Amateur  Press  Association 
has  appointed  NAPA  member  Mrs.  Olivo  Teu- 
gels  to  act  as  Director  of  Overseas  Af- 
fairs; the  American  representative  is  Ed 


Harler.  ^rs. 


■^eugels  advises  that  her 
house  number  has  been  changed  to  95  Brad- 
ford Road,  Brighouse,  Yorkshire,  England 
In  addition  to  her  a.  j.  activities 
Mrs.  Teugels  is  making  postage  stamp  coL 
lections  for  her  two  young  sons  and  will 
appreciate  any  stamps  you  might  care  to 

Please 


LITNEIVS  IS  VOTING  THIS  TICKET: 

President  ....  Harold  Ellis 

Vice-president  .....  Robert  Carrier 

Official  Editor  Ralph  Babcock 

Recorder  ......  Warren  Rosenberger 

Executive  Judge  .  .  .  Chas.  A.  Shattuck 
(and  2  other  qualified  meaabers 
who  will  serve) 

Convention  City Who  Wants  Us 

*********  ****  ********* 

WE  PROMISED,  BUT  .  .  . 


G.  W.  Sheldon  writes  that  he  has  found 
it  impossible  to  publish  the  24-page  of 
Silver  and  Gold  at  this  time.  He  attends 
the  University  of  Oregon  and  printed  8 
pages  during  spring  vacation,  but  when-, 
school  is  out  he  goes  to  a  summer  job  at 
Payette  Lake  until  Sept.  1  and  will  have 
no  press  there  so  S&G  is  delayed. 

My  excuse  for  the  non-eppearance  of 
the  schedided  May  issue  of  Shady  Acre 
Sampler  is  simply  "more  work  than  time." 
It'll  be  out  this  fall;  our  unexpectedly 
mild  winter  didn't  keep  me  in  as  much  as 
I'd  anticipated. 

We  have  been  watching  by  snapshots, 
the  progress  of  Bob  Telschow's  home  in 
Hawthrone  which  is  being  built  in  the 
spare"  hours  of  his  son  and  son-in-lawj 
the  house  is  beginning  to  look  attrac- 
tive, but  it  has  meant  a  lot  of  planning 
and  work. 

Progress  of  another  sort  is  reported 
from  Cleveland,  Tenn.  where  Eula  Chris t- 
ian's  Terrible  Trio  is  systematically  go- 
ing thru  the  list  of  children's  diseases. 
So  far  Eula'  s  f amovis  sense-of-humor  has 
escaped  qijarantine. 
tirm  overleaf 


No.  299 


Roanoke,  Virginia    5/lA9 


BBOpKLIS  IK  JULI 

Advance  reports  are  that  Harold 
ELlis,  %ory  Moore,  Bob  Carrier 
and  the  Matheisons  will  "pe  at  the 
Convention ,  so  naturally/ 1  can't 
miss  it,  apd  hope  you  won't.  Be  at 
Hotel  St.  Qeorge  in  Brooklyn  July 
first  to  fourth. 

Walter  T.  Vaughon,  who  became 
an  octogenarian  April  10th,  had 
hoped  to  attend,  but  lately  has 
been  losing  weight  so  is  not  cer- 
tain he  coQ  come. 

CONVERT 

Hb  was  a  simple  island  chief, 
A  nude  and  noble  savage. 
Ife  wantec^  to  have  all  things  free* 
For  it  made  him  sick  to  ravage. 

So  he  divided  vap  his  land 
With  captains,  mates  and  cooks. 
For  each  sqijare  mile  he  gave  away 
He  got  four  dirty  looks. 

He  tried  to  give  his  youngest  wife 
To  a  pious  missionary. 
TM  missionary  told  him  why 
Saint  Paul  would  never  marry. 

Kg  gave  vp  land  and  wives  and  gods 
For  us,  heaven's  new  elect, 
H9  gave  vtp  everything  he  had 
And  won  our  Christ's  respect. 

Kelly  Janes 


DAD^^  LUXURX 

Some  wo\£Ld  like  to  drive  in  a  car 
Viewing  scenery  near  and  far. 
Give  me  a  garden,  hoe  and  spade, 
My  pipe  and  the  maple's  ample  shade. 
I'll  work  a  while,  than  rest  by  the  tree. 
That's  luxury  for  me. 

Some  woid-d  like  to  sail  on  a  ship 

Around  the  world  on  a  pleasure  trip. 
Give  me  a  pole,  a  line  and  hook. 
And  a  clear,  cool  murmiiring  nouatain  brook, 
Green  mossy  bonks  and  on  age-old  tree. 
That's  luxury  for  me. 

Some  play  golf  or  go  to  the  fairs 
Or  dress  in  style  with  a  lot  of  airs. 
Give  me  a  night  with  a  silvery  moon, 
And  let  me  listen  to  the  fox  hound's  time 
Till  the  fox  holes  up  in  a  black  gum  tree. 
That's  luxury  for  me. 

—  Julia  Charlton 

■iHHBHBHHHHHHHHW^HHHHHHHWHBBHHBH()()(ttX>tltXK>t«itltltlt» 

REST 

I  saw  the  sunlight,  red  through  autumn  leaves. 
That  warmed  a  hillside,  beaming  from  the  west. 
The  wind  was  still,  and  golden,  silent  sheaves 
Adorned  the  valley.  Nature  was  at  rest. 

—  Frank  Earle  Schermerhorn 

iHt<H«BttHttHHH«HHH«HH«Htt«H««HHHttHHHHHHHHBHHH««H^ 

Published  in  the  Blv»  Ridge  Mountains  near  the 
"city  that  owns  a  mountain top"  by 

Willametta  Keff er 
Shady  Acre,  Route  #5,  Box  208  Roanoke,  Va, 
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Actually  due  June  15,  194-9  -  from  Roanoke,  Va, 
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Jost      Jucl<>v-rk€'nt 


ow  can  they  know  the  temptings  of  the  cup 

Whose  lips  ne' er  touched  the  brim? 
How  can  they  knov/  the  bitterness  of  tears 

Whose  eyes  were  never  dim? 
Hov/  can  they  know  the  scorching  of  a  f lamo 

Who  never  faced  a  fire? 
How  can  they  know  the  craving  of  a  man 

Who  never  felt  desire? 

How  can  they  know  a  martyr'  s  agony  ^_^,.  , 

Who  never  faced  a  cross? 
How  can  they  know  the  bitterness  of  death 

Who  never  felt  a  loss? 
How  can  they  know  the  hxmger  of  the  poor 

Who  never  starved  for  food? 
How  can  they  justly  judge  the  bad 

Whose  lives,  were  always  good? 

Dora  Hepner  Moitoret 


'  WM 


^'»:^^'ESET  THOUGH  WE'VE  BEEN 
VttTH  DEUYS  AND  SETBACKS, 
HERE  HE  ARE  laiH  OUR  SPEC- 
IAL ISSUE  DATED  JUNE  .  BUT 
PUBLISHED  IN  MARCH,   I95OI 


h 


LOVE'S  DEATH 


a 


ateful  tongue  spit  forth  thy  fury. 
Burn  the  delicate  tissues  of  love. 
Impatience  goaded  thee  on. 
But  when  love  is  dead, 
After  you've  burnt  every  delicate  fibre. 
Then,  will  you  have  patience? 
Will  you  sooth  instead  of  lash, 
Will  you  be  balm  instead  of  fire. 
Will  you  quit  searing  my  sova? 

—  Camillo  Scontrino 
NAPA  MB 


'ff  hand  I  can't  say  how  many  — 
if  any —  amateur-  press  publications 
have  reached  number  300  with  full  in- 
■  tentions  of  making  it  500. 

As  before,  v/e  offer  space  first  to 
ne\7  members  for  contributions  and/or 
personalities;  second  to  inactive  or 
non-publishing  members.  We  hope  to 
continue  publisliing  news  items  and 
comments.  Until  time  and  pocketbook 
permit  othorvdse  we  vd.ll  continue 
our  policy  of  using  only  short  items. 


.  fublished  for  the  NATl0Nx\L  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION,  belatedly  but  enthusiastically 
by  Willametta  Keffer,  Shady  Acre,  Route  #5,  Box  208,  Roanoke,  Virginia 
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Roanoke,  Virginia  8AA9 
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TEE  SPIRIT  OP  '76 


The  beating  drums  of  pioneers, 

Tlie  fifes  of  Liberty, 

I»fcd  nations  on  to  new  careers. 

For  uen  who  must  be  free. 

Ncn3  then  too  old  with  bandaged  head 

To  rcnse  the  lagging  host, 

Ai  c-  rone,  beside  the  battled  dead,  .. ^.-  .— 

Too  young  to  halt  the  boast 

Oi  mfc.rching  foes  with  stubborn  shrill 

Of  mlder  music,  borne 

?rcia  lips  inspired  by  gallant  will 

Tr  conqiier  though  forlorn. ... 

Tlieir  spirit  now  shall  lead  the  van 

Tiirough  tine' s  adversity, 

kit  brave  the  wars  of  hmgered  man 

For  life  and  industry. 

—Frank  E.  Schermerhom 

»«MKKWMKKKB>t»^HHHH<K>tK>tlt)t)HHHHHBHBHHHHt 

COLOPHON 
Back  in  August  I  was  optimisticj  I  be- 
gan this  issue,  cut  most  of  it  and  then 
the  events  related  in  #305  rearranged  my 
plans.  In  looking  for  material  to  finish 
out  the  space  I  discovered  that  I  have  ^ 

plethora  of  material all  of  it  to© 

long,  or  — in  the  case  of  poetry —  too 
W3.de  for  one  column.  I've  sent  out  calls 
for  material  vdth  the  result  that  I  get 
more  out—sized  material |  haven't  we  any 
tailors  in  the  assboiation  who  can  pro- 
vide me  with  half  or  single-column  mss? 

LITERAEX  HEliVSETXE  is  published  in  the 
interests  of  the  National  Amateur  Press 
Association  in  the  Star  City  of  America 
hy        Willametta  Keff er 
Shady  Acre,  E#5,  Box  208  —  Eoanoke,  Va. 


FABMEBS  ABE  PAMPERED  PEOPLE 

Someone,  reading  what  I'd  been  doing, 
asked  me  if  I  married  a  farmer.  Mart  re- 
torted, "I'M  the  one  v/ho  married  a  farm- 
er, I  think."  And  I'm  beginning  to  i:;eel 
that  being  a  farmer  v«ould  be  to  enroll 
in  a  favored  group.  I  didn't  knov/,  until 
W9  acqxiired  a  rxural  address,  how  many  ad- 
vantages are  available  to  the  farmer. 
Even  to  such  strictly  limited  ones  as  we 
there  are  extended  ell  sorts  of  advice; 
the  agricultviral  stations  are  available 
to  all,  but  who  in  the  cily  would  want 
-a  f rviit-tree^spraylng  program,  or  be  in- 
terested in  hov/  to  build  chicken  houses, 
or  want  their  soil  tested?  But  o\jr  local 
station  at  VPI  (Virginia  Polytechnic  In- 
stitute) goes  further  than  merely  send- 
ing out  pamphlets;  if  you  get  stuck  on 
any  problem  from  draining  a  se>ptic  X/taHs. 
to  building  a  coal  guard  for  your  bin 
(tv/o  examples  of  Shady  Acre  problems) 
they'll  ivrite  you  letters  of  advice  so 
concerned  that  you  feel  obliged  to  reply. 
They  maintain  experimental  stations 
in  agriculture,  animal  husbandry,  food 
and  nutrition,  and  others  I  haven't  yet 
had  to  consult.  They  send  their  experts 
to  address  and  instruct  grov5)S  of  people 
interested  in  various  subjects;  and  at 
present  they  are  particularly  interested 
in  exploring  the  possibilities  of  home 
freezers.  ^   home  freezer  is  one  of  the 
greatest  boosts  to  a  standard  of  living 
and  to  me  it  seems  sigjiificant  that  the 
largest  percent  of  them   are  fomd  in 
farm,  homes;  city  dviellors  will  tell  you 
it  is  because  we  rural  people  raise  veg- 
etables and  fowls  and  have  more  need  for 
them,  but  they  just  haven't  read  the  ex- 
periments. But  don't  get  me  started  on 
that,  for  V7hat  I  meant  to  bring  out  was 
if  I'm  a  farmer  Geel  but  I'm  luckyi  And 
confidentially.  Mart  agrees. 


>/z8/^f 


TOIL  AND  TROUBLE? 

Those  vTitches  think  they  got  trouble'. 
They  shorold  hang  around  Shady  Acre  I  Not 
that  it- is  TROUBLE.  My  "trouble"  is  in 
hours  having  only  60  minutes,  and  weeks 
only  seven  days. 

In  NAPrexy  Ellis'  lack  Yack  he  says 
we  can  always  find  time  to  do  the  thing 
we  actually  want  to  do;  and  99  times  out 
of  100  I'd  agree,  but  no  one  enjoys  ama- 
teur journalism  more  than  I.  My  second 
trouble  is  that  I  have  too  jauch  zest  for . 
living,  am  interest  in  too  many  tilings 
and  there's  a  saturation  point.  I  decid- 
ed I'd  cut  out  things  I  don't  enjoy,  but 
that  included  only  dish  washing. 

I've  acknowledged  few  joximrJ-s  (tho  I 
read  them  and  composed  comments) :  I  owe 
letters  to  everyone  I  Imov;,  and  when  I 
do  write  I  fill  two  pages  v/ith  excusesj 
so  I've  decided  to  stencil  my  excuses  & 
spend  no  more  time  on  them.  To  begin: 
when  the  iU\PA  held  its  194-7  convention 
here  I  met  Mrs.  Anne  Parker  7:ho  conducts 
"The  Radio  Bookshelf"  rjid  she  mentioned 
that  Roanoke  had  no  writers'  club  and  we 
decided  to  start  one  when  I  had  time  to 
assist  her.  This  past  winter  we  decided 
there  was  no  time  lil<e  the  present,  so 
we  had  some  preliminary  meetings,  final- 
ly called  our  prospects  and  now  the  club 
meets  monthly;  as  a  co-parent  I'm  oblig- 
ed to  attend  but  I  did  refuse  office  (a 
fact  Mart  and  my  parents  find  hard  to  be- 
lieve) .  Last  Friday  (Oct.  21st)  we  had  a 
small  dinner  for  Dr.  Frank  Slaughter  at 
Hotel  Roanoke;  ho  was  a  local  surgeon  bo- 
fore  he  became  a  successful  novelist; 
his  latest  ("The  Divine  Mistress")  was 
released  last  week.  Introducing  him  aft- 
er dinner.  Nelson  Bond  remarked  he  was 


the  butcher,  after  the  lambs  were  fed  he 
was  now  leading  us  to  Slaughter.  Bond  is 
another  local  writer  v/ell  known  to  fan- 
tasy fans,  his  "Tliirty-first  of  February" 
was  released  tliis  spring,  and  "Exiles  of 
Time"  this  week. 

Mart  belongs  to  the  Elbeetinn  Legion 
(a  fraternity  of  former  Lone  Scouts  in- 
cluding such  amateur  journalists  as  Helm 
Spink,  Joe  Gudonis,  Russ  Paxton,  Ray  Al- 
bert, Marvin  Neel,  etc.)  which  plans  to 
hold  its  1950  convention  in  Roanoke.  The 
local  members  have  been  holding  planning 
meetings  for  months  (Nov.  12th  they  meet 
at  Shady  Acre)  and  to  occupy  more  of  my 
time  they  made  me  Secretary. 

Another  organization  which  started 
out  innocently  reqtiiring  only  one  d^  a 
month  is  the  Home  Demonstration  Club, 
but  witliin  a  month  I  was  m^ide  a.  Leader, 
which  meant  an  additional  day  a  month  to 
(litend  Leader  Training  Meetings.  Last 
year  I  was  on  the  Covmty  Yearbook  Commit- 
tee (which  is  somewhat  lilce  being  assist- 
ant Official  Editor)  and  this  year  I  was 
made  Chairman.  On  the  excuse  of  that 
Chairmanship  I  expected  to  escape  hold- 
ing office  in  my  individual  club,  but  I 
¥;r.s  elected  Secretary  AND  Leader  and  I 
suspect  I'll  also  continue  being  the  Pub- 
licity ChairmLJi.  Some  issue  I'll  write 
up  the  H.D.  Clubs;  when  I  lived  in  the 
city  I  did  not  knov;  such  activity  exist- 
ed. As  part  of  my  activity  I  made  a  rug, 
and  naturally  I  couldn't  be  satisfied  xia- 
til  I  dyed  material  and  evolved  a  design 
(a  geniiine  "primativo") ;  I  also  made  a 
pvu-se  and  some  towels  by  Spanish  weavingj 
and  embroidered  covers.  All  these  were 
exhibited  in  our  October  Achievement  Day 
and  I  was  s\irprised  and  stunned  when  I 
placed  first  in  thu  Art  Handwork  Divi- 
sion; my  prize  was  ten  yards  of  material 
from  the  silk  mills  at  Rocky  Mount;  so 
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Published  by  Warren  Rosenberger 
Box  608        Cresskill.  N.  J. 

No.  36  Oct.  15,  1950 

Editor's  Comment 

Back  in  the     When  I  read    (and 
Bundle  enjoy)    the  papers 

m  the  bundle,  I  have  a  feeling  of 
guilt  because  I  do  not  contribute. 
When  It  was  announced  that  260 
copies  are  needed  for  the  Mailer 
I  deeded  to  take  advantage  of  thi 
fewer  copies  required. 

This  is  a  break  for  publishers. 

Why  not  levy  a  bundle  tax  for  all 

members  not    qualifying  for  the 

right  to  vote?    Thus  copies  would 

go  only  to  deserving  members. 


"a  Leaves 

Publiahtid  by  Warren  Rosenherger 
Box  608        CresBkill,  N.  J. 

No.  37  December  1950 


EDITOR'S   COMMENT 

Amateur  journalists,     by    and 
large,  have  one  thing  in  common. ' 
They   finish    what   they   start.  I 
venture  to  say  this   accounts  for 
the  existence  of  the  hobby  today. 

Strengthening  of  all  AJ  groups 
would  result,  however,  if  more 
members  would  get  the  urge  to 
make  a  start.  This  would  seem  to 
be  the  sine  qua  tion  of  continued 
progress.  As  Harry  Lauder  used 
to  sing:  "Keep  on  to  the  end;keep 
on  to  the  end  of  the  road." 


LAVCLLe 

Autumn,  1950 
Nuviber  One 
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The  Dog  —  in  life 
the  firmest  friend, 
the  first  to  welcome, 
foremost  to  defend. 

THAXK  YOU,  LITTLE  DOG! 

hy  Ruth  Shartd 

THANK  YOU  for  coming  to  our  house,  little  dog. 
You  never  asked  if  we  were  rich  or  poor,  good  or  bad, 
but  accepted  us  gladly,  putting  a  soft,  cold  nose  in  our 
bands  as  a  sign  of  adoption. 

We  are  wondering,  now,  if  we  are  worthy  of  you. 
Perhaps  if  you  knew  us  better,  you  would  not  make 
heroes  of  us.  There  would  be  less  eagerness  to  lick  our 
hands  and  to  come  running  joyfully  at  our  command. 
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GoiieGtion: 

-         and  enjoy  the  hoi  tiy 


Q?lier0  are  nanv  people  in  aina-teur  journ- 
alism today  tliat  jro  missing  one  of  the 
greatest  thrills  anc.  spirit  lifters  in  the 
hobhj-,  The  J  are  the  amateurs  that  do -not 
hare  collections;  and  even  some  ox  those 
that  do  hfjve  collGCtions  hut  aren't  ahle  tc 
find   a  certain   journal  at  will. 

Last  nin-ht   I   vras,  residing  copies   of  The 


ITa t i  onal  ina te ur . 


The   files      of     1940-417 


Just  reading  about     the    things  that  went . on 
gives  ,70U  a  feeling  of  being   there. 

Or  reading  the  file  of  Campane ■  this 
afternoon.  The  politics  of.  a  fe\7  years 
back,  the  articles  on  the  various  print 
shops,    the    artioles   on  the    conventioha. 

V    Or  perhaps  reading  the'  file  'of Literary  ■ 
jlewsette.        The   news,  '  the   happenings,      the 
comments      of   the  past  .few  years     'wrapped  up 
in  one    journal.    ■■  .   .■     ; 

■    -  You'  can' t  .duplica,.te   it   ailyi^herej      Just 
start  a  collection  and.  prove   it  to.  yourself  I 


t''':t  f  Y^Ss 

r-v.v  v^ 


^2'77 


,/4nd  a     «Jiappy  JNew   l/ear    to    you  a// 


LOVE  IS  ABROAD 


Now  down  the  street 
Through  slush  and  sleet, 

December  winds  chill  blowing, 

tonindfut  of — 

The  grey  above, 

A  happy  throng  is  going. 


Another  day 

Of  gloom  and  gray. 

And  feet  might  seem  more  VTConr, 
But  not  today I 
No,  not  that  way 

Go  Christmas  shoppers  cheery. 

Now  grey  and  gloom 
Can  find  no  room 

And  blues  must  die  a-boming, 
For  down  the  street 
Through  slush  and  sleet, 

Love  is  abroad  this  morning. 


--  Dora  Hepner  Moitoret 


FEAR 

I  scorn  thee  who  let  the  lashing  tongues 

of  others 
Slash  and  destroy  the  sunlit  path  you  trod. 
The  road  is  smooth  and  the  sun  shines  warm; 
And  no  man-made  cloud  can  dcjrken  paths 
That  God's  sun  warms  rjid  God's  earth  pads. 


NAPA  M.B. 


Camille  Scontrino 


WE  NEBD  YOU  NOW 

If  we  didn' t  know  before,  we  realize 
now  that  the  Secretary  is  the  heart  of 
the  Association,  and  when  he  hibernates 
the  whole  Association  fools  tho  effects. 
Those  effects,  as  of  now,  were  proclaim- 
ed in  The  Kitten,  No*  32.  The  question 
follows:   "Wiat  can  we  do?" 

Almost  all  dues  are  payable  January 
1st;  as  of  the  5th,  Bemice  had  not  yet 
received  the  records  promised  her  Dec, 
first  and  coxild  not  send  the  billsj  so 
why  don't  we  all  jtist  mail  in  our  dues 
and  why  not  also  include  an  extra  dollar 
"For  the  National  Amatexxr"?  Life  members 
and  ex-presidents  could  just  send  in  the 
dollar..  Yes,  I've  done  so  already. 

There  are  other  ways  we  can  overcome 
our  misfortune  in  having  an  inactive  sec- 
retary; 

(1)  If  you  have  recruited  a  new  mem- 
ber in  the  past  year,  send  fxxll  informa- 
tion to  the  new  Secretary  (Mrs.  Bemice 
Spinlc,  1900  Ansel  Road,  Cleveland  6,  0.) 

(2)  Send  soiae  material  in  to  the  Manu- 
script Bureau. 

(3)  Publish  a  paper  at  once  and  help 
renew  the  life-blood. 

(4.)  Urge  renewal  of  their  membership 
to  any  former  member  you  knov7. 
(5)  Recruit  a  nev/  member 

In  short,  we  have  come  upon  desperate 
dc.ys  .'.md  the  Association  needs  you.  We 
can' t  let  one  man  do  tliis  to  usl  Let'  s 
get  out  oVlC  papers,  and  get  out  of  the 
depression. 
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Roanoke,  Va. 


WILL  YOU  BE  MY  TUEPIMTINE? 

Valentine,  that  good  old  saint,  v 
Sure  knows  how  to  sling  the  paint, 
He's  got  more  cards  than  Culberson 
And  keeps  the  postmaa  on  the  r\an. 

He  sits  tjp  nights  to  write  'em  out, 
I  guess  he  spends  all  year,  about. 
To  make  '^m  up  for  us  to  send 
To  sweetheart,  enemy  or  friend. 

He  lays  'em  out  in  grand  array. 
For  oxjT  selection  on  his  day.  \ 
W©  bx^r  'em  by   the  gross,  because' 
Old  Valentine  does  as  he  does. 


^ 


The  store-boijght  cards  may  be  O.K. 
But  I'd  much  rather  have  my  say. 
And  write  it  out  in  ray  own  ink. 
To  tell  my  sweetie  what  I  think. 
Al  G.  Sharp 


"A  kiss  bestowed  upon  the  lips  of  tlw 
beloved,  holds  the  strength  of  the  lover" 

THE  FLAME  BURNS  ON 


Feb.  15,  1950 
WELCOMEi  WELCOME'. 


On  February  9th,  Alcn  Autiy 
Moitoret  selected  Vic  and  Row- 
ena  for  his  parents,  and  Caro- 
lyn for  his  sister;  having  met 
all  three  of  them  we  are  able 
to  comment  that  he  is  a  smart 
baby.  Grandmother  Dora  arrived 
shortly  thereafter  from  Seat- 
tle and  plans  to  make  her  home 
in  the  East,  probably  Ohio. 
She  is  considering  bxBdng  a 
car  and  making  a  trip  throvigh 
the  Shaaandoah  valley  to  look 
over  the  ancestnal  stamping 
grounds.  Shady  Acre  has  al~ 
-ready  dusted  off  the  d^ivew:^^^- 
Vic  is  home  from  the  hospital 

now  recovering  from  jaundice. 
****** 

On  March  2nd,  a  New  Edition 
publication  notice  was  sent 
out  announcing  Edwj^  Curtis 
fforler.  III,  whose  choice  was 
J.an  and  Ed.  We  are  willing  to 
give  you  odds  that  there  isn't 
3.  happier  or  more  pleased  fam- 
ily in  the  country. 


A  silent  wish,  a  vision,  and  a  soft  breeze  awakens  the 
knowledge  that  a  flame  has  ignited  and  blazed  forth 
with  the  strength  of  a  vol'canic  eruption. 

The  glory  of  it  all  left  a  bewilderment  only  to  evaporate 
into  ecstatic  heights  and  the  trembling  nerves  were 
pillowed  in  the  name  LOVE. 

Tongues  of  flame  grasped  eagerly  at  the  food  of  the  body, 
feeding  upon  it  until  its  hunger  was  satisfied,  leaving 
the  crumbs  of  passion. 

With  its  fulfillment  came  also  the  unrest,  for  it  repeat- 
edly grasped  for  more  and  more,  and  for  its  greediness 
it  left  only  the  shell. 

Upon  gazing  at  the  shell  a  flame  somewhat  condensed  still 
burned  in  victorious  glory  as  the  passion  had  subsided, 
leaving  the  flame  of  an  undying  love. 

Stephany  Marjeff  M.B, 


»  ublished  for  the 

NATIONAL  AMATEUR  PRESS 

ASSOCIATION  by 

Willametta  Keff er 

Shady  Acre 
Route  #5,  Box  208  ' 
Roanoke,  Virginia 

"The  Star  City  of  the 
South" 
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Published  by  Warren  Rosenberger 
Box  608         Cresskill,  N.  J. 

No.  38  Jan.  31,  1951 

EDITOR'S  COMMENT 
That  a  group  of  active  printers 
is  planning  to  organize  a  new 
association  is  hinted  in  a  recent 
New  Estate.  Obviously,  the  re- 
ference is  to  the  A.  P.  C. 

It  is  strange  that  threats  of  a 
secession  of  this  potent  group 
should  arise  when  our  papers  are 
talking  one  united  association.  It 
would  be  a  serious  blow  to  this 
promising  movement. 

Our  stalwarts  of  the  A.  P.  C. 
should  be  dissuaded  from  this  ill- 
advised  venture. 


*a  Leaves 

Published  by  Warren  Rosenberger 
Box  608        Cresskill,  N.  J. 


A^o-  39 Feb.  15,  1951 

EDITOR'S  COMMENT 
A  recent  survey  shows  that  most 
people  are  unhappy  in  their  pre- 
sent hobbies.  To  them  we  respect- 
fully urge  consideration  of  the 
Prince  of  Hobbies,  Amateur  Jour- 
nalism. 

Other  hobbies  have  limitations. 
Mountain-climbing  is  hazardous; 
onemay  get  "shot"  by  an  amateur 
photographer;  collecting  buttons 
is  hard  on  shirts. 

Let  each  member  spread  the 
good  word  about  our  hobby  to  all 
who  are  seeking  a  better  one. 


«Ii«r  W  Civ  S     l^umher  4    ~-    March,  1951 
YUamond.  Jubilee  Convention  —  Philadelphia,  July  4-5-6 

The  Four  Horsemen 

Bji  Dora  Hepner  Moitoret 

Never  four  horsemen  rode  across  the  land  with  such 
arrant  knighthood,  with  banners  so  bravely  streaming,  with 
hearts  so  singingly  high,  with  faces  so  shining,  as  rode  The 
Four  into  the  Cleveland  convention.  True,  the  banners 
streaming  from  the  Wesson  station  wagon  may  have  been 
strands  of  poison  ivy  caught  from  the  trees  beneath  which 
Sir  Shep  and  Sir  Cockerel  slept  near  Hamburg,  Pennsyl- 
vania. Alike  in  truth,  the  banners  waving  from  the  Segal 
chariot  may  have  been  only  wreaths  of  smoke  from  Har- 
old's pipe  —  those  from  the  Moitoret  convertible  may  have 
been  diapers  drying  in  the  breeze,  but  the  chargers  hurled 
themselves  forward  to  the  battlements  of  the  tournaments. 

Four  Horsemen  of  the  APoCalypse,  representing  some 
of  the  fine  qualities  of  amateur  journalism  today.  It  has 
been  a  long  time,  fifteen  years  in  fact,  since  Ralph  Babcock 
rose  to  preside  at  the  convention  in  Oakland,  California, 
and  spoke  with  trembling  lips  and  misty  eyes,  so  nervous 
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1950  —  Teamwork  Year  —  1951 
Vol.  1,  No.  2  August,  1950  Whole  No.  2 

P^iesi^ential  Qbbointments 

In  accordance  with  Article  V,  paragraph  4  of  the  Con- 
stitution, I  have  made  the  following  appointments  of 
NAPA  officers  for  1950-51: 

Manager  of  the  Mailing  Bureau— Hazel  Segal,  4528 
Shelmire  Ave.,  Phila.  36,  Pa.  Mrs.  Segal  will  be  assisted 
by  other  PAPA  members  in  doing  an  efficient  job. 

Historian— Edna  Hyde  McDonald,  1974  University 
Ave.,  New  York  53,  N.  Y.  Vondy  plans  innovations 
including  a  study  of  recent  NAPA  trends. 

Librarian— Nita  Gerner  Smith,  301  Laurel  Court, 
Point  Pleasant,  N.  J.  Actually,  as  Helm  Spink  would 
point  out,  1  didn't  make  this  appointment;  in  any  case, 
I  applaud  Nita's  continuing  hard  work  for  the  asso- 
ciation. 

Manager  of  the  Script  Bureau— Ear le  Cornwall,  827 
W.  Colden,  Los  Angeles  44,  Calif.  Duke  will  forge  this 
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Eoanoke,  Virginia 


Dec.  15,  1951 


IT'S  A  SMALL  iORLD  DHPAfirMENT 
2fy    Cmdr.  Victor  A.  Moitoret 

Navy  Lieutenant  (jg)  Gene  Courtney, 
new  friend  who  is  stationed  at  the  ^ydro- 
graphic  Orfice  now  after  having  been  re- 
called to  active  duty  from  b-is  post  as 
Assistant  Professor  at  the  University  of 
Kansas  (see  CAPC  Crier  No.  2)  kn©w  I  was 
tt  stamp  collector  because  he  lived  ^th 
us  for  tvro  weeks  before  he  went  west  to 
bring  his  family  back  here  to  live.  So 
he  knew  I  would  be  interested  when  he 
found  that  a  civilian  employee  of  the 
%-drographic  Office  who  lived  in  the 
sanso  aptirtment  as  the-  Courtneys  was  also 
a  stamp  collector,  who,  «u£cording  to 
Gene,  had  oven  more  albums  and  more 
stamps  than  I  did.  I  lost  little  time  in 
meeting  the  man—— and  it  was  tnae^-— his 
collection  includes  about  ^0,000  stomps 
while  mine  numbers  only  slightly  more 
than  20,000.  But  we  made  an  early  date 
for  rx   swapping  session. 

Thus  it  was  that  Viltlliam  H.  Little- 
rrood  and  I  were  busily  engaged  in  trad- 
ing dtiplicrtes  fnd  admiring  items  in 
each  other'  s  collections  when  the  phone 
rrjig  and  Rowena  began  a  chat  with  Wash- 
ington member  Al  Mognuson.  From  the 
depths  of  our  considerations  of  perfora- 
tions and  watermarks  we  overheard  some 
df  the  conversation  and  the  word  "Fossil" 
made  Bill  stop  and  look  up.  As  a  biolog- 
ist, zoologist,  and  oceanograplier,  he 
was  interested  in  fossils. 

I  explained  to  him,  then,  that  these 
Fossils  were  all  Still  alive  and  what 
they  were.  He  got  a  quick  introduction 
to  amateur  journalism  along  ?dth  it,  of 
course.  Then  he  came  back  with,  "I  used 
to  Icnow  a  fellow  who  was  an  amateur  edit- 
or and  a  stamp  collector,  too- — one  of 

my  best  friends his  name  was  Burton  J. 

Snith. " 

"WIiAT?"  Rowena  road  I  gasped,  and  then 
nridrnasnd  ,1  moid  strine  of  auestionJ 
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THE  GOOD  OLD  DA2S 


Oar  weather' s  changing  like  the  tiaes — 
The  winters  warm,  the  sumaers  cold; 
There' s  nothing  like  it  used  to  be, 
In  happy  carefree  days  of  old. 

We  used  to  wear  our  summer  clothes 
When  good  old  summer  time  was  here) 
Now  minus  hats,  hose  and  fev?  clothes. 
We  wander  forth  all  through  the  year. 

In  winter  time  the  sleigh  bells  rang; 
A  cheery,  meriy  sound  to  hear; 
Now  automobiles  honk  their  horns — 
You  leap  across  the  streets  with  fear. 

The  good  old  days,  thu  good  old  days— 
When  life  was  not  so  full  of  things 
That  clutter  up  the  mind  and  time; 
Change,  xinrest,  progress  always  brings* 

—  May  M.  Duffee 

— -^ ^iHKHHt iHHKHJ -«-j(-iHH{r-   ■  -  ■  ...^HHHHt 

TO  A  CHILD 

I  saw  the  breezes  braid  yoiir  hair, 
I  felt  your  baby  kiss. 
I'll  never  doubt  a  miracle 
After  one  like  this. 

Viola  Autry  Payne 


JtPN    4827 


No.  320 


Roar.oW',   Virginia 


Nov.    ■?'^,  1951 


c 


ComiEHTS  &  SUGGESTTCMS 
By  Beecher  Of i^n 

I  am  not  very  fainiliar  with  the  early 
history  of  the  NAPA  but  I  Icnow  definite- 
iy  that  amateur  politics  have  been  a  fea- 
ture of  the  hobby  since  the  first  days. 
The  view  you  express  that  we  have  become 
fed  up  on  it  and  may  spontaneously  con- 
centrr.te  on  literature  is  hopeful,  but, 
frankly,  I  do  not  think  it  \^ill  be  real- 
ized. In  the  NAPA  there  seems  to  be  a 
groiip  iThich  likes  to  pltgr  at  parliamoxw 
tary  procedure.  They  know  sonething  of 
its  technicalities  but  do  not  observe 
the  simplest  elemontary  rules.  The  first 
is  that  the  member  recognized  by  the 
chrlr  has  the  floor;  the  other  is  that 
anytliing  thr.t  is  said  shoiJ-d  be  address- 
.od  to  the  chairman.  And  it  is  commonly 
understood  that  one  acts  as  a  gentleman. 

I  understand  that  a  total  of  about 
fourteen  hours  v«is  spent  on  the  amend- 
ments and  that  two  were  passed,  I  was 
not  present  but  just  the  length  of  time 
ahoVTS  clearly  that  the  proceedings  were 
probably  along  the  same  line  as  other 
matters  that  are  talked  about.  If  the 
chairman  tmderstood  parliamentary  pro- 
cedure and  had  exercised  his  power  as 
chairman  the  foxirteen  hours  could  have 
been  cut  to  fourteen  minutes. 

My  personal  opinion  is  that  the  NAPA 
needs  an  entirely  different  form  of  or- 
ganization. The  business  should  be  con- 
ducted by  the  officers  as  a  Board.  The 
business  of  the  convention  should  be  lim- 
ited to  bearing  reports  of  the  officers. 
Afflendmcnts  shoxild  be  submitted  to  the 
Board  and  reported  to  the  members  for  cp- 
proval  or  disapproval  —  just  a  vote. 
Discussion  should  be  before  the  Board 
acting  just  as  a  committee  would  act. 
The  programme  for  the  meeting  should  in- 
-clude  matters  pertaining  to  A.J.,  and 
could  be  broken  into  several  meetings  or 
grovips  on  different  subjects  at  the  same 
time.  A  substantial  part  of  the  time 
flhould  be  free  for  members  for  anything 
-over- 


NEWS  NOTES 

The  George  Freitags  liave  a  son,  born 
Oct.  5th  and  named  Mark  Edward  Freitag, 

Horace  E.  Freeman,  NAPA  ox-prexy  who 
was  elected  at  the  New  York  convention 
of  1898,  died  August  20th  at  his  homo  in 
East  Orange,  New  Jersey. 

We  haven' t  seen  much  mention  of  the 
death  of  David  W.  Cade  of  Brooklyn,  H.X. 
He  died  after  a  very  brief  illness  at 
his  home  on  March  22nd,  1951.  Ho  was 
bom  in  Washington,  D.  C,  the  son  of 
Gapt.  John  T.  Cade  who  Served  with  dis- 
tinction in  the  Union  Army  in  the  War 
Between  the  States.  His  only  survivor  is 
his  widov/,  Charlotte. 

New  member,  Clarence  Thompsdn  of  Pasa- 
dena has  a  small  platen  press  in  his 
home  nnd  we  thinlc  he  should  bo  talked  ia- 
to  publishing J  how  about  a  concentrated 
campaign?  And  Chet  V/helan,  too,  while 
you  are  about  itj  he  is  witty  and  a  pub- 
lication by  him  would  be  a  tonic. 

I'm  still  disappointed  that  Elmer  K, 
Lyon  (of  Maine)  has  never  gotten  around 
to  printing;  he  says  that  he  has  be<xi 
kept  so  busy  with  Grange  and  Lodge  that 
he  hasn't  had  the  chance  to  print,  and 
he  also  does  job  printing,  so  if  you  are 
looking  for  a  printer  he  may  be  able  to 
take  care  of  you.  Might  query  hia, 

A  note  from  member  F.  F.  Thomas,  Jr. 
of  Berkeley  in  May  was  postmarked  Sara- 
nac  Lake,  N.X.  &  explained  that  his  son. 
Bill,  who  is  a  doctor,  has  a  position  on 
the  Medical  Staff  of  Trudeau  Sanitorium 
just  outside  the  village.  Bill's  wife, 
Shirley,  and  their  son,  Peter  Folger 
Thomas  (who  will  be  two  on  January  23rd) 
have  an  apartment  near  Hotel  Saranac, 
where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  stayed. 

Eula  Christian  received  a  citation 
for  "meritorious  service"  from  the  Dis- 
abled American  Veterans  of  Tennessee  in 
Juno  during  their  state  convention  at 
Cleveland,  Tenn.  Ever  since  her  visit  to 
the  Veterans'  Hospital  in  Roanoke  during 
her  visit  to  Shady  Acre  two  years  ago 
she  has  been  active  for  the  veterans. 
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STRICTLY  DISTAFF  STUFF 

Feb.  9,  1951 

A  talented  writer  once  reioarked  in  a 
class  I  attendF.d,  that  every  successful 
author  had  hid  an  unhappy  childhood  in 
one  vaj   or  another.  Implying,  perhaps, 
that  writing  is  one  form  of  encasing  the 
seed  of  our  discontent  in  nacre.  The  in- 
ference by  contradistinction  naturally 
is  that  the  completely  happy  individual 
is  less  inclined  to  write. 

If  these  ai'e  true,  that  may  explain 
why  LITHEWS  achieves  such  a  spasmodic 
publication.  Equally,  however,  LN  may 
merely  illustrate  a  basic  law  of  physics: 
inertia.  When  you  haven't  published  for 
months  it  is  hard  to  force  yourself  to 
it,  even  with  a  drawer  full  of  contribu- 
tions. We  keep  thinking  of  the  explana- 
tions we  must  malce  for  our  delays,  and 
since  there  are  so  many  pleasanter  oc- 
cupations than  making  excuses,  we  turn 
to  them,  and  the  deadline  for  getting 
the  paper  to  Hazel  has  passed  and  we 
think  we'll  wait  'til  nearer  next  month 
which  manages  to  slip  upon  us  vdth  in- 
credible speed. 

Actually,  inertia  was  overcome  last 
autumn  to  the  extent  that,  we  procured  a 
supply  of  paper  and  cut  some  appropri- 
ate headings.  One  issue  of  United  Lit- 
Nev;s  and  an  LN  were  mailed  off,  and  we 
en-.a  sent  Hazel  the  fee  for  #313,  assur- 
iup  her  it  would  soon  be  mailed. 

A  rounded  rock  lining  our  driveway 
waj?  my  downfall.  Running  down  the  lane 
for  the  mail  on  December  ^.th,  I  stepped 
the  wrong  way  on  the  rock  and  the  re- 
sult was  a  sprained  ankle.  The  accident 
happened  mid-morning  of  a  cold  day  and 
since  there  was  no  one  around  I  vras  ob- 
liged to  get  back  to  the  house  alone, 
-over- 
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WHAT'S  THE  NEWS? 

LN  hates  missing  publication,  espe- 
cially when  v/e  have  a  scoop,  as  we  did 
last  year  vv'hen  Jim  Guinane  was  married, 
so  we  hasten  to  report  that  during  Janu- 
ary a  son,  David  Anthony,  v/as  bom  to 
Jim  and  Norma  Guinane. 

We  haven't  the  date,  but  in  1950  Jul 
and  Margaret  Compton  added  a  boy.  Bill, 
to  the  family  circle. 

Margaret  Gawthrop  sailed  on  a  Mediter- 
ranean cruise  on  the  Oslof jord  from  New 
Yo5:k,  February  7th.  Vondy  and  Bnily  Shat- 
tuck  were  her  dinner  guests  on  the  5th. 
She  will  be  gone  two  months. 

Mrs.  Alice  Boorman  Williamson  had  a 
collection  of  poems  published  by  Dietz 
Press  of  Richmond,  Va.  Titled  "Cinder- 
ella' s  Slippers"  they  range  from  solemn 
to  the  lightly  whimsical. 

Paul  Heir,  our  newest  Chicago  member, 
owns  a  place  at  Mill  Spring,  No.  Caro- 
lina and  may  eventually  be  practically  a 
neighbor  of  ours.  He  is  an  enthusiastic 
member  and  beginning  to  publish;  keep 
your  eye  on  him. 

Mart  has  had  three  pages  of  Martini 
reedy  but  has  been  begging  for  a  page  of 
prose  to  complete  it. 
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Feb.  15th 
The  N  &  W  offices  where  Mart  works- 
have  been  completely  rebuilt  and  new  air 
conditioners  instrJ-lcd.  These  have  mixed 
their  seasons  and  petsist  in  delivering 
cooling  zephyrs  which   have  broadcast 
colds.  Mart  was  home  again  for  several 
days  this  week  and  again  the  running  of 
LN  was  delayed.  A  stack  of  seed  catalogs 
is  tan tali zingly  at  hand  but  will  be  ig- 
nored while  tliis  issue  is  run  off  by 

T/illaraetta  Keffer 
Shady  Acre,  R#5,  Box  208  —  Roanoke,  Va. 
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A  MATTER  0!'  I.tXIPILITY 
a    hint    horrcv,.:d    trom   the-   photocopy   experts:      When    yoi.    have   difficulty 
in   reading  material "  n.im..o,'r,;phrd    or    printed    on    both    sides    of   the    sheet      simply 
."aeure^'sh^et    of   LUck    p.per    nr    .    pi^^ce^of   black    cloth    and    lay    the    she.t    over 
it.       Hiis    usually    kills    the  "  show    through"  .         . 

■     AND    NOW    THE    AMERICAN 
For  over  five  ye.rs  a  p.i^btd y  circu!«ver   p,,^v.   ju.t  a^ng  friends.   '''^J^^^^^'/"'* 
acnuaint.nce..    the  i;...:^A^  .^e^«^  i-   ^>'    '-t  discovered  and    ,oxn.d   the  ranks  of  organized 
an^teur  journaliso,  (aj.    for  short).     L.e.t.  -u,v,r.v  we  joined   the  .nxt^.i  An^teur  Pre.s  Associ- 
ation •  of  sorr.^  350  neni.ers,    .nd  Uv..  ^>r  >ver.  r^crmrenJ:^-     For  th-  An.- i.can  An-a.^-ur  Press 
As^iat  on.   whi.h  .e   recently  jmnM     l.o.       Sc.a,  r^d  .d.ont   the  country,    thou.h  rnainly  m 
th^^Ist.    the  ;S-.rican  A.P.A.    ,.  u.-it-u.  a.tx.    .rocp.    nt  aLou.  1.5  .ouU  at    l...t  counting. 
Our  circn!;,tion   thus   t..krs  .^  jutnp.  to  Uu^  dj^zv  iipure  ul      f.U  copies. 

TRUE      OR       FALSE    ? 
Tl.e  other  day  a   fri«-nd  of  ours  .sked   us:     "Wasn't  it  Gtmeral  Se...ntics  who  captured  Fort 
korzI^tiorSu)  lay  Hill  durin,  the   la>  t  .ar?  "        ...lo  i.nd  out  whether  he  *a.   ri.ht.    turn  to 
pa{!e  3  oj    tliirt   issue.  . 

EXTRA!  !     EVOLLTION   .SPEEDS    LP! 
In  F    T    Carter' s'Sa\,W.:=>;.ViH?^-.v.3\?.e,,    an  A.A.f.A.   puMication  from  Washington  State. 

;,£  much  so  as   the  p^-Jican  w..o  vvas  ..^tiuf  hm..    lor  he  w..s  ..a/ing  ^ 

«  tre..ndous  evoJutionvrv  .ro.r.ss   '^  ,us.  j.e  ^'j;  ;;' J -^.^^tte^       '  ^       Iw  article  was 

greatf-r  a  jw-p  he  couici   have  r.'udc  up  tne  seal.-,    had  nt    Lc^.n  oitn 

cli-verly  ii  lu^trrtteit. 

IT'S    EITHER    NOT    ENOUGH    HAI?':    OR    TOO    MLCH 
The-outh.rn  G.li  forma  dry  .spell   of  so.«.  years'    standing:  uas  troken  recently  ly  a  series 
of  toir^n;  Pfdcnpeur..    ..   aUhou.h  jlu^^P-  "f  l.s  A.^eles   ro  e   -  J-   ^^  J^  ^etl^h 

few  miles  n-rth  vf  ^.mia  Monir..,   w«s  s>^ept    into  J.e   sea  Ly   Jv    llooH  v^.ittr^,. 


n.e  L./l./\.4.    ?:'.'■■/  just    ,ii<.ot    ii 


niiiout;    i.h«'    t)Li!iiUe;s 


1'jri.rst  rh..i>j--    of  j  oprrs 


et-er   in   its   ttio  December  mnil- 


j.,v...;i.iiL  cardi,   ''tulh  mdivxdanl  mi>,!i<t^es  md  often 
;,    .     ,.  ,.  .    ,  ,  ,1     ..-e  v^H-  Vfur'i  ..7;'rc"/ch  u.«s  "Stur  L;:nes  \  >,   •1"  '_•   little 

being   ,i.("   in  .>("'<'  ...a     A.^.^  f.r.-      •  •      ,  /^  "-lecLme'  [.f  Mot^.nr  journal  i.n..    bat  other 

p'p.r.-vKW  ..e.   to   irdicuu-    Uu.l    u.-  .i-irii    is  t.y  '..•  «e.;M.  a.  c/e.-J  ..   ull    i.nU. 


Lone -Star  Scripts 

UAPA  Publication 

Creative  Writing  Club 

Snyder  High  School,  Snyder,  Texas 

Vol.  ni,   No.    I  Fall,    i960 

President's  Message 

We  of  Snyder  High  School  who  have  an  innate 
desire  to  develop  our  creative  writing  abilities  have 
joined  together  for  the  third  consecutive  year  in  an 
organization  known  as  the  Creative  Writing  Club, 
under  the  direction  and  counsel  of  Mrs.  M.  M. 
O'Rear,  an  English  instructor  in  our  high  school. 

We  request  the  indulgence  of  the  adult  members 
of  UAPA.  Please  accept  our  immature  offerings  as  we 
contribute  to  the  "bundles.."  To  open  this  club  year, 
we  respectifully  submit  our  first  1960-61  issue  of 
LONE-STAR  SCRIPTS  for  your  approval. 

— Dick  Martin 

President  of  CWC 
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President:  Dick  Martin  Editor:  Sue  Taylor 

Vice  President:  Ann  Byrd      Assistant  Editor:  Judy  Wallace 
Sponsor:  Mrs.  M.  M.  O'Rear     Sec.-Treas.:  Joyce  Langridge 
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Vol.  1  No.  2 

A  Short  Walk   To  A 
Neighboring      Tctvn 

After  crossing  the  highway  you 
walk  along  a  curving  macadam 
road  lined  with  trees. 

A  pause  on  the  bridge  gives  a 
moment  to  view  a  charming  winter 
landscape.  A  stream  courses 
through  dead  matted  grass  and 
frozen  ground  with  fringes  of  ice  a- 
long  its  banks. 

You  cross  the  railroad  with  its 
ribbon  of  steel  reaching  into  the 
distance,  then  past  the  low  sprawl- 
ing bronze  factory. 

Soon  you  reach  the  attractive, 
well-kept  homes  on  the  outskirts  »f 
the  town. 


\  Leaves 


Old  Oaken  Bucket 
Pray,  do  tell! 

Hole  in  the  ground 
Weil.  Well,  Well! 

No.     3 
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This  issue  of 

m  LOCI  CHOftO 

is  dedicated  to 

VINCENT  HAGGfRTY 


....  because  when  I  was  scribbling 
down  the  copy  for  this  number,  I 
felt  as  though  Vince  was  standing 
beside  me,  his  hands  in  his  pockets, 
watching  me  write,  and  chuckling. 
I  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  this 

feeling so  decided  to  dedicate 

this  issue  to  Vince. 

— Joseph  J.  &iid(mis 
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THS  BURTON  J.  SiviITH  i/iSivlORI&L  LIBRARY 
By  tflllatnetta  Turnepseed,  President  of  The 
National    amateur  Press   Assn.Springfield,0. 


Physically  the  Library  consists  of  45 
corrugated  cartons  in  the  attic  of  Bur- 
ton Jay  Smith's  aunt  in  'Vyandott, Michi- 
gan. Much  of  it  was  sorted  and  roughly 
indexed  before  he  went  to  war.  There 
are  several  complete  collections,  plus 
rare  items  sent  him  by  older  members. 
Choice  .iournals  sent  his  co-editor  of 
LITERARY  NEWSETTh.  (mel)  are  destined  to 
be  included  in  the  library/-.  There  is  al 
80  a  growing  collection  of  newspaper 
clippings,  and  I  am  gathering  photo- 
graphs  of   amateurs,. 

All  collecting  is  continuing,  but  I 
have  not  asked  his  aunt  to  forward  his 
journals  since  war  scarcities  makes  it 
temporarily  in^jossible  to  get  materials 

„,„ to  make  dust-proof  boxes.      These  he  had 

Lt.   Burton  J.Smith  planned  to   tailor  to   size,    and  to   cover 

with  imitation  leather  to  give  the  ap- 
pearance of  botind  volumes  without  mutila- 
ting the  .Iournals.  We  had  planned  card  in- 
dices with  elaborate  cross-indexing  so  as 
to  find  material  on  every  subject,  event, 
or  personality  upon  demand.  For  this  was 
to  be  a  living  library,  to  be  used  for 
reference   and  for  Source  material. 

Much  of  the      zest   is   gone,      since  he  is 
not  here  to   share  the  work   and  the   satis- 
faction,   but    if  one   small   obsta-  C.^^^       \%>\^r>eC^^ 
cle   can  be  overcome     I   shall      do     \\\0''*^^.,..---'f  VX'^(7<^^  ^^ 


more  than  merely  catalog   and  for 
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AN  AMATEUR  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE  OF  ORIGINAL  WRITINGS. 
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XOLIMK  l-OLR.  NLM1!1:R  TWKX  IVoXH. 


It  is  the  i^rlorious  d.>om  of  literature,  that  the  (!vil  perishes 
and  the  j^fdod  remains.    -I.^tton. 
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Although  witftin  the  Chriatmas  wreath  of  LI-^H/IRY  NEUSETTE  there  glows 
a  gold  star  in  memory  of  ovtr  co-editor,  1st.  Lt.  Burton  Jay  Smith,  who 
died  in  the  crash  of  his  B-24.  Liberator  in  England  en  September  1st, 
we  know  that  our  world  is  the  better  for  his  having  shared  it,  and  for 


himself  as  well  as  us  we  send  the  greetings  of  the  season  to  all  who 
enjoy  the  hobby  he  loved, 

and  as  PRESIDENT  of  the  NATIONAL  AMATEUR  PRESS 

ASSOCIATION 


here's  a  special 


^o   J&d 


"Deo.  gS-^  19^^. 
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"umber  -t^ublished  by  -^leuterlo  J.  Tropa,  ""embj_ , 
Four  I^ational  and  Ameriosn  Amatuer  Press  Associations 
Phi  1  RfielphlH  ,  Pennsylvania,  U.  S.  A. 

FROM  CORKiiRS   OF   THE  EARTH  SHA  K*!  n'g 


thus  comes  the  harmony  and  order 
in  a  glorious  world  where  every- 
one will  love  one  another  through 
the  guidance  of  faith  and  under-- 
standing.   There  is  nothinr,  to  - 
fear  in  our  world  when  we  have  such 
faith,  ind  the  belief  th::.t  our  fell- 
owman  has  Jhut  we  need  today, ^eace 
i_  p„  _v    ^"'^  love.  Not  one  wants  war  nor  any 
ripidlv°°~''^^'^^  of  conflict,  i'he  faith  that  we 
have  would  conquer  any  kind  of  app- 
raisals or  conflict  that  may  befall 
on  us.   In  our  daily  life,  it  is 
the  'e  that  we  belong  and  where  our 
duty  abhores  us  to  do,  to  share  the 
good  and  love  for  which  we  have  of 
our  life  and  our  fellowmen. 


f  u  m  o  r  s  of  war  everywhere  are 
warning  calls  that  we  daily  feel  like 
bugles  calling  from  everywhere.  Eit- 
her from  the  deep  hills  somewhere   , 
in  the  vast  cities  or  from  the  remote 
jungles,  all  of  'Mankind  takes  the 
share  that  goes  on  and  what  are  to  be 
expected.   tJncertaiEtles  and  fears 
vibrate  in  each  individual 
rner  of  the  earth.   Shal.ing  rigidly 
into  a  tension  of  nervousness,  every 
one  feels  thi  emotion  th^t  are  carri- 
ed on  along  everywhere,   "ithout  any- 
one to  escape  away  from;   all  in  a 
turbulent  of  heat  and  agitation.    It 
is  either  to  boll  down  into  nothing  - 
ness..or  the  one  te  be  expected  will 
b':  calmness  and  peace,  into  a  tempera- 
ture fitting  enough  for  all  to  live; 

REAL  EDUCATION  is  to  know  ourselves  ; 
to  know  all  that  we  do  and  say.  i'o 
know  '.vho,  whtit  ani  .vhy  we  are  here  ; 
the  purpose  of  our  being  in  life.  To 
know  the  reason  of  all  things.  It  is 
to  know  how  to  face  life  and  guide  - 
ourselves  better.  In  all,  it  is  to  - 
knnw  t-.hp  Truth. 

OF  A  SUCCESSFUL  'MARRIACEE'' 

It  is  love  that  everyone  looks   for 
(which  is  good  and  lasting) ;  marriage 
seems  only  the  solution.   Those  who  - 
sees  marriage  as  only  the  way,.,  are 
mostly  in  desperate  need  for  it, 
while  those  aware  of  the  many  varying 
results  of  marriage  life,  lays  off  ;:nd 
waits.   Unlike  our  forefath  .rs  life 
when  there  wasn't  so  much  rush,  and 
our  world  not  as  snail  as  now  I  through 
transportation) , marriage  life  w  s  pra- 
ctical,  i'oday,  ev  ryone  sees  one  ano- 
ther through  the  ventures  we  have  come 
and  the  natural  courses  of  life  coming 

along  with  it.   Freedom  for  ones  being  j^jjEK  we  try  to  pass  the  the  time  away 
into  the  world  he  lives  and  belongs,  is  ^,g.j^j^  ^^^^^   passed  yet  and  time  will  s. 


<j«t     'I 


************ 

The  ONLY  CREED 
■To  Just  forgive  the  unkind  acts 
that  some  may  do  to  you 
Forget  that  those  you  thought  were 
friends. 
Have  proved  themselves  untrue. 

To  ask  a  blessing  on  those  souls, 
"ho  faileJ  you  in  your  need, 
■And  still  have  faith  in  ALL  tJIANKIND", 
This  is  the  only  CREED: 

Ada  Mae  Heffrek 


SOUNDING  EVENTS  TO  COME 
•■Everywhere  strikes  -.nd  all  kinds  of 
revolts  will  arise;  this  is  to  ask 
for  more.   When  the  rise  of  wages  is 
granted, . prioea  of  commodities  also 
will  rise,  when  it  does,  again  stri- 
kes will  arise,  without  satisfaction 
on  either  side.  Final  results  will  be 
chaos  and  corruption. 


BE  ARE  DOING  TO  OURSELVES 
ViidnT  .lE  DO  TO  THE  OTHERS 


what  everyone  principle.  In  marria(;e  -  U^y,^   be  here.  Time  is  indifinice,  it 
both  the  husband  and  wife  wants  freedor^^g  ^^   beginning  nor  end.  It  is  meas 
for  each  life  belongs  not  to  each  otheit^^^g^ggg^  ,,^^-^^    ^^   life  it's  for  us 
-ilone  but  for  life,  a  love  for  the  •'or-Tgjjg  ^^^   worth,  to  do  our  purpose. 
Bhe  lives  in   ^or  such  successful    l^^oVE  IS  LIFE  ITSELF;  IT'S  PEACE,  0 
marriage  it  is  love  of  all  and  under  -  ,,_  ,,.  „,-^»,-u-  i-t^   ,  tt-,  ?  T-r.Tj 


s   to 


marriage    it;    is    jLove    oi    ai.x   ana   unaer   -  ,j-;v.irMv  tf   mi;)    f  titt? 

standing;  which   would  make    it  possible   ^'^  "^-"i-'CNY^CF  lUR   LIFE^ 
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FROM  CURKiiRS   OF   THJi  iiARTH  SHAKING 


Rumors  of  war  everywhere  are 
warning  calls  that  we  daily  feel  like 
bugles  calling  from  evurywhere.  ■'Eit- 
her fron  the  deep  hills  so.-newhere   , 
in  the  vast  cities  or  from  the  remote 
Jungles,  all  of  •'lankind  takes  the 
share  that  goes  on  and  .vhat  are  to  be 
expected.   f'ncertainlies  and  fears 
vibrate  In  each  individual  in  eveiry co- 
rner of  the  earth.   i>ha;.ing  rigidly 
into  a  tension  of  nervousness,  every 
one  feels  th i  emotion  th-t  are  carri- 
ed on  along  everywhere,   '*^ithout  any- 
one to  escape  away  from;   all  in  a 
turbulent  of  heat  and  agitation.    It 
is  either  to  boil  down  into  nothing  - 
ness..or  the  one  te  be  expected  will 
b-t  calmness  and  peace,  into  a  tempera- 
ture fitting  enough  for  all  to  live; 


REAL  EDUCATION  is  to  know  ourselves  ; 
to  know  all  that  we  do  and  say.  -i-'o 
know  ■.vho,  what  an"!  ..hy  we  are  here  ; 
the  purpose  of  onr  being  in  life.  To 
know  the  reason  of  all  things.  It  is 
to  know  how  to  face  life  and  guide 
ourselves  better.  In  all,  it  is  to  - 
If  now  the  Truth. 

OF  A  SUCCESSFUL  "MARRIAdE" 


thus  comes  the  harmony  and  order 
in  a  glorious  world  where  every- 
one will  love  one  another  through 
the  guidance  of  faith  and  under-- 
standing.   There  is  nothinr.  to  - 
fear  in  our  world  when  we  have  such 
faith,  :;nd  the  belief  th, t  our  fell- 
owman  has  iha  t,  we  need  today, Eeaoe 
and  love.   Not  one  wants  war  nor  any 
kind  of  conflict,  i'he  faith  that  we 
have  would  conquer  any  kind  of  app- 
raisals or  conflict  that  may  befall 
on  us.  In  our  daily  life,  it  is 
the  -e  that  we  belong  and  where  our 
duty  abhores  us  to  do,  to  share  the 
good  ar.d  love  for  ■vhieh  we  have  of 
our  life  and  our  fellowmen. 


The  ONLY  CREED 
•To  Just  forgive  the  unkind  acts 
that  some  may  do  to  you 
Forget  thi^t  those  you  thought  were 
friends. 
Have  proved  themselves  untrue. 

To  ask  a  blessing  on  those  souls, 
«ho  faile 1  you  in  your  need, 
•And  still  have  faith  in  ALL  tiANKIND* 
This  is  the  only  CiiSSD: 

Ada  Mae  Heffrek 


It  is  love  that  everyone  looks  for 
(which  is  good  and  lasting);  marriage 
seems  only  the  solution.  Those  who  - 
sees  marriage  as  only  the  way,.,  are 
mostly  in  desperate  need  for  it, 
while  those  aware  of  the  many  varying 
results  of  marriage  life,  lays  off  ;'.nd 
waits.  Unlike  our  forefathers  life  - 
when  there  wasn't  so  much  rush,  and  - 
our  world  not  as  snail  as  now  I  through 
transportaM'on' , marriage  lifu  w  s  pra- 
ctical. J-'oday,  ev  ryone  sees  one  ano- 
ther through  the  ventures  we  have  come 
and  the  natural  courses  of  life  coming 
along  with  it.  Freedom  for  ones  being 
into  the  world  he  lives  and  belongs, is 
what  everyone  principle,  In  marria.je  - 
both  the  husband  and  .dfe  wants  freedor 


BOUNDING  EVENTS  TO  COME 
J^verywhere  strikes  -nd  all  kinds  of 
revolts  will  arise;  this  is  to  ask 
for  more.   When  the  rise  of  wages  is 
granted, .prloea  of  commodities  also 
will  rise,  when  it  does,  again  stri- 
kes will  arise,  without  satisfaction 
on  either  side.  Final  results  will  be 
chaos  and  corruption. 


Vffi  ^RE  DOING  TO  OURSELVES 
Viri«.T  .iii  DO  TO  THE  OTHERS 


for  each  life  belongs  not  to  each  otheij 

nlone  but  for  life,  a  love  for  the  '"Or-I  gj^g"^"^  worth,  to  do  our  purpose. 

Bhe  lives  in.   JJor  such  successful    "loVE  IS  i-IFE  ITSELF;  IT'S  PEACE,  COCD 

marriage  It  is  love  of  all  and  under  -     jj^aUCKY  CF  ^V\\   LIFE ! 

standing,  which  would  make  it  possible  **^c***i<**. 


"HEN  '.ve  try  to  pass  the  the  time  away 
we'll  have  passed  yet  and  time  will  s- 
till  be  here.  Time  is  indifinite,  it 
has  no  beginning  nor  end.  It  is  meas- 
ureless. '*hile  in  life  it's  for  us  to 


«  <  K***  *£*:<****; 


LOVESONG 

Clara  I.undie  Craiejonl 

1  love  vou.  Without  pretense  or  sham 
my  heart  is  yours,  and  yours  alone^ 
1  love  you.  Because  I  do,  I  must  be 
proud  to  be  your  own. 
1  love  vou,  and  my  love  is  like  a  flag 

I  swear  allegiance  to,  a  standard  high. 

1  love  you,  and  my  love  must  never 
touch 

the  dust. 

Nor  hide  in  shame,  nor  hve  a  he 

I  love  vou,  and  if  you  loved  me  less 

there  could  be  no  happiness!       ^.^  ^^  »■» 

BRIDGE  "T    """'""- 

Miirii  Liicreiin  Darker 
Your  worl.l,  so  far  removed  from  mine 

And  mine,  remote  from  this. 
Can  both  be  bridged  by  love  d.vme 

And  one  small,  tender  kiss. 

nSClENTIFlC  .(UNUERS"  j 

ill  kinds  of  aevices  will  appe- 
ar overyvhero  made  from  scient- 
tfic  m.rn3.  all  for  the  purpose 
of  acquiring  material  value.  Be 
««are  of  them  for  they  ""^y  *;^- 
ke  our  attention,  to  be  enter- 
tained; «ith  -11  -«>  have  of  th- 
em still  no  satisfaction       -ill 

—  o^o^r-ufercrusl^nl-tEi^ 
♦  ♦ARhythnilorall.    W    ** 


:\o  only  pemanence  in  o"l" 
•orld.  i=  oiurselTOB,  our  life, 
OS  lo^c  as  .™  ar«  ftll  fiU  i" 
life,  ulierever  v,e  rdcht  bo.our 
course  is  to  carry  oi.  end  on 
unto  life  and  to  harness  the  - 
fntitful  '.aionledce  stored  for 
ub;  to  Imorf  our  selves  and  our 
rur-^ose  in  life* 

"     OUR  LIFE  GOES  ON  &  ™ 


.i.J(» 


LOVE  is  UNDERSTANDING 

By  Ester  G.  Gaudiel 
In  order  for  us  to  have  love 
we  must  have  understanding 
ol  OUT  me  and  our  fellowman. 
Life  is  ours  and  we  have     to 
make  the  best  of  it.  Peace     S. 
Happiness  is  in  ourselves  and 
in  each  individual;  to  know  the 
dread  oJ  bloodshed  and    learn 
the  treasure  we  call  peace. 
Love,  Sympathy,  must  be  pta- 
ted  or  sowed  in  every    indivi- 
duals heart.  To  depict  to  tiem 
that  we  are  all  brothers    and 
i^ust  love  each  other. 
1    1   J   1    '   ' 


vathout  everything  of       *he 
inast.  ovir  present  life  wouldn't 
'be  n^ssible.  All  are  '^nldnd^ 
in  the  past,  to  the  present  and 
'in  tho  future.  From, them  to     us 

To^d  then  to  then,  °- .o^l^^nj 
-rho'll  follow  us-the  liankind  of 
Ito^rror,.  All  are  one.  i=  °»? f 
L  of  msic,  without  any  divxs- 
't^ns  of  creed,  color  or  na^e.-te 
l^re  the  children  of  r>^^/'^''l' 
the  lankind  of  ^o^^yi  and       t^ 
vanirind  of  tonorrow.  will  bo  Qir 
l^{^"^n  of  today,  Tbe»  or  y«- 
l-erday  i^de  our  life  lor  ^  ^"^ 
idav    ^  we^rett»£2Sl*°  ^V 
■"■  """-^  "" ^       ■  ,    •  for  then  of  tonorrow,         our 

the  niehtS  r^*^,"^     rtr  -^danco.  Everyone 

^,a  well  I.V^  that  c-ain.   |.erday.  f/^J^^Tl^r..  ae       al^ 

ithecmdren^rothechxldron* 

.^ST^SiS^v/be  thanldui  io.  Ui 
3  Fa^mont  Ave.,  !!astir.r;s-on- 1  ^omo  thus  far;    i-  is  our  - 

i^S^JSiiljILL  HAVE  ms  SFAHE   I  \  "-^  °^^.     .      ,  ._„   r„,  „i  i    of  us. 


JJSJJiSim 


T>E  B-iACOi; 
F^  m  on  :rour  solid  faith 
''ton  star^(l» 
rockfron-Hiioh  ;rou  never 

roan. 


At 


liChfc 
last  will  lead  ™e  hone. 

-  J.   OlarV-OOn  1  iller 


The  nast.ry  (!cnowledr.e)  of 
l^fo  ^s  novor  ecMevod  un- 
less the  present  oristenco 
in  Man  in  not  ^oioTm. 


.  VA; 


Evor^no  mil  ;o  throxvih  .7II 
th^tis-xnlifo,  r.ll«-t     life 

■,^..s  stor«lfor  .«=.  for  u.  to  .m- 
Z,  fnd  -understand,  ouraolves.our 

Ufe  and    .orld.  For  beinr.  v.-hore 
lile  anu  „^  ^^.^ 

Z  tS'cl^p'r  .he  ladder  th^ 
^  !u.ve  to  cli..i>  i^if^'i"  ^ 
bnin  tlio  rir;!!* 


at  our  loiiunj..!..  --  ,-■-- 
too,  their  love  for  all  of  us. 
.Viih  our  taiowledee  of  this  ,1m- 
^r,r  faith  in  it.  vrherover  we 
^;So  hrp.inoss  is  .^th  us.  bo- 
oauso  ve  Icnmv  that  our  ^ell°"  " 
^  hr..s  also  w-mt  love  vro  have. 
tiiat  v/e  '-.ivo  ov.r  share  for  all 
of  us.  :;o  one  is  a  strancor  -o 
no  one  as  v-o  are  bxrt  to;:o-,.-.er  - 
for  one  anoil-.er  as  ono. 

.';j.,«i  'htta  in  his  sell 


.        .    ,    Each  individual  has  in  his  sell 

-  '"■•-    -  .    ,'  '"itd«'-^°,a^    »  complete  education  oJ  life.  - 

t..in  tl>o  rir0.t  l^o^lo^EO  -%^ LimseH  is  a  knowledge      much 

''"^,^wJ;d"M^f  o^  .,orld.r.e   mere  greater  than  any  school 

;::^^^to^ie  Uthi*^^    ^'-^or  colleges.  1«»nil"»" 
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XHOligJiJS 

Cheer  sjii  "beautiful  thought  of  God 
through  nature. 

Our  sujnner  days  are  most  over.  \/e 
are  apprcsching  the  leautiful  autunm  time. 
Septem'ber  is  a  "beautiful  month. 

ITature  teJces  her  pet  of  paint  and 
paints  the  leaves  on  the  trees  orange, 
yellov/,  end  red,  "before  she  drops  them  to 
the  ground,  and  ne.ture  retires. .  .while 
Old  iian  '.'inter  is  "busy  "bringing  v;ith  him 
his  ice  and  snow  and  his  "biting  frost. 
3ven  so,  ifeture  has  ways  and  means  to 
Tceautify  the  earth  with  its  decorations  of 
frost  and  snow,  on  houses,  trees,  and 
fenses. 

Octo'ser  is  the  "beginning  of  a  hun- 
ter's paradise.  It  is  the  month  of  color 
and  fallir^-  leaves. 
Hallov;e '  en,  harvest 
time.  In  the  spririg 
time  nature  puts  en 
her  dress  of  green; 
when  autumn  comes,  she 
takes  it  off.  She  pre- 
pares for  the  long 
winter's  nap. 

For  thus  saith  the 
Lord  that  created  the 
heavens.  CJcd  himself 
the.t  formed  the  earth  and 
made 
ed 

vain 
inha"bited.  Isa.  45:18 


:^t 


"<    \^^,       A V--'    W       v^v 


nature 

And  3-od  saw  everything  that  he  had 
made,   and,  "behold,    it  was  very  good. 
Sen.  1:21. 

Man  is  the  Lcrd's  reflection.  He 
had  to  create  something  to. praise  him 
and  say  unto  him: 

All  thy  vrorks  shall  praise  thee,   0 
Lord;  and  thy  saints  shall  "bless  thee. 
Ps.   1^5:60. 

All  his  creatures  were  mp,de  for  Sod 
and  for  man  to  enjoy.   He  made  people  to 
"being  a'bout  perfection.   As  he   said  to 
ATsraham:  ¥alk  "before  me  and  "be  then  per- 
fect. 

Ify  dictionary  says:   Beauty  is  a  com- 
"bin^ition  of  graces  and  charms  pleasing  to 
they  eye  and  gratifying  to  the  esthetic 
sense. 

A  white  lily,   a  rose  of  different 
hues,   a  purple  violet  in  the  woods,   we 
see  the  graceful   swims,    in  the  "bright 
hues  gathered  together,  parts  of  the 
form  their  natural  ha"bitats  are  all  the 
(see  page  two) 


le  it;   he  hath  esta"blish- W' Yj/ys^ 

it,   he  invented  not  in    f  ij"^!''/^^ 

Ln;   he  formed  it  to  "be       \1  "<  fjCi^ 


This  v^orld  of  ours 
is  a  "beautiful  creation\\x/x  \' 


of  Grod.   Until  man  par- 
took of  the  forbidden 
fruit,    the  tree  of  the 
devil  led  ye   of  good  and 
evil.   All  of  God's  creation 
was  and  is  "beautiful. 

«     «     « 
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^AINBEAU 

One  day  I  chanced  to  meet 

A  lassie  of  the  towi — 
Her  girlish  form  was  trim  and  neat. 

Her  aniling  eyes  were  brown. 

We  said,  "Howdy" — lingered  long  to  chat — 
Silver  drops  began  to  pelt — 

What  a  shame  for  my  lassies'  hatl 
I  knew  just  how  she  felt. 

I  drew  her  -quickly  'neath  my  wing, 

I  raised  my  old  umbrella — 
Ify  heart  began  to  sing, 

"You  lucky,  lucky  f ellal " 

Shower  over  —  I  could  not  let  her  go  — 

I  must  confess  my  sin — 
Don' t  blame  me — I '  d  have  you  know 

'Twas  the  dimple  in  her  chin I 

She  forgave  me —  What  do  you  know'. 

I  am  really  not  qui te~  sane — 
For  she  calls  me  her  rainbeau 

Since  I  kissed  her  in  the  rainl 

Anita  Roberta  Kirksey 

'.n  LITERARY  NEWSETTE  v;as  established  in 
April  of  1941  by  Burton  Jay  Smith,  who 
was  bom  January  11,  I916,  joined  NAPA 
in  1935,  entered  the  Air  Force  and  died 
in  his  plane  over  England  eleven  years 
ago  today.  With  Number  8  y/e  became  his 
co-editor  and  vie  continue  it  as  he  vdsh- 
ed  it:  nevysy,  generous  of  space  to  con- 
tributors, deeply  interested  in  the  af- 
fairs of  the  association.  V/e  who  knew 
him  will  not  forget  him. 

Willametta  Keffer 
Shady  Acre,  Route  5,  Box  606, 

Roanoke,  Virginia 


MY  FIRST  YEAR  IN  NAPA 
By  Johnson  D.A.  Kuewumi 

According  to  Wesson'  s  chronicle,  dur- 
ing his  term  as  official  Historian,  I  am 
the  only  NAPA  member  in  Africa.  The  tale 
of  how  I  became  a  member  was  sufficient- 
ly publicised  in  the  October,  1953,  is- 
sue of  Carla' s  Long  Live  the  King.  It'll 
be  superfluous  to  reiterate  it.  I  am 
mainly  concerned  in  this  article  with 
what  happened  during  my  first  twelve 
months  in  our  grand  — the  grandest  ajay 
association. 

The  reminiscence  herein  outlined  has 
been  in  njy  mind  before  the  Portland  con- 
vention of  195/i.  I  never  could  translate 
it  into  v/riting  partly  owing  to  procras- 
tination and  partly  owing  to  some  sort 
of  frustration,  or  something  else.  Bet- 
ter late  than  never.  I  am  determined  to 
write  it  fully  aware  that  it  may  never 
get  into  print.  Since  I  haven' t  got  my 
own  printing  press  and  as  long  as  NAPA 
publishers  are  still  behaving  with  a 
high  sense  of  discrimination,  this  may 
go  as  far  as  the  file  of  the  Manuscript 
Bureau  Manager  and  end  there. 

How  I  pestered  Carla  with  funny  ques- 
tions at  the  beginning.  Two  typical  ex- 
amples will  crack  any  readers'  ribs.  "Is 
Hazel  Segal  a  man  or  a  woman?  "^  That  was 
whoi  I  received  my  monbership  card.  An- 
other poser:  "...Your  letter  of  6/7/53.. 
was  ante-dated."  All  because  I  forgot  to 
the  Americans  the  date  would  be  inter- 
preted as  Jiaie  7,  1953;  by  the  English 
method  it  would  be  July  6,  19531 

Oarla"  gave  me  all  worthwhile  hints 
for  a  start,  "...write  a  personal  letter 
of  comment  and  gratitude  when  you  re- 
ceive some  of  the  most  worthy  papers..." 
— over — 
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A  UHITED  AI-LA.TZUR  PRZSS    .\SSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 


Vol.  1,   No.  1 


J.  B-  Ferguson,  Editor 


January  1956 


STARTING  the  Nev/  Year  v/ith  somethinG  nev^ 
is  very  approprlo.te..  And  this  is  it.... a  nev; 
AmateLir  Paper  for  the  UAPA  bmidles.'^ 


\ 

ir)issed  the 
I've  been 


But ,  even  at  that ,  I  nearly 
dead-line  v/ith  this  first  issue, 
vrorkinr;  at  the  local  Post  Office  during  the 
Cliristnias  rush  and  had  so  little  tine  to  v;ork 
u-o  this  issue. 


As  I  announced   in  the   last  issue  of  my 

UAPA  paper FU::iN-N-?U33IiT: ,  this  paper 

is  intended  to  be  a  co-oporo,t3 ve  publj  cation 
containins  the  v/rit: n^c  of  UAPA  -aembers  in  the 
Los  Angeles  .area.  Vfe're  starting  out  with  but 
eiglit  pages  in  this  issue,  but  v/atch  it  grov;i 
I  hope,  to  12  or  16,  or  more,  as  other  members 
discover  that  having  an  amateur  nev/spaper  rep- 
resenting Los  Angeles  in  the  UAPA  bundles  each 


month  is   a 


project   vforthy  of   support. 

(turn  to  Page  7) 


A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

Vol.  1,  ITo.  2  February  1956 

J.  B.  Ferguson,  Editor       «  ^ -» 
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THE  HERO  TYPE 


.L 


By: 


^erisuson 


Joe  Blovf,  hot -shot  nev;s  hound  for  the 
Evenliis  Eagle ,  stood  on  the  street  corner 
impatiently  vjaiting  for  the  li^ht  to  chance. 

At  first,  Joe  didn't  pay  much  attention 
to  the  Gi^l  running  dovrn  the  apartment  build- 
ing steps.  But  when  a  fat  lady  in  a  flapping 
bathrobe  came  chasing  after  the  girl  and  yell- 
ing. ..  "Ctop  hcri  Ghe  just  stole  my  necklace  1" 
Joe's  nose  for  nev/s  began  to  tv/itch. 


The  fat  lady  motioned  frantically  to  a 
TDolicemo.n  vralking  along  the  sidevralk.  "'Offic- 
er.'" she  screamed,  "stop  that  girli . . . .Otop 
Her  I"   Eer  loud  shrieking  quickly  drevf  a  crov;d 


of  curious  pedestrians 


(t\irn  to  page  2) 
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r  milTED  AMTEUR-  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

Vol.    1,   NO.    3  April,    1956 

J.   B.  Ferguson,  Editor 
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EDITORIAL Freedom  is  a  wonderful  thing; 

and  of  those  freedoms,  FREEDOM  OP  THE  PRESS  is 
the  one  MOSTII  •  cherished  by  ail  writers,  or 
anyone  else  who  thinks  he  has  something  to  say. 
It  is  a  freedom  of  wioich- we   should  have  more 
of  in  this  world  today. 

•  But,  if  there  is  any  place  v^jhere  freedom 
should  reign,  it  is  in  the  AMATEUR  PRESS,  in 
keeping  with  this  philosophy,  it  has  heen  our 
aim  to  exercise  no  censorship  over  these  v^ho 
write  for  the  nages  of  this  paper.  Nextner  is 
the  approval  of  any  one  v;riter  of  the  opinions 
of  another  necessary.  Nor  does  tne  xact  sna- 
the work  of  one  standing  side  by  side  -witnin 
these  pages  indicate  approval  of  one  by  the 
other. 

The  only  requirement  of  writers  is  that 
they  pay  for  the  space  used  (since  this  is  a 
co-operative  venture)  and  personally  stand  be- 
hind their  expressed  opinions  in  the  event  of 
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March  Winds 

When  March  winds  race  across  the  plain 
And  Old  Man  Sun  beams  gaily  down. 
My  heart  grows  light  and  young  again 
And  fragrant  blossoms  form  my  crown. 
New  zest  bursts  forth  within  my  heart 
Each  time  I  hear  the  March  winds  start. 

— Susan  Cockrell 

My  Love 

Your  eyes  are  like  the  sky  of  blue ; 
Your  lips  are  fresh  as  morning  dew ; 
I  stroke  )Our  lovely  auburn  hair. 
The  loss  of  you  I  could  not  bear. 
I  ask  you,  dear,  please  tell  me  true. 
Do  you  love  me  as  I  love  you? 

— Grctchen  Short 
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Oh,  softly  on  yon  banks  of  haze, 
Her  rosy  face  the  summer  lays! 

— ^J.  T.  Trowbridge 

GOOD-BYE 

The  school  year  is  drawing  to  a  close  and  so  our 
editions  of  Lone  Star  Scripts  must  be  suspended.  The 
editor's  staff  wants  to  express  its  sincere  thanks  to  all 
the  members  of  the  Creative  Writing  Club  for  their 
participation  which  helped  make  our  publication 
possible.  The  editor  would  also  like  to  express 
appreciation  to  the  members  of  UAPA  who  have 
sent  us  encouraging  messages  commenting  on  our 
creative  work.  Flowers  must  wither  to  blossom  anew; 
so  it  is  with  our  creative  work.  The  Creative  Writing 
Club  of  Snyder  High  School  is  looking  with  great 
anticipation  to  another  year  of  creative  activity  in  the 
output  of  Lone  Star  Scripts  under  the  direction  of  a  new 
stalf  and  with  many  new  members  as  contributors,  to 
the  activities  of  the  writing  club. 

— Dan  Bohannan,  Editor   1959 
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THE  PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE 

We,  the  Creative  Writing  Club  of  Snyder  High, 
look  forward  to  this,  our  second  year -of  association 
with  the  UAPA,  with  even  greater  zeal  than  last  year. 
The  summer  bundles  are  now  being  read  and  enjoyed 
by  each  member  of  our  club.  We  hope  this  year  will 
be  a  memorable  one  as  we  seek  to  improve  our  pub- 
lication. 

— Kenneth  Haught 


THE  EDITOR'S  MESSAGE 

With  everyone  having  settled  back  into  the  routine 
of  school  life,  our  Creative  Writing  Club  has  organ- 
ized for  its  second  year.  Our  membership  is  larger ; 
and  with  a  greater  number  of  contributors,  we  hope 
to  publish  more  frequently  than  last  year.  We 
anticipate  an  enjoyable  year  in  UAPA. 

— Carol  Strom 
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editorial 

This  time  of  year  is  a  busy  season  for  students 
with  lessons,  basketball  games,  play  practice,  stage 
band  contest,  etc.  There  are  over-due  term  projects  to 
finish^projects  which  were  pushed  into  the  back- 
ground for  pleasurable  holiday  activities. 

The  new  year  and  the  new  term  combine  to 
afford  opportunities  for  the  forming  of  new  habits 
and  better  plans.  It  is  always  refreshing  to  have 
finished  a  school  term!  Now  we  have  a  clean  record 
to  chart  as  we  wish. 

Many  of  our  club  meetings  have  been  spent 
reading  the  material  in  the  "bundles."  We  have 
found  many  poems  and  articles  which  we  liked  very 
much. 

We  wish  to  express  appreciation  to  those  of  you 
who  have  written  to  us.  It  is  so  nice  to  receive  these 
interesting  letters  and  cards. 

I  would  like  to  extend  best  wishes  from  the 
Creative  Writing  Club  of  Snyder  High  School  to  all 
of  you. 

— Carol  Strom,   Editor 
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A  New  DAY 

With  each  new  day  that  comes  our  way. 
With  each  new  blessing,  too, 
We  find  ourselves  with  debts  to  pay 
For  things  we  did  not  do. 

The  smile  we  did  not  give  a  friend, 
The  hateful  tale  we  told.  .  . 
To  right  these  things  'ere  day  is  done 
Is  worth  much  more  than  gold. 

As  each  new  day  comes  to  an  end 
And  as  we  kneel  in  prayer, 
The  guilt  is  lifted  from  our  hearts 
To  know  that  God  does  care. 

— Jackie  Dean 
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Christmas  Night 

By  Monette  Lewallen 
The  Christmas  tree  is  glowing 
The  stars  are  shining  bright, 
The  soft  church  bells  are  tolling 
On  this  most  hallowed  night. 


SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS 

By  Winona  McClanahan 
I  am  the  spirit  of  Christmas.  Few  people 
know  me  as  I  really  am.  I  am  the  embodiment  of 
the  innate  desire  of  man  to  know  God.  Symbolically, 
I  am  a  dream,  a  prayer,  a  song,  a  longing  come  to 
life.  I  can  satisfy  the  deepest  hunger,  the  urgent, 
burning  need  of  man.  The  potentials  of  the  oft-sought 
fountain  of  youth  can  always  be  found  in  me  at 
Christmas  time,  for  there  is  no  difference  in  the  spirit 
of  youth  and  age  if  I  am  present. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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PROUDLY  WE  PRESENT 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  introduce  our  assistant  editor, 
Jackie  Dean,  to  the  members  of  UAPA.  Jackie  is  an 
attractive  brownette  with  blue-green  eyes.  She  stands 
5'  7"  in  height  and  balances  the  scales  at  127  pounds, 
Her  personality  engulfs  all  with  whom  she  comes  in 
contact.  To  know  Jackie  is  to  love  her. 

Miss  Dean  is  a  senior  who  is  distinguished 
among  her  peers  for  her  creative  powers  and  her 
leadership  ability.  Being  a  member  of  the  school  paper 
and  year  book  staffs,  Jackie  constantly  strives  to  in- 
crease her  creative  skills.  Through  her  efficiency  as  an 
officer  in  various  school  clubs  and  her  participation  in 
the  youth  activities  of  her  church  where  her  father  is 
pastor,  she  has  demonstrated  her  cooperative  spirit 
and  her  determination  to  do  her  best  at  all  times. 

We  of  the  Creative  Writing  Club  of  Snyder 
High  School  proudly  present  the  'JACKIE  DEAN 
ISSUE'  of  "Lone-Star  Scripts"  for  your  pleasure  and 
approval.  — Sue  Taylor 

Editor 
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PROUDLY  WE  PRESENT 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  introduce  our  assistant  editor, 
Jackie  Dean,  to  the  members  of  UAPA.  Jackie  is  an 
attractive  brownette  with  blue-green  eyes.  She  stands 
5'  7"  in  height  and  balances  the  scales  at  127  pounds. 
Her  personality  engulfs  all  with  whom  she  comes  in 
contact.  To  know  Jackie  is  to  love  her. 

Miss  Dean  is  a  senior  who  is  distinguished 
among  her  peers  for  her  creative  powers  and  her 
leadership  ability.  Being  a  member  of  the  school  paper 
and  year  book  staffs,  Jackie  constantly  strives  to  in- 
crease her  creative  skills.  Through  her  efficiency  as  an 
officer  in  various  school  clubs  and  her  participation  in 
the  youth  activities  of  her  church  where  her  father  is 
pastor,  she  has  demonstrated  her  cooperative  spirit 
and  her  determination  to  do  her  best  at  all  times. 

We  of  the  Creative  Writing  Club  of  Snyder 
High  School  proudly  present  the  'JACKIE  DEAN 
ISSUE'  of  "Lone-Star  Scripts"  for  your  pleasure  and 
approval.  — ^Sue  Taylor 

Editor 
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iSpring   And  Summer    In    Sweden 

By  Evert  Carlsson 

At  this  writing,  winter  in  Sweden  is  just  losing 
its  annual  battle  with  spring  and  the  sun.  The  long 
winter  extended  from  November  to  March,  but  now 
spring  comes  fast.  Spring  is  the  time  when  the  white 
winter  snow  is  conversed  to  small,  fast  moving,  roar- 
ing creeks  and  rivers.  It  is  the  time  when  new  life 
comes  to  the  black,  hard  soil.  Now  the  whole  earth 
begins  to  \[wt  and  breathe.  Like  Sleeping  Beauty,  the 
earth  has  just  awakened  from  a  long  sleep.  The  first 
flowers  are  like  snowdrops;  crocus  and  hyacinths 
adorn  the  fields.  Blue  anemones,  and  all  the  other 
flowers  which  we  shall  enjoy  during  the  summer,  begin 
to  shove  their  green  heads  through  the  ground  (some 
of  the  earlier  flowers  came  up  when  snow  was  still  on 
the  ground). 

Suddenly,  it  is  spring !  A  great  change  has  taken 
place :  all  the  leafing  trees  have  green  crowns,  and  the 
birds  sing  their  songs  of  praise  and  joy  to  the  new 
season.  It  will  not  be  long  until  summer. 
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"^rS  OD  so  loved...  that  he  gave...."  As  we  go 
\^  about  our  Christmas  celebration,  we  must 
remember  that  this  is  the  time  to  thank  God  for  His 
great  gift  of  love — his  Son.  In  every  land  mankind 
rejoices  because  of  God's  love.  The  families  of  Norway 
feel  this  great  love  as  they  join  hands  on  Christmas 
Eve;  the  children  of  France  remember  this  love  as 
they  build  small  manger  scenes  of  Mary,  Joseph,  and 
and  the  Baby  Jesus. 

Everywhere  His  spirit  is  manifested  at  this  time  of 
year:  busy  folks  visit  the  sick,  carrying  food  and  gifts; 
children  take  time  to  be  thoughtful ;  the  wealthy  give 
money  to  help  others.  All  ages  gather  in  churcher  to 
sing  praises  and  bow  in  prayer. 

"Christmas  love"  is  wonderful,  '  "  We  feel  anew 
the  love  are  for  Him — gifts  which  we  give  to  those 
who  cannot  reciprocate.  Clirist  would  have  us  keep 
this  Christmas  feeling  all  year.  Can  we  not  do  so? 

— Judy  Richardson 
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A  HAROLD  FHEESRIC  RB3EARCH  PROJECT 

by  Robert'  H-  Vvoodward 

Tnirixig  the  aijtunsn  and  earlj  'winter  months 
of  196^'62  I  will  at  long  laat  hav3  time  to 
pursua  ngr  investigation  of  the  literary 
career  of  Harold  PrederlCj  an  Ajnerican  nov^- 
eliat  of  the  18903^  The  State  of  California 
has  granted  me  a  sabbatical  le&m  frcan  San 
Jose  State  Colltsge  for  the  first  semester 
of  the  coming  school  year.,  dui^ng  which  time 
I  v/ill.  work  at  home  '^frltlng  articles  on 
FrsderiCr,  SaTeinCL  that  I  have  outlined,  ra- 
late  to  hi3  dr?j;t-itir-  vrritingsj  the  genesis 
of  his  most  .famDiss  novel  The  bacttaatipn  qi' 
Thayon.  Warsi  his  political,,  journaliatic, 
ond  pas'sonad  I'elatlonahlp  with  Grover 
Clfjvelandj  his  j^ole  as  a  writer  of  regiorjal 
fi'jtion'.his  perHo*7sl  and  literary  relation- 
rhip  irith  Steph.en  Crane?  and  a  biographical 
ar.d  c'^'^itrnal  ra/ScK  of  .hicj  cut 5 re  cp,reer_;. 
dra^rlw^  n.non  i^  rlriTeatigatlons  to  place  hira 

Frederic  wafs  oi\e  o.i'  tha  major  AiEerif-ar. 
rovelists  during  the  1890s,,  a  period  whirjh 
^ritnesaed  a  significant  chfuige  in  the  di- 
rection of  Ajnerican  ficticn  to>ja.T'd  a  grow- 
Inz  attention  to  realisa  and  th«  esi^lojiisent 
cf  th<j  novel  gsrire  .for  social  criticisLio 
Fr(KJo.ric  atandw  jkjv  on  &  level  with  such 
•fr<riters  as  Hai-nlin  Garland.,  Jack  Losidon.,  and 
FraiA  Norrift;.  but  his  writings  are  only  be- 
latedly beginning  to  be  the  sub.jcct  of 
'>r:l.tical  attention-. 

J'^r  :?orlc  with  rYederic  begMi  in  1953,  t-h^si 
I  gtarted  vesasxch  for  mv  doctoral  thesis  :> 
Sines  that  tinis  I  have  wxitten  a  book - 
len.Tth  itt'ddy  of  his     works     Xinder  the  title 

¥9Xi5-?.j  J5.9|r~r.  St orxeaTang^ ^.1^2§. ~ 'i '^"""  Arbor., 
KiclTiganj  Uni^efsity  fllcrcFfiiES,  1958),,  as 
•■-fsll  as  a  number  of  articles:  a  sviomarj  of 
F7  docto'nil  thesis  in  Di3sari;a^.on  Ab- 
strarta,.  X?I"£I  (Jifnuai-y.  "19581^  __225,  re- 
print'^i  as'Tho  Writings  of  Harold  Frede-rixJ* 
Po^rT  Broad  aide.  I  (October,  .19^0);  ''Har- 
old Fredftf'lci'  A  Bibliography.."  Studios  in 
B^aio£ra^>  XIXX  (I960).  2i»7~257 J  "Harold 
Prefisric'and  Mew  Tork  Folklore ,.  "  New  lork 
Folklore  Qi\s?'terlyr.  ZvX  (Summer 3  19'^OJj..   S3-* 


Juno,  196] 


39 J  and  a  synopsis  of  Frederic's  play  Des- 
^^S  '^  Biographical  Sketch  a^  ^ij^  i£ 
^he  Ivritin^s  of  Charles"Galdw^l^  jCp^.^  by 
Ecaaet  Field  HorinTTBrooksr  ^y- :'  High  Acres 
Press.,  i960)  p.  117.  By  thg  time  this  is- 
sue of  Literary  Kqtes  is  distributed,  tw;> 
more  articles  will  have  appeai'ed:  *'Harold 
Fredericks  Use  of  Britieh  ar^  Irish  Folk" 
lore„"  in  Ne'rf  lork  Folklore  Quart^eriy;  and 
"Scane  Sources  for  Harold  Frederic's  The 
Dgmnation  of  Theron  Ware., "  in  American  |^-= 
erature . 

A  thunsbnail  aumnary  of  Frederic's  career -^ 
reprinted  from  the  announcement  of  ray  doc= 
tor's  oral,  on  April  I5.    1957.    follows^ 

"Thg  /iroericaa  novelist  Harold  Frad<5ric 
(I856-I893)  conti'ibuted  to  several  literary 


<:he     problaa 


gexires:  historical  fiction  ?, 
novel,  tha  buainesa  novel.  His  greatest 
woric^  The  iJaqnation  of  Th^on  Ware  (1396).; 
is  a  pioneer  study  of  village  prx>viricialisai 
"aTid  iti?  'eiiscts  uporrT""younfe  rairiioT'srsOGiser" 
noval;?  consider  the  sterility  of  farm  life 
and  the  problems  of  the  newly  industrial-' 
i?.??d  village-  Frederic  has  heien  erroneous-" 
ly  considered  as  a  naturalist;  though  his 
novels  voice  a  fixm.  protest  against  conteB- 
porary  conditions  and  present  im^i  as  a  tool 
of  forces  over  vhlch  he  hp.£  no  control,; they 
lack  the  essential  psssind.aTi  and  sordidnGss 
of  the  then -developing  naturaliatio  fiction. 
Rather..  Fredfsric  is  a  realist.,  utilising 
aiitobiographical  material,  or,,  as  a  31iQndon 
journalist  d>i.ring  his  craativ©  yearB.,  drawl- 
ing on  English  and  Irish  subject  aiattero 
and  notes     reveal  his  rxjsl-^ 


Hie  raaraiBcripta 
istic  method Sc 
dramatic  v;urks: 
novels,;     a  pl'iy 
fi'agc\ent-5j' 


He  left  ui-qjubliched  several 
two  draraatiaations  of  his 
abottt  siesjRerisia      and  -'soms 


I  woiO.d  greatly  enjoy  hearing  from  anyone 
who  has  knowledge  of  letters ^  UianuscrlptSj, 
or  other  biographical    material  relating  to 

Harold  .rredexds ;.  r 


?kiited  e.ni'i  published  by  Ur-,  Robert-  Kc 
Woodward,  1535  V^illo'-fgate  Drive,  San 
Jose  24,:  Califoinia;  for  the  U~A.,PoAo 
Wlioli?  Number  12o 
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LISTEN,  OH  WORLD,  I  AM  AGE  •'"    #7^^ 


By 
Dr.  Nathaniel  A.  Davis 


Listen,  Oh  V/orld,  I  am  Age  I 

Unmoved  by  your  counting  of  years. 

Though  rich  man  or  poor  man  or  king  on  a  throne, 

We,  who  are  aged,  have  fought  for  our  own. 

To  know  how  to  overcome  fears 

Is  the  glory  of  age. 

Attend  to  me.  World,  I  am  Age  I 

What  of  it,  if  but  I  am  fit? 

If  my  sinews  are  firm,  I  know  how  to  endure; 

I  have  learned  how  to  think,  and  to  plan  and  be  sure 

To  hasten  or  patiently  waitj 

Suppose  I  am  Age  I 

Age  has  its  passion  for  right. 

In  ripeness  and  strength  it  takes  pride. 

Men  in  their  prime  as  in  days  of  their  youth 

Need  the  wisdom  of  age  as  they  seek  for  the  truth; 

I  decline  to  be  cast  on  one  side 

Because  I  am  age  I 

I  am  Age  I   What  of  that?  _I  am  Age  I 
But  because  of  m^'  fl glvT  t o~ Im ve~woTK ,' 


I   denounce  all  as  traitors,  by  whom  I  am  told; 
When  I  offer  my  services:   "You  are  too  old," 
Why  should  I  shuffle  ...  or  shirk  ... 
Because  I  am  Age? 

If  I'm  fit  for  the  job,  it  is  mine. 

The  bread  I  would  eat,  I  would  earn.         .  '.  - 

If  my  muscles  are  strong  and  my  intellect  bright. 

No  counting  of  birthdays  may  cancel  that  right.  '      •■• 

I  demand  the  full  right  of  my  turn  '•'■ 

To  have  work  I 

Pay  out  doles,  as  is  just,  to  the  weak  ••  ., 

And  unfit  to  bear  burdens  and  toil.  V 

But  for  those  who  are  able  life's  burdens  to  share,  ■" - 

To  plan  and  achieve,  to  adventure  and  dare,  "■-'•J^ 

In  the  city,  or  out  on  the  soil,  •   ' " 
Life  means  work. 

Listen,  Oh  World!   I  AM  AGEI 

I  claim  constitutional  right. 

Against  limitations  of  this  I  protest,  , 

Toil  is  as  much  of  a  right  as  is  restl 

For  THIS not  for  favors I  fightl 

LET  ME   WORK'. 


(All  rights  reserved) 
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AAPA  PUBLICATION JAmiARY  19^3 #1 

This  is  to  introduce  a  new  element  to  AAPA.  A 
publication  devoted  to  lyrics,  that  for  lack  of 
music,  are  captive  in  the  land  of  Lyric  Limbo. 

It  would  not  be  fitting,  however,  to  start  such 

a  publication  with  a  feeling  of  futility 

Lyric  Limbo  is  escapablel 

These  first  three  lyrics  were  written  to  ex- 
isting melodies  and  are  already  under  consideration 

for  use. 

There  is  a  great  need  for  outlets  for  poets 
and  writers  and  AAPA,  as  well  as  being  a  fun  hobby 
could  draw  to  itself  much  more  paarbicipation  from 
sincere  writers,  who  need  such  an  outlet.  I  be- 
lieve that  our  country  is  on  the  brink  of  leading 
the  world  in  culture  to  a  height  never  before  at- 
tained. Poetry,  philosophy,  music  and  art  is 
stirring  inside  of  people  looking  for  expression  and 
new  concepts  are  evolving  to  help  us  adjust  to  a 
world  that  outwardly  may  appear  hostile. 

Through  this  publication  it  is  hoped  that  a 
few  melodies  and  lyrics  may  be  united  and  contribute 
to  each  other,  and  that  those  interested  may  ex- 
change helpful  ideas.  Lyrics  must  be  published  to 
be  copyrighted  and  it  is  my  plan  to  offer  this 
service,  requesting  $1.00  per  acceptable  lyric  to 
defer  costs,  and  revert  copyrights  to  the  con- 
tributor. I  believe  that  if  more  AAPAers  protected 
the  work  of  their  contributors  the  quality  of  con- 
tributions would  be  greatly  enhanced. 
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It  would  not  be  fitting,  however,  to  start  such 
a  publication  with  a  feeling  of  futility- 
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These  first  three  lyrics  were  written  to  ex- 
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There  is  a  great  need  for  outlets  for  poets 
and  writers  and  AAPA,  as  well  as  being  a  tun   hobby 
could  draw  to  itself  much  more  participation  from 
sincere  writers,  who  need  such  an  outlet.  I  be- 
lieve that  our  coxmtry  is  on  the  brink  of  leading 
the  world  in  cvilture  to  a  height  never  before  at- 
tained. Poetry,  philosophy,  music  and  art  is 
stirring  inside  of  people  looking  for  expression  and 
new  concepts  are  evolving  to  help  us  adjust  to  a 
world  that  outwardly  may  appear  hostile. 

Through  this  publication  it  is  hoped  that  a 
few  melodies  and  lyrics  may  be  united  and  contribute 
to  each  other,  and  that  those  interested  may  ex- 
change helpful  ideas.  Lyrics  must  be  published  to 
be  copyrighted  and  it  is  my  plan  to  offer  this 
service,  requesting  $1.00  per  acceptable  lyric  to 
defer  costs,  and  revert  copyrights  to  the  con- 
tributor. I  believe  that  if  more  AAPAers  protected 
the  work  of  their  contributors  the  quality  of  con- 
tributions wovLLd  be  greatly  enhanced. 
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